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This Play auas firſt printed in quarto, anno 1634, under the following 
title: © The Two Noble Kinſmen : Preſented at the Blackfriers by 
© the Kings Maieſties Servants, with great applauſe : wwritten by 
* the memorable Worthies of their time, Mr. John Fletcher, and 
Mr. William Shakſpeare, Cent.; and has always been received 
as the production of thoſe Poets. In the year 1668, it was altered 
by Sir William Davenant, who gave it the title of The Rivals ; 
when it appears to have been acted with great ſucceſs. | 
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WO NOBLE KINSMEN, 


This Play was firſt printed in quarto, anno 1634, under the fullowing 
title: © The Tuoo Noble Kinſmen : Preſented at the Blackfriers by 
* the Kings Maieſties Servants, with great applauſe : written by | 
the memorable Worthies of their time, Mr. John Fletcher, and 
Mr. William Shakſpeare, Gent. ;' and has always been received. 
a5 the production of thoſe Poets. 1n the year 1668, it was altered 
by Sir William Dawenant, who gave it the title of The Rivals ; 
a awhen it appears to hade been acted with great ſucceſs. 
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And ſhake to loſe his honour) is like her 


More famous yet *twixt Po, and ſilver Trent : 


FR oO ͤ VNR 


[PFlouriſh, 
EW plays and maidenheads are near a-kin ; ; 
Much follow'd both, for both much money gi n, 
if they ſtand ſound, and well: And a good play 
(Whoſe modeſt ſcenes bluſh on his marriage-day, 


That after holy tie, and firſt night's ſtir, 

Yet ftill is modeſty, and ſtill retains _ 

More of the maid to ſight, than huſband's pains. 
We pray our play may be ſo; for I'm ſure 

It has a noble breeder, and a pure, 

A learned, and a poet never Went 


Chaucer (of all admir'd) the ſtory gives; 
There conſtant to eternity it lives: 

If we let fall the nobleneſs of this, 

And the firſt ſound this child hear be a hiſs, 

How will it ſhake the bones of that good man, 

And make him cry from under-ground, - © Oh, fan 
From me the witleſs chaff of ſuch a writer 

© Thatblaſts mybays,and my fam'd works makelighter 
© Than Robin Hood !' This is the fear we bring; 
For, to ſay truth, it were an endleſs thing, 

And too ambitious, to aſpire to him. 

Weak as we are, and almoſt breathleſs ſwim, 

In this deep water, do but you hold out 

Your helping hands, and we ſhall tack about ! 

And ſomething do to ſave us, you ſhall hear 
Scenes, tho' below his art, may yet appear 

Worth two hours' travel. To his bones ſweet ſleep ! 
Content to you If this play do not keep 

A little dull time from us, we perceive _ 

Our loſſes fall ſo thick, we mult needs leave. 


= , 


A 2 DRAMAT Is 


| 
| 
| 


DRAMATIS PERSON 


Theſeus, duke of Athens. 
Palamon, The Two Noble kinſmen, in love with 


Arcite, Emilia. 


Perithous, an Athenian general. 


Valerius, a Theban nobleman.. 


Three valiant Knights. 
Herald. 


Jailor. 


Wooer. 


Gerrold, a ſchoolmaſter. 


A Taborer, Countrymen, Soldiers, 


W O M E N. 


Hippolita, Bride to Tbeſeus. 


Emilia, Ber ſſger. 


Three Queens. 
Jailor's Daughter, in love with Falamon. 
Servant to Emilia. 


Nene, Penches, Sc. 


— — 


5 Eymen TEE hitherto ſtood as a perſonage of this drama, and even 
the firlt: As he only appears in the Dumb-ſhow, we have expunged 


the name. The Moder, though a character of ſome conſideration, 
has always been omitted; and io has Valerius. 
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wo NOBLE KINSMEN: 


ACT L SCENE 1 


Enter Hymen with a torch burning; a boy, in a white 
robe, before, ſinging, and ftrewing flowers; after 
Hymen, a nymph, encompaſjed in her trejjes, bearing 
a wheaten garland; then Theſeus, between two other 

 uymphs, with wheaten chaplets on their heads; then 
Hippolita, led by Perithous *, and another bolding "TE 
garland over her head, her treſſes likewiſe hanging; 
after her, Emilia, holding up her train, 


SO N 8. 


OSES, their ſharp ſpines being gone, 
Not royal! in their ſmells alone, 
But in their hue; 
Maiden- pinks, of odour faint, 
Daiſies ſmell-leſs, yet moſt quaint, 
And ſweet thime true. 5 
Primroſe, firſt-born child of Ver, 
Merry ſpring-time's harbinger, 
With her bells dim; 
Oxlips in their cradles growing, 
Marigolds on death-beds blowing, 
Lark-heels trim. 


* Thea Hippolita the bride led by Theſcus.] Mr, Theobald very 
july changed Theſcus here to Perithous, Seward. 


A3 All, 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


All, dear Nature's children ſweet, 
Lye fore bride and Fee s feet, 
Bleſſing their ſenſe! [Strew flowers. 
Not an angel of the air, e 
Bird melodious, or bird fair, 
Be abſent hence! 


The crow, the ſlanderous cuckoo, nor 

The boding raven, nor chough hoar *, * 
Nor chatt'ring pie, 

May on our bridehouſe hk or be. 

Or with them any diſcord bring, 

But from it fly! 


3 Not an ind of the air. Mr. T Nudel was very ford of 4 


change here, which I can by no means admit; as be happened not to 

ſee the Author's deſign in applying the word angel to birds, he would 

read augel, from the Italian Augello, a bird. But beſide the objection 
there is to admitting words of foreign extraction without authority 


into the text (a thing by no means there would be a need- 
lels tautology, 


Not an augel or bird of the air, 


Bird melodious, or bird fair. 


Several birds too are excluded in the next ſtanza which renders augel 
improper, whereas angel very ee expreſſes the birds of me- 


lody and good omen. .  Veward. 


4 The boding raven, nor cough he 


Nor chatt'ring pie.) Clough he, which is the reading of all the 
editions, is neither "{cnle nor 7 My Dictionaries at leaſt have no 
ſuch bird as clongꝰ. Chough is Skakeſpeare and Fletcher's name of a 
Jaci-daww, of which Ray ſays, Paſtica pars capitis cineraſcit. But 


he (and from him the Oxford editor) miſtakes in making the chough 


the coraczas a frequenter of the Corniſh-Ciiffs only, which has no 


ſuch gray feathers. Beſides Shakeſpeare's chough feeds on corn, for 
Autolocus, in the Winter's Tale, ſays, My choughs are ſcar'd 
from the chaff.“ So that the chough muſt be the daw or the rook, 


which has often gray feathers on the head and back. Sec Ray on 


Pirds. There can be no reaſon to doubt therefore of our having got 


the true ſubſtantive; for he we muſt have an adjective that ſuits the 


chough, and alſo rhimes to nor ; hoar will do both, the chough havin 
grayith feathers on his head, from whence Shakeſpeare cails him the 


et pated chough, Midſummer-Nighi's Dream. Seward. 
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Euter three Q teens, in black, with veils ſtained, with 


imperial crowns, The firſt © teen falls down at the 
foot of Theſeus ; the ſecend falls down at the foot of 
Hippolita ; "the third before Emilia. 


1 Queen. For pity's fake, and true gentility' S, 


Hear and reſpect me ! 


2 Deen. For your mother's fake, 
And as you wiſh your womb may thrive with fair 
ones, ” | 
Hear and reſpect me! 
3 Queen. Now for the love of kim whom Jove hath 
mark'd _ 


The honour of your bed, and for the fake 


Of clear virginity, be advocate 


For us, and our diſtreſſcs! This good deed 


Shall raze you out 0'th' book of treſpaſſes 


All you are ſet down there, 


Theſ. Sad Ys riſe ! 
Hip. Stand up!! 
Emi. No knees to me! What woman I 


May ſted that is diſtreſs'd, does bind me to 1 858 


The. What's your requeſt? Deliver you for all. 
1 Queen. We are three Queens, whoſe ſovereigns 
| fell before 

The wrath of cruel Creon ; who endur'd 

The beaks of ravens, plans of the kites, 

And pecks of crows, in the foul fields of Thebes. 

He will not ſuffer us to burn their bones, 

To urn their aſhes, nor to take th' offence 


Of mortal loathſomeneſs from the bleſt eye 


Of holy Phoebus, but infects the winds 


With iench of our ſlain lords. Oh, pity, duke! 


Thou purger of the earth, draw thy fear'd fword 
That does good turns to th' world; give us the bones 
Of our dead kings, that we may chapel them! 
And, of thy boundleſs goodneſs, take ſome note 
That for our crowned heads we have no roof 

Save this, which is the lion's and the bear's, 


. And 
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| . And vault to every thing! | "0 
3H  Theſ. Pray you kneel not! 9 
| I was tranſported with your ſpeech, and ſuffer'd bu 
Your knees to wrong themſelves. I've heard the 
| fortunes. 19 
; Of your dead lords, which gives me ſuch lamenting = 
| ; As wakes my vengeance and revenge for 'em. "x 
i King Capaneus was your lord: The day | I 
| That he ſhould marry you, at ſuch a ſeaſon | 1 


| As now it is with me, I met your groom 
By Mars's altar; you were that time fair, 
5 Not Juno's mantle fairer than your treſſes, 1 
| Nor in more bounty ſpread hers; yourwheaten wreath * 
| Was then nor threſh'd, nor blaſted ; Fortune at you 
| Dimpled her cheek with ſmiles; Herculesourkinſman 
(Then weaker than your eyes) laid by his club, 
He tumbled down upon his Nemean hide *, 
And ſwore his ſinews thaw'd : Oh, Grief and Time, 
Fearful conſumers, you will all devour | 
I Queen. Oh, I hope ſome god, 
Some god hath put his mercy in your manhood, 
Whereto he'll infuſe power, and preſs you forth 
Our undertaker ! 
Thef. Oh, no knees, none, widow! 
Into the helmered Bellona uſe them, 
And pr ay for me, your ſoldier.— Troubled Jam. 
75 urns away, 
2 Queen. Honour'd Hippolita, 5 
Moſt dreaded Amazonian, that haſt ſlain 
The ſeithe- tuſk'd boar; that, with thy arm as ſtrong 


5 Not Juno ; mantle fairer than your wreſſes, 
| Nor in mare bounty ſpread her. ] The reader will ſee that her is 
prejudicial to the ſenſe and meaſure, and to be diſcarded. The mantle 
of Juno is beautifully deſcribed in the fourteenth Book of the Iliad. 
Jt was wrought by Minerva, and adorned with variety of figures; 
all egorically it may fignify the zther adbrned with the ſun and ſtars 
formed by Minerva, i. e. the wiſdom of the Creator. Seward. 


We cannot * ſee that her is prejudicial to the ſenſe and meaſure,” 
nor that it ought * to be diſcarded.” The conſtruction is oy 


s Nenuan hide.) Corrected in 17 50. 


As 


THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 9g 
As it is white, waſt near to make the male 

To thy ſex captive; but that this thy lord 

(Born to uphold creation in that honour 

Firſt Nature ſtil'd it in) ſhrunk thee into 
The bound thou waſt o er- flowing, at once ſubduing 
Thy force, and thy affection; ſoldiereſs, 
That equally canſt poiſe ſternneſs with py, 
Who now, I know, haſt much more power on him 
Than e'er he had on thee ; who ow'ſt his ſtrength 7, 
And his love too, who 1s a ſervant to 
The tenor of thy ſpeech ; dear glaſs of ladies, 
Bid him that we whom flaming War doth ſcorch, 
Under the ſhadow of his ſword may cool us! 
Require him he advance 1 it o'er our heads; 
Speak't in a woman's key, like ſuch a woman 
As any of us three ; "NP: ere you fail; 

Lend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Than a dove's motion, when the head's lack's off! 
Tell him, if he i' th' blood-ſize'd field lay ſwoln, 
Shewing the ſun his teeth, grmning at the moon, 
What you would do! 
Hip. Poor lady, ſay no more ! 

J had as lief trace this good action with you 

As that whereto I'm going, and never yet 8 
Went fo willing way*. My lord is taken | 
Hcart- deep with your diſtreſs: Let him conſider ; 9 


4 —————— — 
7 Whom now Þ[ know haſt much more poxver on him 

Than ever he had on thee, oh ow'lt bis firength 

And his love too, who is a ſervant for 
| The tenor of the ſpeech ] The change of particles and monoſyl- 
lables frequently deſtroy both the grammar and ſenſe of our Authors. 
N bom might have been corrected without a note, but what is, V 7; 
a ſervant for the tenor of \ the eech? The original Prodebiy” Was, 
ab is a ſervant to 

The tenor of thy ſpeech ; 

ie. He who before conquered thee 1s now obedient to every word 
thou utterelt, Ow'f, is the ſame as own , in all the old writers, 


- 


| Sexvard. 
$ and never yet 
We ent 1 /o wilting way.] f b. 1 neyer went fo willing a journcy,. 
Seward. 


Tu 
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I'll ſpeak anon. 

3 Nueen, Oh, my petition was ¶ Kne eels to Emilia. 
Set down in ice, which by hot grief uncandied 
Melts into drops; ſo ſorrow wanting form 
Is preſs'd with deeper matter. 

Emi. Pray ſtand up; | 
Your grief is written in your cheek. 

3 Queen. Oh, woe! 

you cannot read it there? ; here thro' my tears, 
Like wrinkled pebbles 1 in a glaſſy ſtream, 

You may behold 'em! Lady, lady, alack, 
He that will all the treaſure know o'th' earth 
Muſt know the centre too; he that will fiſn 
For my leaſt minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. Oh, pardon me! 

Extremity, that ſharpens ſundry wits, 

Makes me a fool. 

Emi. Pray you ſay nothing; pray you! 
Who cannot feel nor ſee the rain, being in't, 
| Knows neither wet nor dry. If that you were 
The ground-piece of ſome painter, I would buy you, 
J inſtruct me 'gainſt a capital grief indeed; 


1. 


(Such heart-pierc'd demonſtration ) but, Alas % 
Being a natural ſiſter of our ſex, - 3 


it Your ſorrow beats ſo ardently upon me, 

ll That it ſhall make a counter- reflect 'gainſt 

9 My brother's heart, and warm it to ſome pity 

i Tho' it were made of ſtone: Pray have good comfort! 
3 22 J. Forward to th' temple ! leave not out a Jot 

|  O'th' ſacred ceremony. 

1 Queen. Oh, this celebration 

ö Will Ic longer laſt ?, and be more coſtly, than 
=. Your ſuppliants' war! Remember that your fame 
i Knolls in the ear o' th' world: What you do quickly 


9 You cannot read it there : - there thro” my tears, 

Like avrinkl'd pebbles in a glaſſe Aream. ] Mr. Sympſon and I 
WW change the ſecond zhere to here, as ſhe evidently points at her heart, 
jj and ſo explains herſelf in the ſequel. Cal. lor glalſe Mr. Theobald 
Li agreed with us in. | Seward. YN 
lj % Vill long duſt.] Correfted in 1959. 8 3 
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THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 
Is not done raſhly ; your firſt thought is more 


Than others' labour'd meditance; your premeditating 
More than their actions; but, (oh, Jove!)your actions, 


Soon as they move, as ofprays do the fiſh, 


Subdue before they touch: Think, dear duke, think 
What beds our ſlain kings have! 
2 Queen. What griefs 0 our beds, 
That our dear lords have none! 

3 Queen. None fit for th' dead: 


Thoſe that with cords, knives, drams“ precipitance, | 
Weary of this world's light, have to themſelves 
Been Death's moſt horrid agents, human grace 


Aſfords them duſt and ſhadow. 
= Queen. But our lords 
Lie bliſt'ring *fore the viſitating on, 


And were good kings, when living. 


Theſ. It is true; 


And I will give you comfort, 


To give your dead lords graves“ 


5 The which to do muſt make ſome work whh Creon. 


1 Queen. And that work now pretents ſelf to tht 
doing“: 


Now 'twill take form; the heats are gone tomorrow; 
Then bootleſs Toil muſt recompenle itſelf, 


With its own {weat ; now he's ſecure, _ 
Not dreams we ſtand before your puiſſance, 
Rinſing your holy begging ** in our eyes, 


it Drams precipitance. ] Mr. Sympſon and I disjoin theſe wo, the 
one expreſſing poiſon, the other leaping down precipices. Sexvard. 

Precipitance is, we think, rightly disJoined from drams ; but ſigni- 
fies, in general, the unhappy precipitation of ſuicides in getting rid of 
their lives, not the particular act of /caping down precipices, wakch 
ſeems to us a ridiculous explanation. 


12 To give your dead lords graves.) As both the ſenſe and meaſure 
are ſomewhat deficient, there is reaſon to ſuſpect a part of the ſen- 
tence dropt, perhaps ſomewhat like the following gc have been 
the original. 

But 7 a0 give You comfort, and engage 
Myſelf and pow'rs to give your dead lords graves. Seward. 
13 And that work preſents, &c.) Former. editions. Spavard. 


14 Wrinching our holy begging.] Corrected in 1750. 


12 THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 9 
To make petition clear. 
2 Queen. Now you may take him, 
Drunk with his victory. 
3 Qieen. And his army full 
Of bread and Nloth. _ 
Theſ. Arteſius, that beſt know'ſt * 
How to draw out, fit to this enterprize 
The prim'ſt for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry ſuch a buſineſs; forth and levy 
Our worthieſt inſtruments ; whilſt we diſpatch 
This grand act of our life, this daring deed 
"AF fate i in wedlock! _ 
1 5 I een. Dowagers, take hands ! 
= Let us be widows to our woes s! Delay 
| Commends us to a famiſhing hope. 
| 
| 


bl - All. Farewell! 

2 Queen. We come unſeaſ. onably;but whencouldGrief 
Cull forth, as unpang'd Judgment can, fitꝰ'ſt time 
* or beſt ſolicitation ? 

Thef. Why, good ladies, 1 5 

This is a ſervice, whereto I am going 
| Greater than any war!“; it more imports me 
Than all the actions that I have foregone, 
Or futurely can cope. = 
i I 2ween. The more proclaiming 
iſ Our ſoit ſhall be neglected : When her arms, 
Able to lock Jove from a ſynod, ſhall _ 


| IEA EIT ET HEE 3 
int 5 Let us be PP le to our woes.) i. e. Let us continue ſtill in the | 
| moſt diftreſs'd widowhood by the continuance of our woes. The 
| expreſſion tho not quite clear, will give this ſenſe which is certainly 
i | a fine one; and in {uch writers as our Authors we muſt not always ex- 
pect that perſpicuity as we meet with in poems of leſs depth. For 
this reaſon I cannot admit a corjecture of Mr. Sy mpion, tho” it is un- 


doubredly an ingenjous one: 
Let us be wedded to our woes. | | Seavard. 


16 This is a ſervice, whereto | am going. | 
| Greater than any was.] War is is Theobald's variation} 
0 inſtead of vas is a great improvement of the old text, and ] verily 
0 | believe it the Author's word. The ſervice I am now going to, (i. r. 
4 my marriage) is of more import to my happineſs than any var can 
i} — bes | Sewar 3 


— 
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I ſhould be ſuch a ſuitor; yet I think 


All ladies' ſcandal on me: Therefore, Sir, 
As ſhall here make trial of my prayers, 


Prorogue this buſineſs we are going about, and hang 
Your ſhield afore your heart, about that neck 


Our cauſe cries for your knee. 
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By warranting moon-light corſlet thee, oh, when 


Her twinning cherries '7 ſhall their ſweetneſs fall 
Upon thy taſteful lips, what wilt thou think 


Of rotten kings, or blubber'd queens? what care 


For what thou feel'ſt not, what thou feel'ſt being able 
To make Mars ſpurn his d rum? Oh, if thou couch 
But one night with her, every hour in't will 


Take hoſtage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou ſhalt remember nothing more than what 


That banquet bids thee to. 
Hip. Tho' much unlike 
You ſhould be ſo tranſported, as much ſorry | 


Did I not, by th' abſtaining of my joy, 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their ſurfeir, 
That craves a preſent med'cine, I ſhould pluck 


Either prefuming them to have fome force, 
Or ſentencing for ay their vigour dumb, 


Which is my fee, and which I freely lend 
To do theſe poor Queens ſervice ! 
All Queens. Oh, help now! 


Emi. If you grant not 
My ſiſter her petition, in that force, 
Wich that celerity and nature, which 
She makes it in, from henceforth I'll not dare 


To aſk you any thing, nor r be ſo hardy 
Ever to take a huſband. 


Theſ. Pray ſtand up! 
T am entreating of myſelf to do 3 
'Fhat which you kneel to have me. Perithous, 
Lead on the bride! Get you and pray the gods 
For ſucceſs and return; omit not any thing 
In the pretended celebration. Queens, 


"7 Her twining cberrieg.] Theobald correcded the ſpelling here. 
Follow 
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Follow your ſoldier (as before) hence you, 
And at the banks of Aulis '* meet us with 


The forces you can raiſe, where we ſhall find 

The moiety of a number, for a bulineſs _ 

More bigger look'd !—Since that our theme is haſte, 
1 ſtamp this kiſs upon thy currant lip; 


Sweet, keep it as my token! Set you forward; 

For I will ſee you gone. ¶ Exeunt towards the temple. 
Farewell, my beauteous ſiſter ! Perithous, 

Keep the feaſt full; bate not an hour on't! 


Per. Sir, 


I'll follow you at heels: The feaſt's folemnity 


Shall want till your return“. 


Thef. Couſin; I charge you 
Budge not from Athens; we ſhall be returning 


 Ere you can end this feaſt, of which I pray you 
Make no abatement. Once more, farewell all! 


1 Queen. Thus doſt thou ſtill make good the W 
doeth world. 
2 Qucen. And earn'ſt a deity equal with Mars. 
3 Queen, If not above him; for, 
Thou being but mortal, mak ft affections bend 
To godlike honours; they themlclves, ſome ſay, 


Groan under ſuch a maſtery. 


- Theſ. As we are men, 
Thus ſhould we do; being ſenſually ſubdued, 


We loſe ourhumane title. Good cheer, ladies! [ Flouriſh. 


Now turn we tow'rds your comforts. Exeuni. 


n fed at the benks of Anly. ] Mr. Theobald ſent me a very 
probable conjecture upon this place, none of us being able to find in 
any geographer ſuch a name as Any in Greece, he reads Aulis the 


celebrated ſea port between Athens and Thebes. It would indeed be 


more convincing were there a river of that name, for I don't know 
whether it be proper in ſpeaking of Calais or Dover to ſay, Meet me- 
at the banks of Dover. But Aulis being a ſituation ſo exceedingly 
proper to be mention'd here, I ſtiil believe it the true word, and per- 


| haps bazks gay be alſo a corruption, it might have been At the gates, 


or at the port, or at the back of Aut, ' Seward. 


'9 Shall want till your return.) The Editors of 1750, for avant 
read watt ; but want ſrems genuine 3 ſignifying, the celebration of the 
nuptials hould remain incomplete till his return, as Perithous bad rather 
accompany I heſeus than ftay behind to be his proxy, as the latter deſires. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Il. 


Enter Palamon and Arcite. 
Arc. Dear Palamon, dearer in love than blood, 


And our prime couſin, yet unharden'd in 
The crimes of nature; let us leave the city 


Thebes, and the temptings in't, before we further 


Sully our glols of youth! 


And here to keep in abſtinence we ſhame 

As in incontinence: For not to ſwim 

I'th' head o'th' current“, were almoſt to fink, 
At leaſt to fruſtrate ſtriving; and to follow 

The common ſtream, 'twould bring us to an eddy 


Where we ſhould turn or drown ; if labour thro”, 
Our gain but life, and weakneſs. 


Pal. Your advice 


Is cried up with example: What ſtrange ruins, 
Since firſt we went to ſchool, may we perceive 
Walking in Thebes! Scars, and bare weeds, 


The gain o'th' martialiſt, who did propound 

To his bold ends, honour, and golden ingots, 
Which, tho' he won, he had not; and now flurted 
By Peace, for whom he fought ! Who then ſhall offer 


To Mars's ſo-ſcorn'd altar? I do bleed 


When ſuch I meet, and wiſh great Juno would 


Reſume her ancient fit of jealouly, _ 
Jo get the ſoldier work, that Peace might purge 


For her repletion, and retain anew 


Her charitable heart, now hard, and harſher 


Than Strife or War could be. 
Arc. Are you not out? 


Meet you no ruin, but the ſoldier in 


Ti aid 0'th' current.) The variation is from Theobald's con” 
3: Eture, which we think a happy one, tho' rejected by Seward. The 


old 1eading, if ſenſe, is very hard. Palamon ſays, a few ſpecches lower, 


," Either I am 
1 he t01E-hoile in the team, or J am none 
| Thaidi«w (ih WKyuoul £4 ute 


Tlie 


* 
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The cranks and turns of Thebes ? You did begin 
As if you met decays of many kinds : 
Perceive you none that do arouſe your pity, 
But th' unconſider'd ſoldier ? Es 

C i 
Decays where-e'er I find them; but ſuch moſt 
That, ſweating in an honourable toil, 
Are paid with ice to cool 'em. 

Arc. *T1s not this 


I did begin to ſpeak of; this is virtue 


Of no reſpect in Thebes: I ſpake of Thebes, 
How dangerous, if we will keep our honours, 


It is for our reſiding ; where ev'ry evil 


Hath a good colour; where ev'ry ſeeming good's 
A certain evil; where not to be ev'n jump 
As they are*', here were to be ſtrangers, and 
Such things to be mere monſters. 

Pal. It is in our power 


( Unleſs we fear that apes can tutor's) to 


Be maſters of our manners: What need I 


Affect another's gait, which is not catching 


Where there is faith? or to be fond upon 
Another's way of ſpeech, when by mine own 

I may be reaſonably conceiv'd ; ſav'd too, 
Speaking it truly ? Why am I bound 

By any generous bond to follow him 

Follows his tailor, haply ſo long, until 
The follow'd make purſuit ? Or let me know, 
Why mine own barber is unbleſs'd, with him 
My poor chin too, for 'tis not ſciſſar'd juſt 

To ſuch a favourite's glaſs? What canon is there 


That does command my rapier from my hip, 


21 Where not to be ev'n jump | | 
As they are.] Jump, in our ancient writers, frequently means 


juſt, exact; ſometimes to agree. So, in Othello, act 11. ſcene iii. 


* Myſelf, the while, will draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him jump where he may Caſſio find 
« Soliciting his wife.“ | 
Again, Not two of them jumpe in one tale. Pierce Pennileſſe his 
Supplication, p. 29. „„ 


To 
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To dangle't in my hand, or to go tip-toe 
Before the ſtreet be foul? Eicher I am 
The fore-horſe in the team, or I am none 
That draw 1'th' ſequent trace! Theſe poor light ſores 
Need not a plantain ; that which rips my boſom, 
Almoſt to th' heart, '$s—— e 

Arc. Our uncle Creon. 

Pal. He, FFF 
A moſt unbounded tyrant ! whoſe ſucceſſes 
Make Heav'n unfear'd **, and villainy aſſur'd, 
Beyond its power; there's nothing almoſt puts 
Faith in a fever, and deifies alone | 
Voluble chance—who only attributes 


The faculties of other inſtruments 


To his own nerves and act; commands mens' ſervice, 
| r ar X — 12 
2: Makes Heawv'n unftar' d. and villainy aſſur d, 
Beyond its power ; there's nothing almoj# puts 
Faith in a favour, and deijies alone ” | 
Voluble chance.] This ſentence as hitherto printed has been a 
mere chaos, for firſt what is making villainy aſſur'd beyond its power? 
and how does nothing almoſt put faith in a fever? The true adjuſtmentof 
the points reſtores connection, ſenſe, and beauty, I be ſucgeſſes of 
* the tyrant makes Heaven uniear'd, and villaipy ailur'd that nothing 
is beyond its power; which almoſt ſtaggers the faith of good men, 


I 


: 
* the world,” The moral of this is extremely beautiful, for it is juſt 
utter'd before they hear that Iheſeus the inſtrument of divine ven- 
geance 15 at hand, and the thunder burſting on the head of Creon. In 
the emendation of the points in this paſſage, Mr. Sympſon concurt'd 
with me, | RN Seward. 
Seward points, 5 5 55 ; 
Beyond its poww'r there's nothing; almoſt, &C. 


In more than the two laſt lines it is difficult to make cut even a 


tolerable conſtruction, and in the firſt line and half ar leaſt, Sæward 

has perverted the ſenſe by altering the points : | 

Whoſe ſucceſſes 

Male Heav'n unfear'd, and villainy aſſur d 
Beyond its power ; | 


1 plainly ſignifies, that © Creon's ſucceſs diminiſhes our fear of the gods, 
by making us ſuppoſe that Guilt can oppoſe their power, and defend 


A 
_— 
5 * = 
Rt” x 
> 2x I 
7, * >: 


itſelf from their juſtice.— IT s power refers to Heaw'n, not to villainy. 
The next ſentence appears to be incomplete, probably by a caſual 
omiſſion, or poſſibly on purpoſe broken off abruptly ; if the latter, 


there ſhould be a daſh after voluble chance, 


Vol. X. B | : | And 


and makes them think that Chance and not a juſt Providence governs = 
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And what they win in't, boot and glory too; 
That fears not to do harm; good dares not: Let 
The blood of mine that's ſibbe to him“, be ſuck' d 
From me with leeches; let them break and fall 
Off me with that corruption! 
Are. Clear- ſpirited couſin, 
Let's leave his court, that we may nothing ſhare 
Of his loud infamy ! for our milk 
Will reliſh of the paſture, and we muſt. 
Be vile, or diſobedient; not his kinſmen | 4 
In blood, unleſs in quality. 1 
Pal. Nothing truer ! 
T think the echoes of his ſhames have deaf d 
The ears of heav'nly juſtice: Widows' cries 
Deſcend again into their throats, and have not 
Due audience of. the gods, —Valerius ! 


Eiter Va lerius. 


Val. The king calls for you; yet be ſeaden-footedt, 

Till his great rage be off him! Phoebus when 

He broke his whipſtock, and exclaim'd againſt 
The horſes of the fun, but whiſper” d, to- | 
The loudneſs of his fury. 

Pal. Small winds ſhake him ; z 

But what's the matter? 

Hal. Theſeus (who where he threats 1 hath ſent 
Deadly defiance to him, and pronounces 
Ruin to Thebes; who is at hand to ſeal 
The promiſe of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach! 4 
But that we fear the gods in him, he brings not Y 
A jot of terror to us: Yet what man ; 
Thirds his own. worth (the caſe is each of ours) 

| When that his action's dregg'd with mind affur'd. 
lan 'Tis bad he goes about? 


*3 Boot and glory on. . Former editions ; L read 290, 4. e. both the ad- 


Wh vantage and honour. Co, Seavard. 
4 *+ That's ſibbe 10 bin.] i. e. Kin, It is ſpelt h by Spenſer and- 
9 ; ble by Chaucer, OD Seward. 


| 
[1 | & 
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Pal. Leave that unreaſon'd ! 
Our ſervices ſtand now for Thebes, not Creon, 
> Yet, to be neutral to him, were diſhonour, 
Rebellious to oppoſe; therefore we muſt 
With him ſtand to the mercy of our Fate, 
Who hath bounded our laſt minute. 
e. S0 we mult, 
Is't ſaid this war's afoot ? or it ſhall be, 
On fail of ſome condition ? 

Val. Tis in motion; 
he intelligence of ſtate came in i the inſtant 
With the defier. 
Pal. Let's to the king! who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that honour which 
His enemy comes in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health; which were not ſpent; 
Rather laid out for purchaſe : But, alas, 
Our hands advanc'd before our hearts, what will 
The fall o'th* ſtroke do damage? 

Arc. Let th event, 
That never-erring arbitrator, tell us 
When we know all ourſelves; and let us follow 


a = * 2 TY oy 
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The becking or hne Exeunt. 
= © $ CEN A m 
1 Enter Perithous, Fippolte and Emilia. 
Per, No further! 
Hip. Sir, farewell! Repeat my wiſhes 
© To our great lord, of whoſe ſucceſs I dare not 
2 Make any timorous queſtion ; yet I wiſh him 
X Exceſs and overflow of power, an't might be, 
Io cure ill-dealing fortune. Speed to him! 
3 Todure ?ll- dealing Fortune.) This makes an odd concluſion ts 
Xx the c//max of Hippolita's good wiſhes to her huſband. She wiſhed 
d-. him not only /ucceſs, but ſuch exceſs of it as to do what? Why, to 
| be able to bear ill fortune. I read, 
nd a To cure ill. dealing Fortune, 
| i. e. To take from Fortune her malignity or the power of ever deal- 
7 ing ill to him again. Mr. Symplon has ſince ſent me dare 75 his 
fo conjecture. | Seba 
B 2 Store 


I 
0% 


His ocean needs not my poor drops, yet they 
Miuſt yield their tribute there. My precious maid, 
Thoſe beſt affections that the Heav'ns infuſe 
In their beſt-temper'd pieces, keep enthron'd 

In your dear heart! 


His careleſs execution, where nor gain 
Made him regard, or loſs conſider ; but 
Playing o'er buſineſs in his hand, another 
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Store never hurts good governors. 
Per. Tho'I know 


Emi. Thanks, Sir! Remember me 
To our all-royal brother! for whoſe ſpeed 
The great Bellona I'll ſolicit: And 


Since, in our terrene ſtate, petitions are not 


Without gifts underſtood, L'Il offer to her 


What I ſhall be advis'd the likes. Our hearts 


Are in his army, in his tent! g 

Hip. In's boſom! 
We have been ſoldiers, and we cannot weep 
When our friends don their helms, or put to ſea, 
Or tell of babes broach'd on the lance, or women 
That have ſod their infants in (and after eat them) 
The brine they wept at killing 'em: Then if 
Lou ſtay to ſee of us ſuch ſpinſters, we 
Should hold you here for ever. 

Per. Peace be to you, 
As I purſue this war ! which ſhall be then = 
Beyond further requiring. - [Exit. i 

Emi. How his longing 
Follows his friend ! Since his depart, his ſports, 
Tho' craving ſeriouſneſs and ſkill, paſt ſlightly 


Directing in his head, his mind nurſe equal 1 
To theſe ſo diff ring twins! Have you obſery'd | 
him E 


Since our great lord departed 
Hip. With much labour, 
And I did love him for't. They two have cabin' d 
In many as dangerous, as poor a corner, 
Peril and Want contending, they have ſkift 
Torrents, whoſe roaring tyranny and power 
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And with a finger of ſo deep a cunning, 


Once with a time, when I enjoy'd a playfellow ; 
You were at wars when ſhe the grave enrich'd, 
Who made too proud the bed, took leave o th moon 
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J th' leaſt of theſe was dreadful *5; and they have 
Fought out together, where Death's felt was lodg' d, 


Yet E ate hath brought them off. Their knot of love 
Tied, weav'd, entangled, with ſo true, ſo long, 


May be out-worn, never undone. I chink 
Theſeus cannot be umpire to himſelf, 
Cleaving his conſcience into twain, and Ws 
Each ſide like juſtice, which he loves belt. . 

| Emi, Doubtleſs, 
There is a beſt, and Reaſon has no manners 
To fay it is not you, TI was acquainted | 


(Which then look'd pale at parting) when our count 
Was each eleven. 

Hip. "Twas Flavina, 

Emi. Les. 
You talk of Perithous' and Theſeus' love: 


Theirs has more ground, is more maturely ſeaſon'd, 


More buckled with ſtrong g judgment, and their needs 

The one of th' other may be ſaid to water 
Their intertangled roots of love; but I 

And ſhe (I igh and ſpoke of) were things innocent, 


26— - they bawde ſhift 

Torrents, whoſe roaring tyranny and power, 

P th" leaft of theſe was dreadful.) The expreſſion here is ob- 
ſcure ; the pronoun he, whether it relates to tyranny and power or 
to torrents, ſeems very forc'd, Whoſe tyranny and power in the leaft 
of theſe torrents, or of their tyranny and - power, was dreadful. 1 
thall not obtrude my conjecture upon the reader, as the original; it 


XZ departs rather too far from the trace of the letters, but it is offer'd 
s what J could have wiſh'd the Poets to have wrote. | 


— they haue ſhift 
Torrents, whoſe roaring tyranny and power 


1th beſt of ſhips were dreadful. 


1. e. in a ſmall ſciff they have endured ſtorms which would have been 
4 terrible to the largeſt ſhips. | Seward. 


The text is obſcure; but the conjectural reading ridiculous. The 


"85 {<ole ſeems to be, That the very leaſt of their dangers and 4 frees 
was Aead. 5 
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Lov'd for we did, and like the elements 
That know not what, nor why, yet do effect 


Rare iſſues by their operance ; our ſouls 
Did ſo to one another: What ſhe lik'd, 


Was then of me approy'd ; what not, condemn'd, 
No more arraignment?” ; the flower that Iwould pluck 
And put between my breaſts, (oh, then but beginning 


To ſwell about the bloſſom *) ſhe would long 
Till ſhe had ſuch another, and commit it 

To the like innocent cradle, where phcenix-like 
They died in perfume ; on my head no toy 


But was her pattern; her affections (pretty, 


Tho' happily her careleſs wear) I follow'd 
For my moſt ſerious decking *? ; had mine ear 


— —„U 


27 No more arraignment.) i. e. ſays Dr. Dodd, Her not liking it 


* was ſufficient to condemn it, without any further arjaignment, or 


6 bringing it to its trial.“ 
28 Oh, then but beginniag 


To fell acout the bloſſom.) Sen ſimilar to this is a 1 


in e ne, where Jachimo, deſcribing Imogen aleep, ſays, | 
ou her left breaſt 
A mole cinque- -ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 
* I th' bottom of a cowſlip, Kc.) 
25 . en iy head no toy 
But was her patternesz her affections ( pretty 
Tho" happely, HER careles, WERE, I followed 
For, &c.] Thus the old quarto. Sympſon firlt propoſed, 
But wwas her pattern; her affections pretty 
(Tho) happily THEY careleſs WERE) [ followed 3 ; 
and afterwards, - 
Ba. avs ber eie her affections; pretiy 
Tho' happiy HER careleſ WEAR 1 foliow'd. 


The firſt. Seward rejects, becauſe to term an accidental carelG or- 
* nament the affections of the wearer, is ſcarcely to be defended; 
and the ſecond, * as not think! ing the words Englith.” That gentle- 


Man pron thus: 
Put awwas her pattern, ber affection ; HER 
Pretty, tho haply careleſs WEAR, 1 follow'd; 


and obſerves, that the being obliged to depart ſo far from the trace 


of the letters, is, he believes, the chief objection to his reading. 


Dr. Dodd Beauties of Shakeſpear, vol. i. p. 92] reads, $ 

| But avas ber pattern: her affections pretty, 3 
Tho? happily THEY careleſs WERE) { follow'd WH 

giving us upon tals peſſige the following note: *—— he ſays, © She 3 


5 2 no toy on her head, bat at became her friend's pattern : 
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Stol'n ſome new air, or at adventure humm'd one“ 


From muſical coinage, why, it was a note 
Whereon her ſpirits would ſojourn, (rather dwell on“) 
And ſing it in her ſlumbers: This rehearſal 

(Which ſurely Innocence wots well **) comes in 


Likeold Importment's baſtard ; has this end, 


« And her affections [the things her friend affected, or lik'd, in 
<© which ſenſe the word is frequently uſed] {ever pretty, tho” perhaps 
they were merely caſual and careleſs at firſt) yet fhe ſo much ap- 
% proved that ſhe follow'd them for her moſt ferious drefing.* The 
reader will find this paſſage differently read by the late Editors: 
Poſſibly ſome may object againſt a careleſs dreſs being called the 
aſfection of the wearer, and aſk how any one can ect or like 
that, which they take no care about? I think two anſwers may be 
given: It is well known how much ſome ladies a hd a careleſi 
way of drefling ; and what ſeems in them oſten the effect of mere 
chance is the produce of their utmoſt ſludy - conformable to the 
old maxim ars e ce/are artem, or it may be, the lady calls thoſe 
the a fections of her friend, which fhe heiſelf eſteem'd ſo, and which, 
as being hers, ſhe admir' d :—Perhaps we might read the paige 
thus, if theſe reaſons are not ſatisfactory : 
But avas her pattern, her affect; her pretty 

** Though happily, HER careleſs weak, I follow'd, 

© which is almoſt the ſame with that Mr. Seward. places in the text.“ 
The difficulties of the paſſage appear to have ariſen partly from a 

mis-ſpelling (ere for wear ) ard partly from the commentators? miſ- 
apprehenſion of the word ein, which is not here uſed to ſignify 
a ſolid mature preference (as Seward ſeems to think it), but merely 
choice, fancy. The plain ſignification then appears to be, Her fancy 
(which was ſure to be pretty, even in her moſt CARELEss dreſe) [ 
copied in my molt sTUDItD adernments.? If this explanation is ad- 
miſſible, there wants only the orthographical correction: We need 
not ſo much as, with Dr. Dodd, alter her to they, much leſs ſubſeribe 
to Mr. Seward's violent modes. —It may not be amiſs to remark, 
that, in the old quarto, the parentheſss Na at the word pretty, but 
is nowhere cloſed. 


30 Or at adventure FREY. on 
From muſical coinage.] The correction propoſed by "RET 


31 I} hereon, &c.] Dr. Dodd makes the following very ingenious 

remark : * The reader will be pleaſed, well to obſerve that heavy line, 
* Whereon her ſpirits would ſojourn (rather dwell on): 

Do not the laſt words ſound as if they had been a marginal note of 

* ſome critic, or a remark of a prompter ?? The conjecture is fo 

very probable, and the paſſage would be ſo much amended, we are 

almoſt inclined to diſcard the words. 


* (Y%ich fury-innocent co avell ) ] Amended by Sympſon. 


24 THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 
That the true love *tween maid and maid may be 
More than in ſex dividual . 

Flip. You're out of breath; 
And this high-ſpeeded pace is but to ſay, 
That you mall never, like the maid Flavina, 
Love any that's call'd man. 

Eni. I'm ſure I ſhall not. 

Hip. Now, alack, weak ſiſter, 
J mult no more believe thee in this point 
(Tho' in't I know thou doſt believe thyſelf) 
Than I will truſt a ſickly appetite, 
That loaths even as it longs. But ſure, my ſiſter, 
If I were ripe for your perſuaſion, you 
Have ſaid enough to ſhake me from the arm 
Of the all-noble Theſeus; for whole fortunes 
I will now in and kneel, with great aſſurance, 
That we, more than his Perithous, poſſeſs 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emi. I am not 


Againſt your faith; yet I continue mine, [ Exeunt. 


SCEN.E 1V. 


A battle ftruck within; then a retreat; flouriſh. Then 
enter Theſeus (victor); the three Queens meet bim, 
and fall on their faces before him. 


1 Queen. To thee no ſtar be dark! 
2 Qucen. Both Heav'n and earth 

Friend thee for ever! 
3 Queen. All the good that may | 
Be wiſh'd upon thy head, cry amen to't! 

Theſ. Ti impartial gods, who Tom the mounted 

| Heav'ns 

. 2 SECIS : 

3 More than in : ſox individual.) As the word individual | is very 
common, but dividual not fo, the tranſcriber or printer put the one 
for the other here, though it abſolutely deſtroyed both ſenſe and 


meaſure. Mr, Sympſon too ſaw end corrected the error, Sex atvi- 


dual for different ſexes is perhaps an uncommon but a perfectly 
poetical expreſſion. | Ceabard. 
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View us their mortal herd, behold who err, 
And in their time chaſtiſe. Go, and find out 
The bones of your dead lords, and honour them 
With treble ceremony ! rather than a gap 
Should be in their dear rites, we would ſupply” E 
But thoſe we will depute which ſhall inveſt 
You in your dignities, and ev'n each thing 
Our haſte does leave imperfect : So adieu, 

And Heav'n's good eyes look on you !—What are 
© thoſe? [ Exeunt Queens. 
Herald. Men of great quality, as may be judg'd 
By their appointment; ſome of Thebes have told's 
T here > ſiſter's children, nephews to the king. 
The. By th' helm of Mars, I ſaw them in the war, 
Like to a pair of lions, ſuccour'd with prey, 


Make lanes in troops aghaſt: I fix d my note 


Conſtantly on them; for they were a mark 
Worth a god's view! What priſoner was't that told me, 


When! enquir d their names? 


Herald. With leave, they're called 
Arcite and Palamon. 
755%. Tis right; thoſe, thoſe. 


They are not dead? 


Herald. Nor in a ſtate of life: Had thay been taken ; 


> When their laſt hurts were given, 'twas poſſible 


They might have been recover'd; yet they breathe, 
And have the name of men. 
The/. Then like men uſe em! 

The very lees of ſuch, millions of rates 

Exceed the wine of others; all our ſurgeons 

Convent 1n their behoof; our richeſt balms, 

Rather than niggard, waſte ! their lives concern us 

Much more than Thebes is worth. Rather than have 

em 

Freed of this plight, and in their morning ſtate, 

Sound and at liberty, I would 'em dead; 

But, forty thouſand fold, we'd rather have * em 

Priſoners to us than Death. Bear em ſpeedily 

From our kind air (to them unkind), and miniſter 
What 
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What man to man may do! for our ſake, more! 
Since I have known frights, fury, friends, beheſts, 
Loves, provocations **, zeal, a miſtreſs' taſk, 
Deſire of liberty, a fever, madneſs, 

Sickneſs in will, or wreſtling ſtrength in reaſon ; 
Thath ſet a mark which Nature could not reach to 
Without ſome impoſition. For our love, 
And great Apollo's mercy, all our beſt n 
Their beſt {kill tender —Izead into the city: 


Where having bound dungs ſcatter'd, we will poſt 


To Athens fore our army. [ Exeunt. 


—— — 


rr PEO oa. 
34 Since I have known ;viohts, fury, friends, beheits, 
Loves, provocatidns, zeal, a miſtreſs taſk, | 
Deire of liberty, a fever, madneſs, 
Hath /et à mark awhich nature could not reach to 
ITWithout ſeme impoſition, fickneſs in will 
Or wreſtling ſtrength in reaſon, for our love 
And great Apollo s mercy, ail our beſt 
Their beſt ſſiils lender.] Tis a great pity that this fine enume- 
ration of the ills of human life, (which for conciſeneſs and beauty 
may almoſt vie with the celebrated one in the ſoliloquy of Hamlet) 
ſhould at laſt by the errors of the tranſcriber or printer vaniſh into 
darkneſs and obſcurity. There is hopes that it is now reſtored by a 
very {mall change in the auxiliary verb bath, and a tranſpoſition of 
the lines into the order which the ſenſe ſcems to require, I read 
5 | — a fever, madneſs,. 
Stcaneſs in avill, or wreſtling firength in reaſon ; 
"T hath et a mark which nature could not reach to 
Without ſome impoſition, For our love, &c. 
The ſentiment is the common one, | 
Non ignara mali, miſeris ſuc currere diſco, | | 
£ That our own miſeries naturally awaken our compaſſion for thoſe of 
others.“ When therefore he has enumerated the various ills which 
he has gone thro' he ſays, That theſe ills have ſet a mark of huma- 
nity on his heart that nature, awthout ſome impoſition, i. e. without 
the addition of ſuch experience could not have arrived at. The reader 
will find another change, inſtead of making friends, beheſts, lowes, 
provecations, four of the ills of life, as in the former editions, I join 
them and make only two, friends behefts, and lowe's provecations; Þ 
the former is particularly applicable to I heſeus ; the latter gives much L 
the ſame idea as Shakeſpear's pangs of deſpis'd love. Seavard. | 
This paſſage 1s extremely difficult and obſcure. Seward's reading 
and explanation are certainly ingenious, and his flight tranſpoſition in 
the latter part admiſſihle; but the two firit lines of the old text are 
preferable. | 


35 To Athens for aur army.) The correction of for into ore is | 


ſelf evident, and occurred to us all three. | Seward. 
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' = 8 E „ 
Ee nter the Queens with the hearſes of their knights, 7 na 
x N funeral ſolemnity, Sc. 
0 Me 3 | 
= . Urns and odours bring away, 
5 | _ Vapors, ſighs, darken the day ! 
1 Our dole more deadly looks than dying! 
p Balms, and gums, and heavy cheers, 
= Sacred vials fill'd with tears, 
And clamours, thro' the wild air flying: : 
5 Come, all ſad and ſolemn ſhows, 
Þ That are quick-ey'd Pleaſure's foes! 
7 We convent nought elſe but woes, 
1 We convent, &c. 
| 5 2veen. This funeral path brings to your houſhold 
bs graves: 
t) Joy ſeize on you again! Peace leep with him! 
to. 


3 2 Queen. And this to yours! 
i = 1 Queen. Yours this way! Heavens lend 


* A thouſand differing ways to one ſure end! | 
Queen. This world's a city full of ſtraying ſtreets; 
And death's the market- place, where each one meets. 
| [ Exeunt ſeverally, 
of | 8 
ch 1 5 „„ 
a- | . n., 
ut | | 
Enter Jailor and Wober. 
in Tailor. MAY depart with little“, while I live; 
0 Something I may caſt to you, not much. Alas, 
: The priſon I keep, tho' it be for great ones, yet 
ng They ſeldom come: Before one ſalmon, you 
in Shall take a number o' minnows. I am given out 
36 Depart.] i. e. in this place, part. So Ben Jonſon, in the 
18 e to Bartholomew- Fair, 


( the author haying now departed) with his right.“ R. 
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To be better lin'd, than it can appear to me 


Report is a true ſpeaker: I would I were 
Really, that I am deliver'd to be! Marry, what 
J have (be't what it will) I will aſſure 
Upon my daughter at the day o' my death. 
777 oo . Sir, I [demand no more than your own offer; 


And II eftate your daughter, in what I 


TIFF 1 Hed. -.:- 

Jap ior. Well, we'll talk more of this, 

tn the ſolemnity is paſt. But have you | 
4 fal promiſe of her ? When that ſhall be wh 


** 


Enter Daughter, 
I tender my conſent. 
ober. J have, Sir. Here ſhe comes. 
Jailor. Your friend and I have chanc'd to name 
you here, 
On the old buſineſ : : But no more o' that now! 
So ſoon as the court-hurry is o'er, we'll have 


An end of 't: I' th' mean time, look tenderly 


To the two priſoners ! I can tell you they're princes. 


Daugb. Theſe ſtrewings are for their chamber. It 


18 pity they are 
In priſon, and *twere pity they ſhould be out. 


I do think they have patience to make any 


Adverſity aſham'd : The priſon itſelf is proud 
Oi them; and they have all the world in their chamber. 
Jailor. They're fam'd to be a pair of abſolute men. 


Daugb. By my troth, I think Fame but ſtammers | 


'em; 
T hey ſtand a grief 7 above the reach of report. 


37 They 7 grief] This is a ſtiff expreſſion, and only thi 
corjectural reading of the late editions: The old quarto reads, 
they land a grieſe. 
Mr. Sympſon and I both read and conjecture, gree, the old word for 


gradus Or degree. See Urry' 8 Gloſſary tO Chaucer. Indeed ſpeiling | 


of words was formerly ſo very uncertain, that grieſe for a ſtep, might 
have been in uſe as well as gree, and therefore it is beſt to reſtore it. 


Seward. 


We ſee no objecten to the text, but think ir, both in expreſſion and 
ſentimont, every way ſuperior to the propoſed reſtoration. 


Jailor. 
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ailor. I heard them reported, in the battle 
To be the only doers. 

” Darxgh. Nay, moſt likely; 5 

For they are noble erer. I marvel 

” How they'd have look'd, had they been victors, that 
With ſuch a conſtant nobility entorce 

A freedom out of bondage, making Miſery 

Their mirth, and Affliction a toy to jeſt at. 

Jailor. Do they ſo? 

Daugh. It ſeems to me, 

They've no more ſenſe of their captivity, 
Than I of ruling Athens: They eat well, 
Look merrily, diſcourſe of many things, 
But nothing of their own reſtraint and diſaſters. 
ret, ſometime, a divided ſigh, martyr'd 

Ass 'twere in the deliverance, will break _ 

From one of them ; when th' other preſently 

Gives it ſo ſweet a rebuke, that I could wiſh 

= Myſelf a ſigh to be ſo chid, or at leaſt 

= A Sore to be comforted. 

Mooer. I ne'er ſaw em. 

Jailor. The duke himſelf came privately int he night, 
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8 Enter Palamon and Arcite above. 

And ſo did they **; what the reaſon of it is, I 

Know not. dog PE yonder they are! that is 

XX Arcite looks out. 

Z Deavgh. No, Sir, no; that's Palamon : 

X Arcite's the lower of the twain; you may 
Perceive a part of him. 

Jusailor. Go to, leave your pointing! 

It They'd not t make us their object: Out of their light! 


1 ES 


38 The Sls 1 himſelf came privately in the night, 
Enter Falamon and Arcite. | 
And /o did they —)] There is a deficiency in the ſenſe here that 
ſeems to denote the loſs of at leaſt one whole line, nor can I from the 
conte xt eaſily gneſs the purport of it. By ſtriking out. And ſo did they, 
= the whole would be ſenſe, but the meaſure would be lot. Sa we 1: uſt 
leave it to ſome more fortunate conjecture, | Se ward. 


Eu do not perceive any fault. = | 
Daugh, 


} 
TILE 
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Daugh. It is a holiday to look on them ! 


Lord, the difference of men! [ Exeunt, 


Enter Palamon and Arcite, in priſon, 


Pal. How do you, noble couſin ? 
Arc. How do you, Sir? 


Pal. Why, ſtrong enough to laugh at Miſery, 


And bear the chance of war yet. We are priſoners | 
I fear for ever, couſin. 


Arc. I believe it; 


. And to that deſtiny have patiently 


Laid up my hour to come. 

Pal. Oh, couſin Areite, 
Where 1s Thebes now ? where is our noble country ? 
Where are our friends, and kindreds? Never more 
Muſt we behold thoſe comforts; never ſee 
The hardy youths ſtrive for the games of honour, 
Hung with the painted favours of their ladies, 


Like tall ſhips under fail; then ſtart amongſt 'em, 


And, as an Eaſt wind, leave em all behind us 


Like lazy clouds, whilſt Palamon and Arcite, 


Ev'n in the wagging of a wanton leg, 

Out- ſtript the peoples” praiſes, won the garlands, 
Fre they have time to wiſh em ours. Oh, never 
Shall we two exerciſe, like twins of Honour, 
Our arms again, and feel our fiery horſes, 


Like proud ſeas under us! Our good ſwords now, 


(Better the red-ey'd god of war ne'er wore”? ) 


Kaviſh'd our ſides, like age, muſt run to ruſt, 


And deck the temples of thoſe Il. that hate us; 


35 en———our good ſauords now 
1 the 8 ey'd god of wer nev'r 3 | 
raviſh'd our fades.) The two miſtakes of avere for wore, and 


 braviſh'd for raviſh'd, are very eaſily amended, and the Reader will 


obſerve that the ſecond aroſe from the initial letter of the former line 
being repeated, I had the concurrence here of both wy aſſiſtants, 
|  Seavard. 


Theſe 
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Theſe hands ſhall never draw em out like light'ning, 
. 'To blaſt whole armies more! 
Arc. No, Palamon, 
"Thoſe hopes are priſoners with us: Here we are, 
And here the graces of our youths muſt wither, 
3 Like a too-timely ſpring ; here Age mult find us, 
And, which is heavieit, Palamon, unmarried; 
The ſweet embraces of a loving wife 
Laden with kiſſes, arm'd with thouſand Cupids, 
Shall never claſp our necks! no iſſue know us, 
py | N o figures of ourſelves ſhall we e'er ſee, | 
To olad our age, and like young eagles teach em 
3 Boldly to gaze againſt bright arms, and ſay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer! 
: The fair-ey'd maids ſhall weep our baniſhments, 
And in their ſongs curſe ever-blinded Fortune, 
; Till ſhe for ſhame ſce what a wrong ſh' has done 
To Youth and Nature: This is all our world; 
We ſhall know nothing here, but one another; 
Hear nothing, but the clock that tells our woes; 
The vine ſhall grow, but we ſhall never ſee it; 
Summer ſhall come, and with her all delights, 
But dead-cold Winter muſt inhabit here ſtill! 
3 Pal. Tis too true, Arcite ! To our Theban hounds, 
4 hat ſhook the aged foreſt with their echoes, 
No more now muſt we halloo ; no more ſhake 
| Jour pointed javelins, whilſt the angry ſwine 
Flies like a Parthian quiver from our rages, 
Struck with our well-ſteel'd darts! All valiant uſes 
X(The food and nouriſhment of noble minds) 
In us two here ſhall periſh ; we ſhall die, 
(Which is the curſe of Honour!) lazily®, * 
Children of Grief and Ignorance. 
= ————  ——  — — — —— — 
YH | 40 (Which is the curſe of Honour) laſtly, 5 
= Children of Grief, and Tonorance.] When a word is A at and 
Þnpoetical, and at the ſame time detrimental to the meaſure, there is 
imoſt a certainty of its being corrupt. Laſtly has both theſe bad 
Qualities ; it a mere degrading expletive as to the ſenſe, and wants a 
yllable to complete the meaſure. I cannot doubt therefore of che 


$uc * being taxll ; ; lazineſs to a man of ſpirit being the "my 
curls 
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Even from the bottom of theſe miſeries, 


And the enjoying of our griefs together. 
Whilſt Palamon is with me, let me Pt. 
It I think this our Priſon ! 


Tis a main goodneſs, couſin, that our fortunes 
Were twinn'd together: Tis moſt true, two ſouls 
Put in two noble bodies, let 'em ſuffer 

The gall of hazard, ſo they grow together, 

Will never ſink; they mult not; ſay they could, 


That all men hate ſo much ? 


Jo keep us from corruption of worſe men! 


Can be, but our imaginations 


New births of Love; we're father, friends, ac- 


J am your heir, and you are mine; this place 


from the ns Progieſs: 


Arc. Vet, couſin, 


From all that Fortune can inflict upon us, 
I ſee two comforts riſing, two mere bleſſings, 
If the gods pleaſe to hold here; a brave patience, | 


Pal. Certainly, 


A willing man dies ſleeping, and all's done. *$ 
Arc. Shall we make very uſes of this place, " 0 


Pal. How, gentle couſin? _ 
Arc. Let's think this priſon a holy ſanctuary, 


We're young, and yet deſire the ways of Honour; 
That, liberty and common converſation, 
The poiſon of pure ſpirits, might, like women, 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bleſſing 


May make it ours? and here being thus together, 
We are an endleſs mine to one e e 0 
We're one another's wife, ever begetting 


quaintance; ; 
We are, in one another, families ; 


Is our inheritance ; no hard oppreſſor 


curſe of Honour. Herce the ſentence becomes a 6 climax to that 

noble ſpirit of poetry that animates the whole ſpeech. Seward. 
Seward's emendation here 1s heppy, and we believe gives the 

genuine rext. He ſupports his conjecture by the following quotation 


Me fball grow old men and feeble, 
Which is the ſcorn of Love and 2 of Honour. 


Dare 
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Dare take this from us : Here, with a little patience, 
We ſhall live long, and loving; no ſurfeits ſeek us; 
The hand of War hurts none here, nor the ſeas 
Swallow their youth; were we at liberty, 
A wife might part us lawfully, or buſineſs; 
Quarrels conſume us; envy of ill nen 
Crave our acquaintance *"; I might ficken, couſin, 
Where you ſhould never know ir, and fo periſh 
Without your noble hand to cloſe mine eyes, 
Or prayers to the gods: A thouſand chances, 
Were we from hence, would ſever us. 

Pal. You have made me ER 
(I thank you, couſin Arcite!) almoſt wanton 


XZ With my captivity : What a miſery 

It is to live abroad, and every where! 

2 ”'Tis like a beaſt methinks ! I find the court here, 
Z I'm ſure a more content; and all thoſe pleaſures 
That wooe the wills of men to vanity, 
I ſee thro' now; and am ſufficient 

| To tell the world, *tis but a gaudy ſhadow, 
That old Time, as he paſſes by, takes with him. 
What had we been, old in the court of Creon, 
= Where ſin is juſtice, luſt and ignorance 
he virtues of the great ones? Couſin Arcite, 
Had not the loving gods found this place for us, 
We had died as they do, ill old men unwept, 
And had their epitaphs, the peoples' curſes! 


— of ill men | | 
Crave our acquaintance.) We have each a different conjeQure 
here, Mr. Theobald reads craze, Mr. Sympſon, carve, and I, reave : 


I know not whether ſelf-partiality makes me prefer the latter, It is 
= a common word in old Authors, though now we ſeldom uſe it except 


in the perfect tenſe /, as in Mr. Mallet's charming ſong, the firſt 


A ſtanza of which is taken from Fletcher: 


Such is the robe that kings muſt wear 
When Death has et their crown.“ 


See Skinner on the word reawe © Spoliare, to ſpoil or take away, The 
two former words, craze and carve, ſeem ſtiffer than this. Seward. 


Reave is a plauſible reading, and much better than craze or carve : 


but the old text (crave ) being eaſy and intelligible, ſhould not be 


diſturbed, 
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Shall I ſay more? 
Arc. J would hear you ill. 


Pal. You ſhall. 
Ts there record of any two that lov'd 
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| Better than we do, Arcite? 

N Arc. Sure there cannot. 5 

| Pal. I do not think it poſſible our r friendſhip | 8 

Should ever leave us. 9 

Ac. Pill our deaths it cannot 7 N 
Enter Emilia and her Ser vant, / 

| And after death our ſpirits ſhall be led 

To thoſe that love eternally. Speak on, Sir! 

| CORO Emi. This garden has a world of pleaſures in't “. 

| What flower is this? —__ 

| Serv. Tis call'd Narciſſus, ain am. 4 

| Emi. That was a fair boy certain, but a fool! 

| To love himſe!:; were there not maids enough? HM 

| Arc. 3 forward! „ _ 

| Emi. Or were they all hard- hearted? 5 = 

| Serv. They could not be to one fo fair. 5 

| Emi. Thou wouldſt not? 


Serv. I think I ſhould not, madam. 
Emi. That's a good wench! 
But take heed to your kindneſs tho' ! 
3 Serv. Why, madam? 
| Emi. Men are mad things. 
Arc. Will you go forward, couſin ? 
Emi. Canſt not thou work ſuch flowers! in fil k,wench? | 
Serv, Yes. | 
Emi. Il have a gown full of em; and of theſe; 
This is a pretty colour: Will't not do 
Rarely upon a ſkirt, wench? 


— —— — 


| 

| Serv. Dainty, madam. 
| 4: This garden has a world of pleafurer. in t. T ! in all the 
| former editions was made the end of Arcite's ſpcech ; the abſurdity f 
| was evident to us all, and muſt have been ſo to every Reader of the 


lealt attention. Sexvard. 


Ar uf : 
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1 Arc. Couſin! Couſin! How do you, Sir? Why, 
1 Palamon ! - 
Pal. Never 'till now I was in priſon, Arcite. 
XX Arc. Why, what's the matter, man ? 
Pal. Behold, and wonder! 
Buy Heav'n, ſhe is a goddeſs ! 

Ak. Hark 
Pal. Do reverence! 
She is a goddeſs, Arcite! 
= Emi, Of all flowers, 
0 Methinks a roſe is beſt. 
= Serv. Why, gentle madam ? 
Eni. It is che very emblem of a maid: 

Z For when the Weſt wind courts her gently , 


Wy 
93 9 
. 


5 1 


Ho modeſtly ſhe blows, and paints the ſun 
With her chaſte bluſhes! when the North comes 
2 near her, = 


Rude and i impatient, then, like Chaſtity, 
She locks her beauties in her bud again, 
And leaves him to baſe briers 
Serv, Yet, good madam, | 
Sometimes her modeſty will blow fo far 
She falls for it: A maid, | 
If ſhe have any honour, would be loath 
To take example by her. 


. m ICT CO RO 
For awhen the Weſt-wind courts her gently. 1 As there is a deft - 
ciency in meaſure Mr. Theobald reads, 
1 cburts ber beauties pently. | 
1 But the neceſſity of ſuch an iuſertion does not appear, as making gentily 


> | three ſyllables, a thing very common 1n our rs ſufficiently ſ:ils 
1 up the meaſure. | Seward. 
| Theobald's variation is bcſt, but dee is neceſſary: Our Authors 
5 are not ſo preciſe in their meaſure. 
It is the very emblem of a maid. 
For when the Weſt-acind courts her gently, 
Hoao modeſily fhe blows, and paints the fun 
With her chaſle b-ufpes? When the North comes near hey er, 
the Rude and impatient, then like Chaſtity 
ity She locks her beautics in her bud again, 
the And leaves him to baſe briers. ] Dr. Farmer (Appendix to Stabe. 
L ſpeare, 1773) quotes this ipeech, and with Seward (line 2) reads 
„e., ih for gently. 1 mention this minuteuels of the Doctor, becaute 


C 2 | (lite 5 


— —— ———S————_— —_—— 


— — — — — _— 
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Emi. Thou art wanton. 
Arc. She's wondrous fair! 
Pal. She's all the beauty extant ! 
Emi, The ſun grows high; let's walk in! Keep 
theſe flowers; . 
We'll ſee how near Art can come near their colours, 
I'm wondrous merry-hearted ; I could laugh now, 
Serv. I could he down, I'm ſure. 
Emi. And take one with you? 
Serv, That's as we bargain, madam. 


Emi. Well, agree then. [Exit with Serv. 


Pal. What think you of this beauty? 
Arc. Tis a rare one. 

Pal. Is't but a rare one? 

Arc. Les, a matchleſs beauty. 


Pal. Might not a man well loſe himſelf, 5 


love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done; I . 
Beſhrew mine eyes for't! Now I feel wy aches. 
Pal. You love her then? 
Arc. Who would not? 
Pal. And deſire her? 
Arc. Before my liberty. 
Pal. I ſaw her firſt. 
Arc. That's nothing. 
Pal. But it ſhall be. 
Arc. I ſaw her too. 
Pal. Yes; but you mult not love her. 


Arc. I will not, as you do; to worſhip her, 
As ſhe is heav'nly, and a bleſſed goddeſs: 


I love her as a woman, to enjoy her; 3 
A S0 both may love. | 


dine 5) he ſubſtitutes Charity for Chaſtity, and ling 0 7 for 4b 
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The quotation is made in ſupport of a, propoſal, by © an eminent, 


© critic,” to alter the word Halu to /buts, in the following paſſage 
in Cymbeline : 


like the tyrannous breathing of the North, 
* Shakes all our buds from growing.” 


| I dare ſay, the Doctor did not intentionally violate the Poets text; 
but think each of the errors very remarkable. N 


Fal. 
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23 Pal. You ſhall not love at all! | 
Arc. Not love at all? who ſhall deny me? 
Pal. I that firſt ſaw her; I that took poſſeſſion 
Firſt with mine eye of all thoſe beauties in her 
2 Reveal'd to mankind ! If thou loveſt her, 
Or entertain'ſt a hope to blaſt my wiſhes, 
h hou art a traitor, "Arcite: and a fellow 
X Falſe as thy title to her: Friendſhip, blood, 
And all the ties between us, I diſclaim, 
If thou once think upon her! 
- Arc. Yes, I love her; 
Andi if the lives of all my name lay on it, 
I I muſt do fo; I love her with my foul. 
If that will loſe you, farewell, Palamon ! 
I fay again, I love; and, in loving her, maintain 
I am as worthy and as free a lover, 
And have as juſt a title to her 5 
As any Palamen, or any living, 
hat is a man's ſon. | 
Pal. Have I call'd thee friend? 
Arc. Yes, and have found me ſo. he's are you 
"_, mov'd thus? 
Vet me deal.coldly with you! am not I 
Part of your blood, part of your ſoul? you've told me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite. 
Pal. Yes. 
Arc. Am not !] liable to thoſe affections, 
*X Tholejoys, griefs, angers, fears, my friend ſhall ſuffer? 
Pal. You may be. 
Arc. Why then would you deal ſo cunningly, 
o ſtrangely, ſo unlike a Noble Kinſman, 
Io love alone? Speak truly; do you think me 
Unworthy of her ſight ? 
al. No; but unjuſt. 
Alf thou purſue that ſight. 
Arc. Becauſe another 
Firſt ſces the enemy, ſhall I ſtand ſtill, 
And let mine honour down, 20 never charge? 
Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 
— mo Arc, 
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A branded villain ! 
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Arc. But ſay that one 


Had rather combat me ? 


Pal. Let that one fay ſo, = 
And uſe thy freedom! elſe, if thou purſueſt her, 5: 
Be as that curſed man that hates his country, | 


Arc. You are mad, 
Pal. I muſt be, 
„Till thou art worthy, Arcite; 1t concerns me! 
And, in this madneſs, if I hazard thee 
And take thy lite, I deal but truly. 
- "AFC. Fy, Sir! 
You play the child extremely: I will love her, 
I muſt, 1 ought to do ſo, and dare; 
And all this juſtly. 5 
Pal. Oh, that now, that now 8 
Thy falſe elbe and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one hour at liberty, and graſp © 
Our good {words in our h. ands, Id quickly teach thee 
What 'twere to filch affection from another! 
Thou'rt baſer in it than a cutpurſe! _—_— 
Put but thy head out of this window more, H 
And, as I have a ſoul, Pl! nail thy life to't! WL 
Arc. Thou dar'ſt not, fool; thou canſt not; thou 
art feeble! = 
Put my head out? I'll throw my body out, 3% 
And lcap the garden, when 1 ſee her next, 1 


; 


Enter Jailor. 


And pitch between her arms, to anger thee. 

Pal. No more! the Keeper's coming: I ſhall live 
To knock thy brains out with ray ſhackles, "8 

ArC 107 

Jailor. By your leave, gentlemen ! 

Pal. Now, honeſt Keeper ?- 

Jailor. Lord Arcite, you muſt preſently to th duke: 
The cauſe I know not yet. | 

Arc. Pm ready, Keeper. 

Jailor. Prince Palamon, 1 muſt awhile bereave you 
Of ; 


I e 
5 . PET. 
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Of your fair coulin's company. [ Exit roith Arcite. 
Pal. And me too, 

Ev'n when you pleaſe, of life !—Why is he ſent for? 

It may be, he ſhall marry her; he's goodly, 

And like enough the duke hath taken notice 

Both of his blood and body. But his falſhood! 

Why ſhould a friend be treacherous ? If that 

Get him a wife ſo noble, and ſo fair, 

Let honeſt men ne'er love again. Once more 

1 would but ſee this fair one. Bleſſed garden, 

And fruit, and flowers more bleſſed, that ſtill bloſſom 

As her bright eyes ſhine on 5 | *Would I Were, 

For all the fortune of my life hereafter, 

Yon little tree, yon blooming apricot ! 

How I would {pread, and fling my wanton arms 

In at her window! I would bring her fruit 

Fit for the gods to feed on; youth and pleaſure, 


- 


Still as ſhe rated. ſhouid be doubled on her; 


And, if ſhe be not heav'nly **, I would make mor. 
So near the gods in nature, they ſhould fear her 


Enter Jailor. 


And then I'm ſure ſhe'd love me. How now, Keeper! 
Where's Arcite? 
Jailor. Baniſhed. Prince Perithous 
Obtain'd his liberty; but never more, 
Upon his oath and life, muſt he ſet foot 
Upon this kingdom. 


— ce 
++ And if Spe be not heav uly—] This and the end of the next 
ſpeech which may at tirit ſight appear a rant, are inimitably beautiful 
in a character of ſuch warm paſſions under a phrenſy of love. Our 
Zuthors have improv'd upon Chaucer in making Palamon and Arcite 
ſuch very diſtinct characters; but Arcite, who is not crown'd with 


ſucceſs, becomes by this means the more amiable, and has the reader's 
wiſhes in his favour. This is a fault that Chaucer particularly guards 


againſt, for he makes the 'I' wo Kinſmen under an engagement upon 
oath, to aſſiſt each other when either happened to be in love. Had 
Our Authors inſerted this, they had obviated all prejudice 2gainft 
Palamon, and 8 ſufficient matter to kindle his rage and violence, 


Seward. 
Who entertains any prejudice againſt Palamon here? 


C4 Pal. 
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Pal. He's a bleſſed man! 
He ſhall ſee Thebes again, and call to arms 


The bold young men, that, when he bids 'em charge, 


Fail on like fire: Arcite ſhall have a fortune, 
If he dare make himſelf a worthy lover, 


Vet in the field to ſtrike a battle for her; 
And if he loſe her then, he's a cold coward: 
How bravely may he bear himſelf to win her, 


If he be noble Arcite, thouſand ways! 
Were I at liberty, I would do things 


Of ſuch a virtuous greatneſs, that this lady, 
This bluſhing virgin, ſhould take manhood to her, 


And ſeek to raviſh me. 
Failor. My lord, for you 


1 have this charge too. 


Pal. To diſcharge my life ? N 
Jailor. No; but from this place to remove your 
lordſhip; 8 


The windows are too open. 


Pal. Devils take em, 

That are ſo envious to me! Prithee kill me! 
Jailor. And hang for't afterward? 
Pal. By this 00d light, 


Had I a ſword, I'd kill thee. 


Jailor. Why, my lord? | 
Pal. Thou bring'ſt ſuch pelting ſcurvy r news con- 
tinually, 
Thou art not worthy: life! I will not go. 
Jailor. Indeed you muſt, my lord. 
Pal. May I ſee the garden? 
Jailor. No. : e 
Pal. Then I'm reſolv'd J will not go. 
%;; G ?ʃ̃ 8 
Conſtrain you then; and, for you're dangerous, 


I'll clap more irons on you. 


Pal. Do, good Keeper ! 

I'll ſhake 'em ſo, you ſhall not ſleep; 

I'll make you a new morris! Muſt I go? 
Jailor. There 1 15 no TEMEUF- - 


© STEEN} 
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Pal. Farewell, kind window ! 
May rude wind never hurt thee! Oh, my lady, 
If ever thou haſt felt what ſorrow was, 
Dream how I ſuffer | Come, now bury me. [ Exeunt. 


Enter het te. 


1 Are. Baniſh'd the kingdom? ? 'Tis a benefit, 


A mercy, I muſt thank 'em for; but baniſh'd 


| The free enjoying of that face I die for, 
Oh, 'twas a ſtudied puniſhment, a death 


Beyond imagination! Such a vengeance, 
That, were I old and wicked, all my ſins 
Could never pluck upon me. Palamon, 

Thou haſt the ſtart now; thou ſhalt ſtay and ſee 


bs Her bright eyes break each morning gainft thy 


window, 


And let in life into thee; thou ſhalt feed | 


Upon the ſweetneſs of a noble beauty, 

That Nature ne'er exceeded, nor ne'er ſhall : 

Good gods, what happineſs has Palamon! 

Twenty to one, he'll come to ſpeak to her; 

And, if ſhe be as gentle as ſhe's fair, 

] know ſhe's his; he has a tongue will tame _ 

Tempeſts, and make the wild rocks wanton, Come 
| what can come, 

The worſt is death; I will not leave the kingdom: : 

I know my own is but a heap of ruins, 

And no redreſs there; if I go, he has her. 

Jam reſolv'd: Another ſhape ſhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes; either way, I'm happy : 

III ſee her, and be near her, or no more. 


Enter four Country People; one witha garland before them, 


I Coun. My maſters, I'll be there, that” 8 certain. 
2 Coun. And ['ll be there. 


3 Coun, And J. ; 
| 4 Coun, 


SS — — 
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4 Coun. Why then, have with ye, boys! tis but a 
chiding; 


Let the plough play to- day ! I' tickle't out 
Of the jades' tails tomorrow ! 
1 Coun. I am ſure 


To have my wife as jealous as a turkey: 
But that's all one; I'll go thro', let her mumble. 


2 Coun. Clap her aboard tomorrow- -night, WET 
DES, Ws 


And all's made up again. 


3 Coun. Ay, do but put 
A feſkue in her fiſt, and you ſhall fee her 


Take a new leffon out, 5 be a good wenck, 


Do we all hold, againft the maying ! 

4 Coun. Hold? what 
Should ail us! 

3 Coun. Arcas will be there. 1 Es 

2 Coun. And Sennois, h 
And Rycas; and three better lads ne'er tins 'd 
Under green tree; and ye know what wenches. Ha! 


Bur will the dainty domine, the ſchoolmaſter, 


Keep touch, do you think ? for he does all, ye know. 
3 Coun. He'll eat a hornbook, ere he fail: Go to! 


The matter is too far driven between 


Him and the tanner's daughter, to let ſlip now; 
And ſhe muſt ſee the duke; and ſhe muſt dance too. 
4 Coun. Shall we be luſty ? 
2 Coun, All the boys in Athens 


Blow wind ith” breech on us! and here Þ'l1 be, 


And there I'll be, for our town, and here again, 


And there again Ha, boys, heigh tor the weavers ! 


1 Corn, T- "his muſt be done ith woods, 
4 Coun. Oh, pardon me 
: Corn. By any means; our thing of learning Ir ſo; 
Where he himſelf will edify the duke 
Moſt parlouſly in our behalfs: He's excellent Yth' 
woods; 
Bring him to th plains, his learning makes no cry. 


3 Coun, We'll lee the ports; ; then every man to's 
tackle! 


| And, 
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Y ; And, ſweet companions, let's rehearſe by any means, 
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Before the ladies ſee us, and do ſweetly, 
And God knows what may come on't! 
4 Coun, Content: The ſports 


Once ended, we'll perform, Away, boys, ad hold ! 


Are. By your leaves, honeſt friends! Pray you 
| whither go you? 
4 Coun. Whither ? why, what a queſtion's that! 
Arc. Yes, tis a queſtion, to me that know not. 
3 Coun. To the games, my friend. 
2 Coun, Where were you bred, you know i it not ? 
Arc. Not far, Sir. 
Are there ſuch games to- day! ? 
1 Coun, Yes, marry are there; 
And ſuch as you ne'er ſaw: The duke himſelf 
Will be in perſon there. 
Arc. What paſtimes are they ? 2 
2 Coun, Wraſtling and running, *Tis a pretty fellow, 
3 Coun. Thou wilt not go along a 
Arc. Not yet, Sir, 
4 Coun. Well, Sir, 


Take your own time. Come, boys! 


1 Coun. My mind miſgives me 


This fellow has a veng'ance trick o'th' hip; ; 


Mark, how his body's made fort ! 
2 Coun, I'll be hang'd tho”, 


If he dare venture; hang him, plumb- porridge t 


He wraſtle? He roaſt eggs. Come, let's be gone, lads! 


[ Exeunt Countrymen. 
Arc. This is an offer'd opportunity 


1 durſt not with for, Well I could have wreſtled, 


The beſt men calld it excellent; and run, 
Swifter the wind upon a field of corn?“ 


(Curling the wealthy ears) ne'er flew | I'll venture, 


And in ſome poor diſguiſe be there: Who knows 


Whether my brows may not be girt with garlands, 


And happineſs prefer me to a place, 
Where | may ever dwell in ſight of her? [ Exit. 


— = ACCEOIY 
Saler than and.) Amended by Seward and Sympſon. 
SCENE 
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SCEN E. IV. 
Enter Jailor's Daughter. 


Daugb. Why ſhould I love this gentleman? Tis odds 


He never will affect me: I am baſe, 
My father the mean keeper of his priſon, 
And he a prince: To marry him is hopeleſs, 


Jo be his whore is witleſs. Out upon't ! 


What puſhes are we wenches driven to, 


When fifteen once has found us! F irt, I ſaw him; . 


I, feeing, thought he was a goodly man; 


: He has as much to pleaſe a woman in him, 
(If he pleaſe to beſtow it ſo) as ever 


Theſe eyes yet look'd on: Next, I pitied him; 
And ſo would any young wench, o' my conſcience, 
That ever dream'd, or vow'd her maidenhead 
To a young handſome man: Then, I lov'd him, 
Extremely lov'd him, infinitely. lov'd him! 

And yet he had a couſin, fair as he too; 

But in my heart was Palamon, and there, 
Lord, what a coil he keeps To hear bim 
Sing in an evening“, what a heaven it is! 


OT —— — 


45 Lord, what a coil be keeps ? To hear 2 This line wants 
two ſyllables of its due meaſure, and the words that I have inſerted 
feem to improve the ſenſe as well as compleat the meaſure, as they 


imply a continuance of his ſinging and her attention to it. Seaba/ d. 


Seward reads, — To fit and hear him; _ 
but theſe ſuppoſed improvements of the ſenſe, and arbitrary comple- 
tions of the meaſure, are unwarrantable. To fit would rather imply 


fitting in his company, which is not oppoſed. in this . 


47 — To hear him 
| Sing i in an evening, Se. ] In All's Well that Ends Well, act i . 


„ Helena ſays, 


— Twas pretty, tho a plague, | 
To ſce him every hour; to fit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 
In our heart's table: Heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick of his {ſweet favour ! 
* But now he's gene, and my idolatrous fancy | 
' Mult ſanctify his relics,” R. 


And 
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THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 45 
And yet his ſongs are ſad ones. Fairer ſpoken 
Was never gentleman: When I come in 

To bring him water in a morning, firſt 

He bows his noble body, then ſalutes me thus: 
« Fair, gentle maid, good morrow ! may thy goodneſs 
© Get thee a happy huſband !? Once he kiſs'd me; [+ 
I lov'd my lips the better ten days after: 

Would he would do ſo ev'ry day! He grieves much, 
And me as much to ſee his miſery: 


What ſhould I do, to make him know I love him? 


For I would fain enjoy him: Say I ventur'd 

To ſet him free? what fays the law then? 

Thus much for law, or kindred !-1 will do it“, 
And this night, or tomorrow: He ſhall love me! [ Ex, 


s C E N E 3 


T4 ſhort flouriſh of cornets, ond fronts within, 
"Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Perithous, Emilia, and Arcite 
With a garland, c. 


7 beſ. You have done worthily ; I have not ſeen, 


Since Hercules, a man of tougher ſinews : 
Whateer you are, you run the beſt, and wreltle, 
T hat theſe times can allow. 


Arc. I'm proud to pleale you. 
Theſ. What country bred you? 


| 4% For law or lindred: F will do it, | | | 
And this night, or tomorrow he ſhall love me.] The firſt verſe 
wants a ſyllable, and 'tis odd in her to ſay that he ſhould love her 
either this night or tomorrow ; what ſhe would naturally ſay, is 
that ſhe would free him this night, and that would ſo oblige him, . 


that tomorrow he would love her. I have added one particle and 


chang'd another in which I hope 1 have only reſtor'd the original. 
1 Seward. 
Seward reads, 

For oP or kindred: I will da it, ay 

And this night ; and tomorrow he fall love me. 
Our punQuation, we hope, reſtores the Poet's meaning, without com- 
mitting any violence on the old text. A ſimilar expreſſion occurs, 
P- 39 of this play: | 
| they foould fear ber; 
And then 1'm jure ſhe'd love me. 


Arc, 
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Arc. This; but far off, prince. 
Je. Are you a gentleman ? 
Arc. My father ſaid fo; 
And to thole gentle uſes gave me life 49, 
Je. Are you his heir? 
Arc. His youngeſt, Sir. | = 
© / he/. Your father | = 
Sure | is a happy fire then. What prove you? 4 
Arc. A little of all noble qualities: # 
I could have kept a hawk, and well have halloo d 9 
To a deep cry of dogs; I oY oF. ( E 
| My feat in horſemanſhip, yet they ot knew me 
Would ſay 1t was my belt piece; laſt, and greateſt, ; 
I would be thought a ſoldier. 
Je. You are perfect. 
Per. Upon my ſoul, a proper man! 
Emi. He is ſo. 
Per. How do you like him, lady ? 
Hip. 1 adrnire him : 
I have not ſeen ſo young a man fo noble, 
a he ſay true) of his ſort. 3 
Emi. Believe, | E 
| His mother was a wondrous handſome woman ! ! A 
His face methinks goes that way. 
Hip. But his body 
And fiery mind, illuſtrate a brave 8 
Per. Mark how his virtue, hike a hidden ſun, 
Breaks thro? his baſer garments, 
Hip. He's well got ſure. 
Theſ. What made you ſeek this place, Sir? 
Arc. Noble Theſeus, 
Jo purchaſe name, and do my ableſt ſervice 
To ſuch a well- found wonder as thy worth; 
For only in thy court, of all the world, 
Dwells fair-ey'd Honour. 
Per. All his words are worthy. 
49 And ta thoſe gentle uſes gave me life.] i. e. Gave me life on 
purpoſe to educate me gentilely : The reading may be defended, but 


it would certainly be more natural if we read gave my life, i. e. 
brought me up, and dedicated my life to all gentile habits and 


_ exerciſes. _ | Seward. 
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THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 47 
Theſ. Sir, we are much indebted to your travel, 
Nor ſhall you loſe your wiſhes. Perithous, 

Diſpoſe of this fair gentleman, 

Per. Thanks, Theſeus [l_—_ _ 

Whate'er you are, you're mine; and I ſhall give you 
To a molt noble ſervice, to this lady, 

This bright young virgin: Pray obſerve her goodneſs. 
= You've honour'd her fair birth-day with your virtues, 
And, as your due, you're hers , kiſs her fair hand, Sir. 

-- Are. Sir, you're a noble giver. —Deareſt beauty, = 
Thus let me ſeal my vow'd faith | | when your ſervant 
(Your molt unworthy creature) but offends you, 
Command him die, he ſhall. 

Emi, That were too cruel. | 

If you deſerve well, Sir, I ſhall ſoon ſee*t : 

You re mine; and ſomewhat be tter than your rank 
I'll uſe you. 

Per. I'll ſee you furniſh'd : And becauſe you ſay 


You arte a horſeman, I muſt needs entreat you 


l his afternoon to ride; but 'tis a rough one. 


Arc. I like him better, prince; I thall r not then 
Freeze in my ſaddle. 

Theſ. Sweet, you muſt be ds; 
And you, Emilia; ; and you, friend; and all; 
Tomorrow, by the ſun, to do obſervance 
To flow'ry May „ in Dian's wood. Wait well, Sir, 
Upon your miſtreſs! Emily, I hope 
He ſhall not go afoot. 

Emi. That were a ſhame, Sir, 
While I have horſes. T ake your choice; and what 
You want at any time, let me but know 1 iT; 
If you ſerve faithfully, I dare aſſure you 
You'll find a loving miſtrels. 
Are. It 1 do nor, 


8 


— to do ce 

To flow'ry May.] Of the cuftom of going into the woods to 
celebrate the introduction of May, and the ſeveral rites obſerved by 
different people on that occaſion, the reader will ſce an ample account 
in Bourne's Obſervations on Popular Antiquities, See Braud's edition, 
8vo. 1777, printed at Newcaſtle, p. 255- R. 


' Let 
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Fit for the honour you have won; *twere wrong elſe, 
Siſter, beſhrew my heart, you have a ſervant, I 
That, if I were a woman, would be maſter; 1 
But you are wile. oe [Flourifh. 


He is at liberty! I've ventur'd for him; * 

And out l've brought him to a little wood 

A mile hence. I have ſent him, where a cedar, 
Higher than all the reſt, ſpreads like a planes? 


| Till I provide him files and food; for yet 


' What a ſtout-hearted child thou art! My "A 00S HB 
Durſt better have endur'd cold iron, "tha done it. 


Or wit, or ſafety! I have made him know it: 
I care not; I am deſperate! If the law 
And tell to memory my death was noble, 


I purpoſe, is my way too: Sure he cannot 
Be ſo unmanly as to leave me here! 


Truſt men again: And yet he has not thank'd me 
For what I've done; no, not ſo much as kiſs'd me 


Let me find that my father ever hated, 
Diſgrace and blows ! 


1 5 /. Go, lead the way; you” ve won it; 9 
It ſhall be ſo: You ſhall receive all 8 =» 


. A 
WES 
1 


Emi. I hope too wiſe for that, Sir. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Jailor's Daughter. 3 
Daugh. Let all the dukes, and all the devils roar, 1 


Faſt by a brook; and there he ſhall keep clole, 


His iron bracelets are not off. Oh, {ogg = 


I love him beyond love, and beyond reaſon, 


Find me, and then condemn me for't, ſome wenches, . 
Some honeſt-hearted maids, will fing my dirge, 


Dying almoſt a martyr. That way he rakes, 


If he do, maids will not fo eaſily | 


O 


And that, methinks, is not ſo well; nor N 
Could 1 perſuade him to become a freeman, 


r 


a Snack. « 
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THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 49 
He made ſuch ſcruples of the wrong he did 
Io me and to my father. Yet, I hope, 
When he conſiders more, this love of mine 
Will take more root within him: Let him do 
What he will with me, ſo he uſe me kindly! 
For uſe me fo he ſhall, or I'll proclaim him, 
And to his face, no man. I'll preſently 
Provide him neceſſaries, and pack my cloaths up, 
And where there is a path « of ground I'll venture, 
So he be with me! by him, like a ſhadow, 
ell ever dwell. Within this hour the whoobub | 
will be all o'er the priſon: I am then 
EKiſſing the man they look for. Farewell, coker. 
| Get many more ſuch priſoners, and ſuch daughters, 
And ſhortly you may keep yourſelf. Now to him! LEx. 


A .* II. SCENE I. 
& |Cornets i in » Jandr Places. Noiſe and ballocing c as ell, / 


a-maying. 
Enter Arcite. 


HE duke has loſt Hippolita; ck _ 
E | A ſeveral land. This 1s a ſolemn rite 
= They owe bloom? d May, and the Athenians pay it 
Jo th' heart of ceremony. Oh, queen Emilia, 
Freſher than May, ſweeter 
han her gold buttons on the boughs, or all 
8. enamell'd knacks o'th' mead or garden! yea, 
We challenge too the bank of any nymph, 
hat makes the ſtream ſcem flowers; thou, oh, jewel 
'th' wood, o'th' world, haſt likewiſe bleſt a place 
1 Nic thy 6 ſole preſence ®.. In thy rumination 
= —— haſt likewiſe bleſt a pace 
With FR 2 preſence, in thy rumiuation 
at 1 poor man mi ht ef e  ftſoons come between 


And chop on ſome cold thought, thrice bleſſed chance, &c. J The 


mendment of the punctuation in this paſlage, and altering pace t 
= are by Seward. 
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I may be proud. She takes ſtrong note of me, 
 Hath made me near her, and this beauteous morn 


A brace of horſes; two ſuch ſteeds might well 


Thou think'ſt thyſelf the happier thing, to be 


Thou knew'ſt my miſtreſs breath'd on me, and that 


Thou ſhouldſt perceive my paſſion, if theſe Gons 


That I poor man might eftſoons come between, 

And chop on ſome cold i bleſſod 
chance, 

To drop on ſuch a miſtreſs! Expectation 

Moſt guiltleſs of't! Tell me, oh, lady Fortune, 

(Next "after Emily my ſovereign) how far 
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(The prim'ſt of all the year) preſents me with 


Be by a pair of kings back'd, in a field 
That their crowns' titles tried. Alas, alas, 
Poor couſin Palamon, poor priſoner ! thou 
So little dream'ſt upon my fortune, that 


So near Emilia; me thou deem'ſt at Thebes, Y 
And therein wretched, altho' free: But if > 


I ear'd her language, liv'd in her eye, oh, coz, 
What paſſion would encloſe thee ! 


2 28 by £ 
44 Fe a r 5 
KS ere N 3 
3 8 
A 


Enter Palamon as out of a buſh, with bis Sackler ; bends C 
7 bis fiſt at Arcite, 8 
Pal. Traitor kinſraan ! 


Of priſonment were off me, and this hand 

But owner of a ſword. By all oaths in one, 

I, and the juſtice of my love, would make thee 
A confeſs'd traitor | Oh, thou moſt perfidious 
That ever gently look'd! the void'ſt of honour 
That &er bore gentle token  ! falſeſt couſin 

That ever blood made kin! call'{t thou her thine ? 
III prove it in my fhackles, with theſe hands 
Void of appointment, that thou lieſt, and art 
A very thiet in love, a chaffy lord, 


$3 


O thou moſt prrfidious 

That ever ently look'd the voids of honour, 

That ever | gentle token.) The reader will, I oe, find 
this difficult paſſage (which had long puzzled us all three) at lall 
clear'd up by Mr. Sympſon to entire fatisfaQion, Seward. 


Nor | 
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Nor worth the name of villain! Had Ia word 
| And theſe houſe-clogs away 

Arc. Dear couſin Palamon 
Pal. Cozener Arcite, give me language ſuch 
As thou haſt ſhew'd me feat! 

I 5 | Arc. Not finding, in 

ne circuit of my breaſt, any groſs ſtuff 

ZE To form me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneſs of anſwer: Tis your paſſion 
= That thus miſtakes ; the which to you being enemy, 
Cannot to me be kind. Honour and h oneſty 
l cheriſh, and depend on, howſoc'er 

X You fkip them in me; and with them, fair coz, 
u maintain my proceedings. Pray be pleas'd 
ro ſhew in gencrous terms your griefs, fince that 
our queſtion” s with your equal, who profeſſes 


[To clear his own way, with the mind and {, Ford 
Of a true gentleman. 


Pal. That thou durſt, Arcite! 


| Arc. My coz, my coz, you have been well advertis d 
How much I dare: You've ſeen me uſe my ſword. 
84 cainſt th' advice of fear, Sure, of another 
47 You would not hear me doubted, but your ſilence 
Phould break out, tho' th fanctuary. 

„ 


I've ſeen you move in i fuch a place, which well 
Might juſtify your manhood ; you were call'd 
good knight and a bold: But the whole week” 8 not 
fair, 
f any day it rain! Their valiant temper 
en loſe, when they incline to treachery ; 


and then they fight like compell'd Sound, would fly 
ere they not tied. | 


| Arc, Kinſman, vou might as well 
= We this, and act it in your glaſs, as to 


is ear, which now diſdains you 
Pal. Come up to me 


: Nuit me of theſe cold gyves “, give me a ſword 

*® 82 tl . 

oy Gyves,] See note 38 on Beggars' Buſh, ” | 
WY: " (The? 


— ... ̃ ̃ 7 . , rs ee 


—— 


Some news from earth, they ſhall get none but this, 


Again betake you to your hawthorn- houſe ! 


— rw Re 


Will I file off; you ſhall have garments, and 


I Iam in plight !? there ſhall be at your choice 
Both {word and armour. 


But only Arcite ; therefore none but Arcite = 


3 — . Cp TTTOY y” "EXC LIT 7: 
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(Tho' it be ruſty), and the charity = 
Of one meal lend me; come before me then, 
A eood ſword in thy hand, and do but ſay 
T Emily 1s thine, I will forgive 
The trefpats thou haſt done me, yea my life, 
If then thou carry't; and brave ſouls in ſhades, 
That have died manly, which will ſeck of me 


That thou art brave and noble. 
Arc. Be content; 


With counſel of the night, I will be here 
With wholeſome viands : theſe impediments 


Perfumes to kill the ſmell o' th' priſon; after, 
When you ſhall ſtretch yourſelf, and ſay but, < Arcite, 


Pal. Oh, you Heav'ns, date any 
So noble bear a guilty buſineſs ? None 


In this kind is ſo bold. 
Arc. Sweet Palamon- : 
Pal. I do embrace you, 04 your offer: For © 

Your offer do't I only, Sir; your perſon, = 
Without hypocrily, I may not wiſh | = 
More than my ſword's edge ont, ind Borna, cornets 
Arc. You hear the horns : 
Enter your muſe quick 5, leſt this match between's 


55 You hear the horns; _ 
Enter Jour muſic 760 this match between's 1 
Be croft e er met.) Mufic is evidently corrupt ; I read, muſe 
quick ; the muſe of a hare is exactly the idea the context requires. [| 
find this emendation in Mr, Theobald's margin, but as! ſent it him 
1 know not whether he had it from me, or hit upon it before. 
Sexward. 
This emendation had been made before by Sir William Davenant, | 
to whom, as it ſeems a happy conjecture, the merit of it ought to be 
aicribed. He reads (Rivals, act iii. p. 28), 
© You hear the horns : Enter your muiſe, Cake 
: * Comfort and be wong. R. 
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ze croſt ere met. Give me your hand- farewell! 
iel bring you every needful thing: I pray you 
ZE Take comfort, and be ſtrong 


Pal. Pray hold your promiſe, 


And do the deed with a bent brow ! moſt certain 
vou love me not; be rough with me, and pour 
his oil out of your language: By this air, 


II could for each word give a cuff! | my ſtomach 


mer editions. 


Not reconciPd by reafon. 


Arc. Plainly ſpoken ! 


vet pardon me hard language: When 1 {pur 
My horſe, I chide him not; content and anger: 


14 114 horns. 


| 4 In me have but one face. Hark, Sir! they call 
The ſcatter'd to the banquet: You muſt guels 
I have an office there. 


Pal. Sir, your attendance 


Cannot pleaſe Heaven; and 1 know your office 
2X Unjuſtly 1s atchicv'd. 


Arc. P've a good title“, 


I am perſuaded : This queſtion, ſick between's, 
By bleeding muſt be cur'd. I am a ſuitor 
That to your ſword you will bequeath this plea, 
And talk of it no more. 


Pal. But this one word : 
ou're going now to gaze upon my miſtreſs ; 


For, note you, mine the i 3 


Are. Nay, then —— 
Pal. Nay, pray you !— 


You talk of feeding me to breed me ſtrength : 


ou're going NOW to look upon a fun 


That ſtrengthens what it looks on; there you have 


vantage o'er me; but enjoy it til 
wo entorce my remedy, Farewell! Le, 


————— MAY "ER — 


5 If a good title, 
Im perſuaded this ms &. ] The lies DP pointing of 


Seward, 


D 3 SCENE 
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i . SCENE UI. 


F Enter Jailor's Daughter. ax 


? Duaugb. He has miſtook the beck I meant“; bi RO 
1 After his fancy. ?Tis now welk-nigh morning 

1 No matter! would it were perpetual night, b 
[1 And Darkneſs lord o' th? world \— Hark ! tis a wolf: 
[ih In me hath Grief ilain Fear, and, but for one thing, 
I care for nothing, and that 8 Palamon: = 
I reck not if the wolves would j Jaw me, fo 

h He had this file, What if I halloo'd for him? - 
. J cannot halloo; if I whoop'd, what then? = 
[f If he not anſwer'd, I ſhould call a wolf, 
L 


And do him but that ſervice, I have heard 

Strange howls this live-long night; why may't not be 
| They "have made prey of kim ? He has no weapons; 
1 He cannot run; the jingling of his gyves 

0 Might call fell things to liſten, who have in them 

i A tenſe to know a man unarm'd, and can 

i Smell where reſiſtance is. PII ſer i it down 

h He's torn to pieces; they howl'd many together, 

1 And then they fed on him : So much for that! 

Be bold to r. ng the bell; how ſtand I then? 

1 Als char'd when he is cone. No, no, I lie; 

bk My father's to be hang'd for his eſcape ; 

My ſelf to beg, if I priz'd life fo much 

N | AY to deny my act; but that I would not, 

| Should I try death by dozens ll am "Oy d: 

Food took I none theſe two days ** 

Sipt ſome water; I've not clos'd mine eyes, 
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57 He has miftock the beake 1 meant. J Seward alters beake to beck, FI 
which, ſays he, is an old Engliſh word, and now in uſe in all the YH 
northern counties; it ſignifies a brook or river; and ſome towns, as J 
* Welbeck, Hoibeck, &c. take their names from it. See Rey g 
Northern Dialects, and Skinner on the word.“ = 
Davenant here is leſs ſucceſsful in his alteration than in other pal. bo. 
ſages : He reads beach. = 


53 Food took I none 45 two days, 
Sipt ſome Water, 4 "ave not clos'd mine eyes 
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Save when my lids ſcower'd off their brine. Alas, 
*B Diſfolve, my lite! let not my ſenſe unſettle, 
Leſt I ſhould drown, or ftab, or hang myſelf ! 
Ob, ſtate of Nature, fail together in me, | 
Since thy beſt props are warp'd !—So! which way now? 
ZE The beit way is, the next way to a grave: 

Fach errant ſtep beſide is torment. Lo, : 
The moon is down, the crickets chirp, the ſcreech-owl 
Calls in the dawn! all offices are done, oe, 
Save what I fail in: But the point is this, - 
An end, and that is ali! Is Erit. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Arcite, wwith meat, wine, and files. 
Arc. ſhould be near the place, Ho, couſin Palamon! 


555 Enter Palamon. 
Fal, Arcite ?-- V! 1 
RArc. The ſame: Pve brought you food and files. 
Come forth, and fear not; here's no Theſeus, 
Pal. Nor none ſo honeſt, Arcite. 
Arc. That's no matter; 55 
We'll argue that hereafter, Come, take courage; 
Lou ſhall not die thus beaſtly; here, Sir; drink ! 
I know you're faint; then I'll talk further with you. 
Pal. Arcite, thou might'ſt now poiſon me. 
Arc. I might; 15 


| Save when my lids ſcower'd off their brine.) Here both ſenſe 
and meaſure are very deficient ; Mr. Sympſon reads, 

- Food took I none theſe two days, cept ſome water ; : 
But then the ſecond line becomes an hemiſtich, and ſeems to be de- 


beck ö ficient too in ſenſe, as ſne does not ſpecify how long ſne had continued 
* > * ; I fill up both verſes with what ſeems perfectly natural for 
Rays | Food took TI none theſe two days, only ſipt 


Some water, WO nights Poe not clos'd mine eyes, &c. Seward, 

lt is not anzatural ſhe ſhould ſay this; but not ſeeing the defect 
in ſenſe as well as meaſure, we think this way of Alling up verſes an 
unwarrantable licence in an editor. | 8 


811 But 
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By all the honeſty and honour in you, 


But I muſt fear you firſt. Sit down; and, good now, 1 
No more of thele vain parlies | let us not, = 
Having our ancient reputation with us, | 1 


Make talk for fools and cowards. To your health | 


"8h DO = 
Arc. Pray ſit down then z and let me entreat you, 


No mention of this woman |! *rwill diſturb us; 
We ſhall have time enough. 
Pal. Well, Sir, I'll pledge you. 
fc. Drink a good hearty draught! it breeds good 
blood, man. 
Do not you feel it thaw you > 
Pal. Stay; I'll tell you 
Aiter a draught or two more. 
Art. Spare tt not; 1 
The duke has more, coz. Eat now! » 
„ 9 
You have ſo good a ſtomach, 5 
Pai. I am gladder 3 
I have ſo good meat to't. = 
arc. Is't not mad lodging | 1 
Here in the wild woods, couſin? a 
Pal. Yes, for them 5 EL 
That have wild con ſciences, © E 
Arc. How taſtes your victuals? = 
Your hunger needs no ſauſe, 1 ſee, | .B 
Pal. Not much: _ 
But if it did, yours is too tart, ſweet couſin, 
What is this? . 5 
Arc. Veniſon. | 
Pal. *Tis a luſty meat. 
Give me more wine: Here, Arcite, to the wenches 
We have known in our days ! The lord- ene 
daughter; 
Do you remember her ? 
Arc. After you, coz. 
Pat. She loy'd a black- hair'd man, 
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Arc. She did ſo; Well, Sir ? 
Pal. And J have heard ſome call him Areite; and 

XZ Arc. Out with it, faith! 
Pal. She met him in an arbour: 
What did ſhe there, coz ? Play o' th* virginals ? ? 
Arc. Something the did, Sir. 
XZ Pal. Made her groan a month for't; 
Or two, or three, or ten. 

Arc. The marſhal's ſiſter 
Had her ſhare too, as I remember, couſin, 
Elſe there be tales abroad: You'll pledge ber! ? 

Hal. IS: 

Arc. A pretty brown wench *tis | There was a time 
When young men went a-hunting, and a wood, 
And a broad beech; and thereby hangs a tale.— 
Hen. ho! 

Pal. For Emily, upon my life! Fool, 
Away with this ſtrain'd mirth! I ſay again, 
That ſigh was breath'd for Emily: Baſe couſin, 

Dar'ſt thou break firlt ? 

= Arc. You're wide. 
Pal. By Heav'n and earth, 
== There's thing | in thee honeſt ! 
Arc. Then Ill leave you: 
Jou are a beaſt now. 
Pal. As thou mak'ſt me, traitor, 

Arc. There's all things neadful; files, and ſhirts, and 

perfumes : : 

PI come again ſome two hours hence, and bring 
That that ſhall quiet all, 

Pal. A ſword and armour ? 

Arc. Fear me not. You are now too foul: Farewell! 
Get off your trinkets ; you ſhall want nought. 
Pal. Sirrah 99 — — 
Arc. Pl hear no more! Exit. 
Pal. If he keep touch, he dies for't t! 125 


7 Sir, ha.] Former copies, 


SCENE 
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S NT W. —_—_ 
Enter Failor's Davghter. 
Daugb. I'm very cold; and all the ſtars are out too, 

The little ſtars, and all that look like aglets: 

The fun has ſeen my folly. Palamon! 

Alas, no; he's in Heav'n Where am I now ?— 

Yonder's the ſea, and there's a ſhip; how't tumbles! 

And there's a rock lies watching under water; 

Now, now, it beats upon it! now, now, now! 

There's a leak ſprung, a ſound one; how they cry! 

Up with her fore the wind ©, you II loſe all elſe 1 
Up with a courſe or two, and tack about, boys! 
Good night, good night; vou 're gone . m very 
hungry: 

Would I could find a fine frog! he wad tell me 
| News from all parts o'th' world]; then would ] make 
A carrack of a cockle-ſhell, and fall 

By Eaſt and North-eaſt to the king of pigmies, 
For he tells fortunes rarely. Now my tather, 
Twenty to one, is truſs'd up in a trice 

Tomorrow-morning; III ſay never a word. 


5 N G. 


For In cut my green coat bi, a foot above my knee; 
| And I'll clip my yellow locks, an inch below mine eye. 
| SD Hey, nonny, nonny, nonny. 


$0 Un her before the wind.) Mr. Symplon thinks this not true 
fea language, and puts what I believe 1s, 
ll | Ty uitb her fore the wind 
0 Mr. Theobald reads, EY, 
Spoon Her before the wind, — | 
Either of them will do. Seward. 
| 61 For I' cut, c. Davenant altered this 601 in 5 follow. ing 
| | manner: 
For an my green gown into breeches I'll wake, 
And my long yellow locks much ſhorter, I'll take. 
e Sing down a-down, &c. | 
Then I'll cut me a ſwitch, and on that ride about, 
| And wander and wander "ill I fd him out. 
1 With a heigh down, &c.“ 
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on, for a prick now like a nightingale ©, 


Enter Gerroll, fo ond Conntrymen ( and the Baier), ; 


What h and diſenſanity 


Been labour 4 ſo long with ye, milk'd unto ye, 


And do ye ſtill cry where, and how, and Wherefore ? 
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He's buy me a white cut, forth for to ride, 
And Ill go ſeek him, thro! the world that is ſo wide, 
"Hey, nonny, nonny, nonny. 


To put my breaſt againſt ! I ſhall lep like a top 
5 elle : LE 


SCENE * 


two or three Wenches, with a T, aborer, 
Ger. Fy, fy! | 


Is here among ye! Have my rudiments 


And, by a figure, ex 'n the very plumb- brot 
And marrow of my underſtanding laid upon ye, 


Ye moſt coarſe 18 8 50 capacities, ye leave judg- 
ments“ 


1 PT SLANT RRNL. EIO aa co 
62 Ob, for a "prick now, like a nightingale, | | 
To put my breaſt againſt.) This alluſion is very frequent i in our 
ancient poets : From ſeveral examples which might be produced, we 
ſhall ſelect the, following, from a poem written by Fletcher's couſin, 
which at preſent is ſcarcely known : 
© So Philomel, perch't on an aſpin forig, 3 
* Weeps all the night her loſt virginitie, 
© And ſings her ſad tale to the merrie twig, 
That dances at ſuch joyfull miſerie, 
Ne ever lets {weet reſt invade her eyes: 
hut /eaning on à thorn her dainty cheſt, 
For fear ſoft ſleep ſhould fleal into her breſt, 
Expreſſes in her ſong grief not to be expreſt. 
Chriſts ViQorie and Triumph in Heaven and Earth over and after 
Death. By Giles Fletcher, 2d edit. 4to. 1632, p. 68. R. 


63 Ye jave judgments.] Whether jave be ſome ſort of coarſe 
cloth as well as freeze, or a miſtake of the preſs, muſt be uncertain to 
all who are unacquainted with the word. Suppoſing it the latter, | have 
two conjectures to offer, firſt, ye bays judgments, or ye ſleave judgments. 


| Slaave is the term the filkk-weavers uſe for the ravell'd knotty gouty 


parts of the ſilk, from whence Shakeſpeare has taken an extremely 
beautiful metephor that has been hitherto generally miſunderſtood, Nes 
therefore 
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Have I ſaid thus let be, and there let be, 


And then let be, and no man underſtand me ? 

Proh Deum, medius fidius ; ye are all dunces ! 

For why? here ſtand I; here the duke comes ; there 
are you, 

Cloſe in the thicket ; the duke appears, I meet Him, 


And unto him J utter learned things, 


And many figures; he hears, and nods, and hums, 


And then cries rare! and I go forward; at length 
I fling my cap up; mark there! then do you, 
As once did Miclenger and the boar, 

Break comely out before him, like true lovers, 


Caſt yourſelves in a body decently, 
And ſweetly, by a figure, trace, and turn, boys ! 
1 Coun, And ſweetly we will do it, maſter Gerrold, 


2 Coun. Draw up the company. Where's the taborer? 


3 Coun. Why, Timothy! 

Tab. Here, my mad boys; have at ye! 
Ger. But I ſay where's their women? 
4 Coun. Here's Friz and Maudlin. 


2 Coun. And little Luce, with the white legs, and ö 


bouncing Barbary. 


I Coun, And freckled Nell, that never fail'd her 


maſter. 
Ger, Where be your ribands, maids: ? Swim with 
your bodies, 
And carry it ſweetly, and deliverly ; 
And now and then a favour, and a irik! 
Nell. Let us alone, Sir. 
Ger. Where' s the reſt o'th' muſic ? 


1 


— —— 


N diſlik d and ev'n diſcarded from the text as ſpurious by 
Mr. Pope and the Oxford edition. It is in Macbeth, in the fine | 


ſcene after the murder of the king ; 
* Sleep that knits up the ravell'd Wi of ed 


Tt ſhould have been /eave. The trouble that this rawvelPd tnotty 
ill gives the knitter or weaver: And the confuſion and embarral- 


ment of the /eave itſelf, makes it an exceeding proper emblem of 
the perplexities and uneaſineſs of care and trouble. See Skinner on 
the word. I owe the emendation in Shakeſpeare to an ingenious 


je iend, | Seward. 
” Conn, 


— 


bY 1 * 


7 . 
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3 Coun. Diſpers'd as you commanded, 
„ Ger. Couple then, 
And ſee what's wanting. Where's the oY 
My friend, carry your tail without offence 
Or ſcandal to the ladies; and be ſure 
Fou tumble with audacity, and manhood ! 
And when you bark, do it with N 
Hav. Yes, Sir. 
Ger. Quo uſque tandem ? Here s a wome wanting 
4 Coun. We may go whiſtle; all che Fat s th” Are ! t 
Ger, We have, 
As learned authors utter, waſh'd a tile ; 
Me have been fatuns, and labour'd 8 


2 Coun. This is that ſcornful piece, chat ſcurvy 

| = eig, 
That gave her promiſe faithfully ſhe would be here, 
3 Ciccly, the ſempſter's daughter! Ms 
The next gloves that I give her ſhall be doo” 8 Akin! 


Nay, an ſhe fail me once—You can tell, Arcas, 

She ſwore, by wine and bread, ſhe would not broak. 
Ger. An eel and woman, 

A learned poet ſays, unleſs by th' tail 

And with thy teeth thou hold, will either fail. 

In manners this was falſe poſition. 


1 Conn, A fire ill take her %* 1 does ſhe inch now ? ? 
3 Coun. What 


Shall we Getermune, Sir? 
Ger. Nothing 
Our bulineſs is ; WEI a nullity, 
Yea, and a woful, and a piteous nullity ! 
4 Coun. Now, when the credit of our town lay on it, 


64 A fire ill zake ber.] This may be e but as the ex- 
preſlion is not a very common or eligible one, and the dialogue is with 
a ſchoolmaſter who ſays of himſelf that, 

1 5 He humbles avith a ferula the tall ones, 
I hope I only reſtore the original in reading, 
A feril take her. Seavar d. 
We believe there is no ſuch word as fe-i/. May we not underſtand 


| by FIRE i a Michry zd, a SEVERE puniſoment ? A ſimilar uſe of 
” fre adjectively is frequent. 


Now 
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Lifter here. The ſchoolmaſter's firſt ſpeech and the greateſt part of 
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Nav to be frampal ©, now to piſs o'th' nettle ! 
Go th, ways; I'll remember thee, I'Il fit thee ! 


Enter Failor's Daughter. = 
Daugl. The George alow came from the South, 1 
From the coaſt of Barbary-a, =_ 
And there he met with brave gallants of war, 1 
ty one, by two, by three-a. EL 
Well hail'd, well hail'd, you jolly callants! mp 
Al 1 whether now are you bound-a?2 Mi 
Oh, let me Lave your company CL 
Till I come to the Sound-a ! 1 
There was three fools, fell out about an howlet: 2 
The one ſaid 'twas an owl, | 1 
The other he ſaid nay, 9 
The third he ſaid it was a hawk, 1 
And her bells were cut away 1 
3 Coun. There is a dainty mad woman, magiſter“, 1 
Comes i'th' nick; as mad as a March hare | = 1 
If we can get hier dance, we're made again : -Þ 
I warrant her, ſhe'll do the rareſt gambols! 1 
1 Coun. A mad woman? We are made; boys! 
Ger. And are you mad, good woman? 
Daugh. I would be ſorry elſe; 


Give me your hand, 1 


Ger. Why? 7 
Dangb. I can tell your fortune: —_—_ 
You are a fool. Tell ten: I've poz'd him. Buz! Rx 
Friend, you muſt eat no white bread ; if you do, Rx 
Your teeth will bleed extremely. Shall we _—_ ho? 5 
I know you; you're a tinker; Sirrah tinker“ , 


64 Frampal. 1 See note 30 on Wit at Several Waipons. 8 


5 There's a dainty mad women, Mr.] As moſt, and I believe all 
the Countrymens ſpeeches are in verſe, I fancy Mr. flood for Ma- 


this ſcene was printed as proſe. But I have found it running eaſily 
into meaſure, which Fletcher's drollery frequently does. Seavard. 


66 Sir, ha, Tinker.) Former copies. 


Stop 
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7 2 IH no more holes, but what you ſou! d! a 
Ger. Dii bom! 
A tinker, damſel? 
9 Daugb. Or a conjurer: 
10 Raiſe me a devil now, and let him play 
Re: o'th' bells and bones! 
4 Ger. Go, take her, 
And fluently perſuade her to a peace 
Atque opus exegi, quod nec Jovis ira, nec  ignis— 5 
Y Strike up, and lead her in! 
2 Coun. Come, laſs, let's trip it! 
Daugb. I'll lead. [uud borns, 
= +73 Coun. Do, do. 
Ger. Perſuaſively, and cunningly; away, boys! 
YZ 1 IExeunt all but Gerrold, 0 
11 hear the horns : : Give me ſome meditation, 
BW Land mark your cue. Pallas oy 1 me! 
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= | Enter T7 beſeus, Perithous, Hippolita, Emitia, drete 
and train. 
Theſ. This way the ſtag took. 
Ger. Stay, and edity ! 
Theſ. What have we here? 
Per. Some country-ſport, upon my 16 Sir; 
Theſ. Well, Sir, go forward ; we will ey 
Ladies, ſit down! we'll ſtay it. 
Ger. Thou doughty duke, all hall ! all hail, ſveet 
ladies! 
Theſ. This is a cold beginning. 
| Ger. If you but favour, our country paſtime made is. 
We are a few of thoſe collected here, 
That ruder tongues diſtinguiſh villager; 
And to ſay verity, and not to fable, 
We are a merry rout, or elſe a rabble, 
Or company, or, by a figure, chorus, 
That fore thy dignity will dance a morris. 


1 * Perſuade her to a peace. ] I think we ſhould read  appraje 1 i. e. 
be quiet, or leut. 


And 
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By title Pedagogus, that let fall 


Is blown abroad; help me, thy poor well-willer, 
And with thy twinkling g eyes, look right and ſtraight 

Makes morris, and the cauſe that we came hither, 

I firſt appear, tho' rude, and raw, and muddy, TY 1 


At whoſe great feet I offer up my penner. 
The next, the lord of May, and lady bright, 


Informs the tapſter to inflame the reck'ning : 
Then the beaſt-eating clown, and next the fool, >: 


Say ay, and all ſhall preſently advance. 


And I, that am the rectifier of all, 


The birch upon the breeches of the ſmall ones, 
And humble with a ferula the tall ones, 

Do here preſent this machine, or this frame: 
And, dainty duke, whoſe doughty diſmal fame 
From Dis to Dedalus, from poſt to pillar, 


Upon this mighty morr of mickle weight; 
P now comes in, which being olew'd together 


The body of our ſport of no ſmall ſtudy. 


To ſpeak before thy noble Grace, this tenor: 


The chambermaid, and ſervingman by night, 
That ſeek out ſilent hanging: Then mine hoſt, 
And his fat ſpouſe, that welcome to their coſt 
The galled traveller, and with a beck'ning 


The Bavian, with long tail, and eke long tool; 
Cum multis aliis, that make a dance; 


 The/. Ay, ay, by any means, dear amine 
Per. Produce. 
Ger. Intrate flii! Come forth, and foot it. 


Enter Countrymen, &c. 75 hey dence. 


Ladies, if we have been merry © 
And have pleas'd'ye with a derry, 
And a derry, and a down, 
Say the Schoolmaſter's no clown. 
Duke, if we have pleas'd thee too, 
And have done as good boys ſhould do, 


63 Ladies. if abe have, &c.] We have ventured to prefix the 
$chooimafter' 5 name to this ſpeech, It WE always been given to Perithous. 
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Give: us > bit a tree or twain 
For a Maypole, and again, 
Ere another year run out, 


We'll make thee laugh, and all this rout. 


"MB beſ. Take twenty, domine,—How does my ſweet- 
e 
Hip. Never ſo pleas'd, Sir. 
= Em, I was an Seelen dance; 
And, for a preface, I never heard a better. 

= -Theſ, Schoolmaſter, I thank you. One ſee em 
all rewarded! _ ; 

Per. And here sſomething to paint your polewithal, 

Z Theſ. Now to our ſports again! _ 

Ger. May the ſtag thou hunt'ſt ſtand long, 

— And thy dogs be ſwift and ſtrong! 

May they kill him without letts, 

8 And the ladies eat's dowſets 

"= Come, we are all made! ind horns. 

M Di; a: omnes! ye have danc'd rarely, wenches. 

| [Exeunt, 

; SC E NE VI. 


Enter Palamon from the buſh. 


Pal. About this hour my couſin gave his faith 

To viſit me again, and with him bring 

Two ſwords, and two good armours; if he fail 

e's neither man, nor Toldier. When he left me, 

did not think a week could have reſtor d 

My loſt ſtrength to me, I was grown ſo low 

And creſt-fall'n with my wants: I thank thee, Arcite, 

Thou'rt yet a fair foe; and I feel myſelf, 

Nich this refreſhing, able once again 

o out-dure danger. To delay it longer 

ould make the world think, when it comes to 
hearing, 

That I lay fatting, like a ſwine, to fight, 

nd not a ſoldier; Therefore, this bleſt morning 


ball be the laſt; and that ſword he refuſes, | 
3 Vor. X. E r 


Bd . 
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If it but hold, I kill him with; tis juſtice : 
So, Love and Fortune for me ! Oh, good-morrow ! 
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Enter Arcite, with armours and ſwords, 
Arc. Good-morrow, Noble Kinſman! 
Pal. J have put you 19 
To too much pains, Sir. | 1 
Arc. That too much, fair couſin, E 
Is but a debt to honour, and my duty. = 
Pal. Would you were ſo in all, Sir! I could with you = 
As kind a Kinſman, as you force me _ 1 
A beneficial foe, that my embraces = 
Might thank you, not my blows. 8 = 
Arc. I ſhall think either, - 
Well done, a noble recompenſe. 
Pal. Then ] ſhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in theſe fair terms, and you ſhew 
More than a miſtreſs to me: No more anger, 
1 As you love any thing that's honourable! 
0 We were not bred to talk, man; when we're armd, 
Wi And both upon our guards, then let our fury, 4 
wo Like meeting of two tides, fly ſtrongly from us! 
[88 And then to whom the birthright of this beauty 

Ill Truly pertains (without upbraidings, ſcorns, 

ik Deſpiſings of our perſons, and ſuch poutings 

1 Flitter for girls and ſchoolboys) will be ſeen EL 

10 And quickly, yours, or mine. Wilt pleaſe you arm, 1 
j „ = yourſelf x not fitting yet, - 

Wl And furniſh'd with your old ſtrength, I'll ſtay, couſin 8 

And every day diſcourſe you into health, 7 

"8 As I am ſpar'd: Your perſon I am friends with, 

| EE. And I could wiſh 1 had not faid I lov'd her, 

ah Tho I had died; but loving ſuch a lady, 

ji! And juſtifying my love, I muſt not fly from't. 

10 Pal. Arcite, thou art ſo brave an enemy, 

f That no man but thy couſin's fit to kill thee : 

I'm well, and luſty; chuſe your arms! 

Arc, Chuſe rau, Sir! 1 
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RF Pal. Wilt thou'exceed in all, or doſt thou do it 
| To make me ſpare thee ? 

Arc. If you think ſo, couſin, 
; | You are deceiv'd; for, as I am a a foldier, 
zT I'll not ſpare you! 
Pal. That's well ſaid! 
= Arc. You will find it. | 
Paal. Then, as I am an honeſt man, and lone 
1 | With all the juſtice of affection, 
I'll pay thee ſoundly ! This Pl take. 

Arc. That's mine then; 
I'll arm you firſt. 
Pal. Do. Pray thee tell me, couſin 

Where got'ſt thou this good armour ? | 

1 JJ Fd 
And, to ſay true, 1 ſtole it. Do I pinch you? 
= Pal. No. 3 nf 
Arc. Is't not too heavy ? 
Pal. I have worn a lighter; 
But I ſhall make it ſerve. 
Arc. I'Il buckle't cloſe. 
Pal. By any means. 
Arc. You care not for a grand- guard? 


Pal. No, no; we'll uſe no horſes: 1 perceive 
| You would fain be at that fight. 
Arc. I'm indifferent, 


Pal. Faith, ſo am 1. Good couſin, thruſt the buckle 
Thro' far enough! 5 
Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My caſque now! 

Arc. Will you fight bare-arm'd ? 2 

Pal. We ſhall be the nimbler. 


Arc. * uſe your gauntlets tho? : Thoſe are o'th* 
eaſt; 


Prithee take mine, good couſin! 
Pal. Thank you, Arcite! 
ow do I look? am I falln much away? 


Arc. Faith, very little; Love has us'd you kindly. 
Pal. III warrant thee, I'll ſtrike home. 


E 2 Arc, 
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"Oy THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. E 
Arc. Do, and ſpare not! =, 
111 give you cauſe, ſweet couſin. 1 
Pal. Now to you, Sir! 8 
Methinks this armoar's very like that, Arcite, 8 
Thou wor'ſt that day the three kings fell, but lighter. 
Arc. That was a very good one; an! that day, 
I well remember, you out- did me, couſin; 
I never ſaw ſuch valour: When you charg' d „ 
Upon the left wing of the enemy, = 
I ſpurr'd hard to come up, and under me 
J had a right good horſe. 
Pal. You had indeed; 
A bright-bay, I remember. 

ue Fes. But all 
Was vainly Iabour'd in me; you out- went me, ” 
Nor could my wiſhes reach you : Yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

Pal. More by virtue; = 
You're modeſt, couſin. * 
Arc. When I ſaw you charge firſt, = 

Methought I heard a dreadful Cp of thunder | 1 
Break from the troop. = 
Pal. But ſtill before that fler  - on 
The lightning of your valour. Stay a little! Tn 
Is not this piece too ſtraight ? 1 
Arc. No, no; tis well. 
Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my ſword; 
A bruiſe would be diſhonour. 
Arc. Now I'm perfect. 
Pal. Stand off then! | 
Arc. Take my ſword! I hold it better, | 
Pal. I thank you, no; keep it; your life lies on it: 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aſk no more 
For all my hopes. My cauſe and honour guard me i 8 
[They bow ſeveral ways; then advance > and “ 3 
Arc. And me, my love! Is there aught elſe to 19 1 
Pal. This only, and no more: T hou art mine 
aunt's ſon, 
And that blood we defire t to ſhed is mutual; 
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L : In me, thine, and in thee, mine: My ſword | 
Is in my hand, and if thou killeſt me 
Wh E The gods and I forgive thee! If there be 
2 A place prepar'd for thoſe that ſleep in honour, 

I wiſh his weary ſoul that falls may win it! 
Fight bravely, couſin: Give me thy noble hand! 
Arc. Here, Palamon ! This hand ſhall never more 
Come near thee with ſuch friendſhip, ; 
Pal. I commend thee. 
Are. If I fall, curſe me, and ſay I was a coward; 
Por none but ſuch dare die in theſe juſt trials“ 
Once more, farewell, my couſin!  _ 
1 arewell, Arcite! Lig 
= [Horns within; they ſtand. 
= Arc. Lo, coulin, lo! our folly has undone us! 
Pal. Why? 

Arc. This is the duke, ail as I told you; 
+ | If we be found, we're wretched ! Oh, retire, 
For Honour's fake! and ſafely preſently 7 „ 


2X**ĩũü„.,ͤ. . ee — 
69 If I fall, 3 me, and jay I avas a coward, 
For none but ſuch dare die in theſe Just trials.] Mr. n 
thinks this a ſtrange ſentiment, and indeed it muſt appear ſo, till we 
rccollect that our ſcene lies in the land of &n:ght errantry rather than 
in Athens: That our Authors follow Chaucer, and dreſs their heroes 
aſter the manners of his age, when trials by the ſword were thought 
Jjaſt, and the conquer'd always {uppos'd guilty and heid infamous. 
Ia this light the ſentiment is proper, though it would certainly be 
©] e's in character in Palamon's mouth, whole enthuſiaſtic zeal for the 
& juitice of his cauſe, would be the proper father of ſuch a ſentiment, 
0 Ferhaps therefore the original might haue run thus, | 
Pal. I commend thee. 

Z, 1 fall, curſe me, and ſay { was a coward, 

For none but ſuch dare die in theſe juſt trials. 
1 nſtead of returning this with the like violence, Arcite (with a look 
W where diſdain and tenderneſs ſtruggle awhile and then ſettle to a firm 
reſolution) anſwers, 
| Once more farewell, my couſin. 6 
ut if this change of the ſpeakers takes place, it might be neceſſary 
d give the former ſpeech of Palamon to Arcite, and make Palamon 
only ſpeak the laſt line of it. It is very common to have whole ſcenes 
confus'd thus in their ſpeakers. Seward. 
Me cannot lee any need of change. 


Loy and ſaſely preſeutly 

: Into your bujh again ] The two adverbs, Jafely 5506 0 in gi. 
: Junction, are ver) uulike Our Aufhors; ; by * a Comma between 
| 3. them 


«50 


22— 


70 THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 
Into your buſh again, Sir! We ſhall find 
Too many hours to die in. Gentle . 
If you be ſeen you periſh inſtantly, 
For breaking priſon ; and I, if you reveal me, 
For my contempt : Then all the world will ſcorn us, 
And tay we had a noble difference, 1 
But baſe diſpoſers of it. M 
Fal. No, no, enn; | 1 
J will no more be hidden, nor put off _ 
This great adventure to a ſecond trial! 
T know your cunning, and I know your cauſe. 
He that faints now, "Thame take him! Put thyſelf 
3 Upon thy preſent guard—— 
Arc. You are not mad? 
Pal. Orl will make th' advantage of this hour 
Mine own; and what to come ſhall threaten me, 
J fear leſs than my fortune. Know, weak coulin, 
J love Emilia! and in that I'll bury 
Thee, and all croſſes elſe! B 
Arc, Then come what can come, 8 bo 
Thou ſhalt know, Palamon, I dare as welt = 
Pie as diſcourſe, or ſleep: Only this fears me, = 
The law will have the honour of our ends. _ 
Have at thy life ! fo = 
Pal. Look to thine own well, Arcite! RS 
K*. 7 951 again. Horns. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Emilia, Perithous, and train. B 
7e. What ignorant and mad malicious traitors 9 

Are you, that, gainft the tenor of my laws, 

Are making battle, thus like knights appointed, 


Without my leave, and officers of arms? 
By Caſtor, both ſhall die! 


— EE TING ny ; 
them they may fair the hurry of the ipeaker. Bur it ſeems much E 
more probable that the firſt is a miſtake, ard that-the true reading is, 
— Oh, retire 1 
For Honour's ſake, 1 lafety, preſently 
Into the buſh a gain. | 
Mr. Theobald nf with me in this emendation. Seabard. 


But being merely conjeQural, and not neceſſary, is not admiſſible. 5 
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Pal. Hold thy word, Theſeus! 
We're certainly both traitors, both deſpiſers 


"ZZ Of thee, and of thy goodneſs : I am Palamon, 


That cannot love thee, he that broke thy priſon , 


8 70 Think well what that deſerves! and this is Arcite 5 
As bolder traitor never trod thy ground, 


A falſer ne'er ſeem'd friend: This is the man 
Was begg'd and baniſh'd; this is he contemns thee, 


And what thou dar'ſt do; and in this diſguiſe, 
Againſt this known edict, follows thy ſiſter, 
| That fortunate bright ſtar, the fair Emilia 


"XZ {Whoſe ſervant, if there be a right in ſeeing, 
And firſt bequeathing of the ſoul to, juſtly 

1 am); and, which is more, dares Wink . his! 
This treachery, like a moſt truſty lover, 

J call'd him now to anſwer: If thou be'ſt, 

As thou art ſpoken, great and virtuous, 

The true decider of all injuries, 

Say, © Fight again! and thou ſhalt ſee me, Theſeus, 
Do ſuch a juſtice, thou thyſelf wilt enyy; 
Then take my life! I'll wooe thee | to't, 

Per. Oh, Heaven, 

What more than man is this! 

LS Theſ. I've ſworn, 

Arc. We ſeek not 


Thy breath of mercy, Theſeus! 'Tis to me 


A thing as ſoon to die, as thee to ſay it, 

And no more mov'd. Where this man calls me traitor, 
Let me ſay thus much: If in love be treaſon, | 

In ſervice of ſo excellent a beauty, 

As I love moſt, and in that faith will periſh; 

As I have brought my life here to 4455, Haig it; 


As I have ſerv'd her trueſt, worthieſt; 


As I dare kill chis couſin, that denies it; 

o let me be moſt traitor, and you pleaſe me. 
For ſcorning thy edict, duke, aſk that lady 
Why ſhe is fair, and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and if foe ſay traitor, | 
8 1 ama villain fir to lic unburied, 


E 4 Pal, 
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Pal. Thou ſhalt have pity of us both, oh, Theſeus, 
If unto neither thou ſnew mercy; ſtop, 3 


As thou art juſt, thy noble ear againſt us; 


As thou art valiant, for thy couſin's ſoul, 


Whoſe twelve ſtrong labours crown his memory, 

Let's die together, at one inſtant, duke! 

Only a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my ſoul he ſhall not have her: 
The. I grant your wiſh; for, to ſay true, your couſin 


Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy than you found, Sir, your offences 


Being no more than his. None here ſpeak for 'em! 


For, ere the ſun ſet, both ſhall ſleep for ever. 


Hip. Alas, the pity ! now or never, ſiſter, 


Speak, not to be denied: That face of yours 


Will bear the curſes elſe of e 


For theſe loſt couſins ! 


Emi, In my face, dear ſiſter, 


J find no anger to 'em, nor no ruin; 


The miſadventure of their own eyes kills em: 


Vet that I will be woman; and have pity, 
My knees ſhall grow to th' ground bur I'll get mercy. 
Help me, dear filter! in a . deed ſo virtuous, 


The powers of all women will be with 1 us, 
Moſt royal brother —— _ 
_ Hip. Sir, by our tie of marriage 


Emi. By your own ſpotleſs. honour 
Hip. By that faith, 


T hat fair hand, and that honeſt heart y you gave me- 


Emi. By chat you would have pity in another, 
By your own virtues ANTE , TR 
Hip. By valour, 1 


By all the chaſte nights [ hure ever Sheds d you— ö 


Theſ. Theſe are ſtrange conjurings! US 
Per. Nay, then Fit i too? 
By all our friendſhip, Sir, by all our 1 


By all you love moſt, wars, and this ſweet lady 5 


Emi. By that you would have trembled to deny, 


—— 


RES 
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1 Tip. By your own eyes, by ſtrength, 
n which you ſwore [ went beyond all women, 
Weiner all men, and yet I yielded, Theſeus—— 
Per. To crown all this, by your moſt noble ſoul, 
hich cannot want due mercy ! I beg firſt. 
Hip. Next, hear my prayers! 
Emi, Laſt, let "_ entreat, Sir! 
Per. For mercy ! 
Hip. Mercy! 
Emi. Mercy on theſe princes! 
XZ Theſ. You make my faith reel: Say 1 felt 
x [Compaſſion to em both, how would you place it? 
Eni. Upon their lives; but with their baniſhments. 
* Tbe/. You're a right woman, ſiſter; you have Pity, 
3 | But want the underſtanding where to uſe it, 
If you deſire their lives, invent a way 
E Y Safer than baniſnment: Can theſe two live, 
And have the agony of love about em, 
And not kill one another? Every day | 
13 hey 11 fight about you; hourly bring your honour 
ln public queſtion with their ſwords : Be wiſe then, 
And here forget em! it concerns your credit, 
And my oath equally : I have ſaid, they die! 
Eetter they fall by th' law, than one another. 
Bow not my honour. 
Eni. Oh, my noble brother, 
That oath was raſhly made, and in your anger 8 
our reaſon will not hold it: If ſuch vows 
Stand for expreſs will, all the world muſt periſh; | 
I Þelide, I have another oath gainſt yours, 

Ok more authority, I'm ſure more love; 
Not made in paſſion neither, but good heed. 
= T7Theſ, What is it, ſiſter? 
Per. Urge it home, brave lady! 
Eni. That you would ne' er deny me any thing 
Fit for my modeſt ſuit, and your free Franting: 

I tic you to your word now; if you fail in't, 
Think how you maim your honour ; 


(or now I'm ſet a-begging, Sir, I'm deaf 


To 
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To all but your compaſſion !) how their lives 


Might breed the ruin of my name, opinion“! 
; Shall any thing that loves me periſh for me? 


ml , That were a cruel wiſdom! do men prune WM : 
Willi The ftraight young boughs, that bluſh with bout 

NM | bloſſoms, 5 

i Becauſe they may be rotten ? Oh, duke Theſrus, 


The goodly mothers that have groan'd for theſe, 


i And all the longing maids that ever lov'd, zz 
ö If your vow ſtand, ſhall curſe me and my beauty, 
| And, in their funeral ſongs for theſe two couſins, 


Deſpiſe my cruelty, and cry woe-worth me, 
Till I am nothing but the ſcorn of women: 
For Heav'n's ſake ſave their lives, and baniſh 'em! 
Type. On what conditions? ET 2M 
Emi. Swear em never more _ 
To make me their contention, or to know me, 
Io tread upon thy dukedom, and to be, 
Wherever they ſhall travel, ever ſtrangers 
: To one another. 


1 Pal. I'll be cut A -- 3 
Fl Before I take this oath ! Forget I love her? k 


Oh, all ye gods, deſpiſe me chen! Thy baniſhmens | 


{| I not miſlike, ſo we may fairly carry 1 
il Our ſwords, and cauſe along: Elſe, never trifle, 3 
ll! ä = 
10 But take our lives, duke! I muſt love, and will; 


tht And for that love, muſt and dare kill this ceulin, 
0 On Lany piece the earth has! 
0 _ Thef. Will you, Arcite, 
14 ü Take theſe conditions ? 
Pal. He" s a villain then! 


E 


how their lives | 
Mig bt breed the ruin of my name; opinion, : 
Y ball any thing that loves me periſh for me P] Odinion js often | 
uſed by the old writers in the ſenſe of reputation, in which ſeuſe 1 its 
here to be taken. Macbeth ſays, = 
* We will proceed no Wert in this buſineſs: 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 
Colalen opinions from all ſorts of people, 
Which would be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 
Not caſt aſide ſo ſoon, 


mme ͤ On. oe EE 
= . 
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| Per. Theſe are men! 
| Arc. No, never, duke; tis worſe to me than begging, 
To take my life ſo baſely. Tho' I think 

I | never ſhall enjoy her, yet PH preſerve . 

The honour of affection, and die for her, 

ake death a devil! 

Theſ. What may be done? for now 1 feel compaſſion. 
pPäer. Let it not fall again, Sir! 

N 1 = The/. Say, Emilia, 

It one of them were dead, as one muſt, are you. 
Content to take the other to your huſband ? © 
I They cannot both enjoy you; they are princes 

As goodly as your own eyes, and as noble 
| As ever Fame yet ſpoke of; look upon em, 
And if you can love, end this difference! 
1 1 give conſent: Are you content too, princes ? 
# Both. With all our ſouls, 
* The. He that ſhe refuſes 

Z Muſt die then. 

Both. Any death thou canſt invent, duke. 
Pal. If I fall from that mouth, 1 fall with favour, 

And lovers yet unborn ſhall bleſs my aſhes. | 
Arc. If ſhe refuſe me, yet my grave will wed me, 

And ſoldiers ſing my epitaph. 

3 Tg. Make choice then! 5 

Emi. I cannot, Sir; they're both too excellent: 

For me, a hair ſnall never fall of theſe men. 

Hip. What will become of em 

& The/. Thus I ordain it; 

And, by mine honour, once again it ſtands, 

Lor both ſhall die !—You ſhall both to your country's 

And cach within this month, accompanied 

With three fair knights, appear again in this place, 

In which I'Il plant a pyramid : And whether, 

E Before us that are here, can force his couſin 

By fair and knightly ſtrength to touch the *. 
He ſhall l enjoy her; the other loſe his head“, 

— 0 0 — '. — 


72 The other loſe his head, | 

And all his friends. ] Chaucer's doom on this occaſion is only 
haniſtunent, and our Authors altered it to render the cataſtrophe 
- Me 
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Pal. We dare not fail thee, Theſeus. 


cond in almoſt any duel whatever, of which there is a moſt inimitabe 


| fake to hazard in ſuch a combat, and death deſirable to the con- 


and ſeem to have been not out of faſhion ; ſor we find by all the 
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And all his friends: Nor ſhall he grudge to fall, 
Nor think he dies with intereſt in this lady 7 
Will this content ye? 8 bo 
Pal. Yes. Here, couſin Arcite, Thy. _ 
I'm friends again till that hour. Es Bo 
Arc. J embrace you. "HY 
Type. Are you content, ſiſter? 
Emi, Yes: I muſt, Sir; 
Elſe both miſcarry. ny 1 
The. Come, ſhake hands again then; 
And take heed, as you're gentlemen, this quarrel 
Sleep *till the hour prefix'd, and hold your courte! 


more intereſting. As to the probability of their procuring each 
three ſeconds upon ſuch odd terms, it may ſhock us to ſuppole any 
ſuch gallant idiots; but even fo low as our Authors age it wa: 8 
reckon'd cowardiſe to refuſe any man, even a ſtranger, to be a ſe. 


burleſque in the Little French Lawyer. Mankind were mad after 
Knight-Errantry ; and the reader muſt catch a little of the ſpirii 
himſelf, or he'll loſe a great part of the beauties of this play; he 
mult kindle with the flames of military glory, think lite a ſmall 


quer'd as a refuge from ſhame. While the judicial trials by the 6 
duello were part of our laws, this was really the ſpirit of our anceſtors. 
J have a treatiſe now before me of Mr. Selden, wrote in 1615, 
probably about the very time of our Authors publiſhing this play, 
Where theſe duello trials are very learnedly traced, with all their 

forms and ceremonies from the Norman conqueſt to James the Firſt, 
in whoſe reign they ſtill continued part of the laws of our land, 


writers of that age, how common the private extrajudicial duel then 
was, and this author, after reciting the decrees of two popes againſt % 
ſuch trials, and the thunder, as he calls it, of the Council of Lrent, 
with a very ſerious face ſubjoins: To thoſe which were the obſervant 
© ſonnes of the Roman church, this and the other decrees extend their ; 
* mhibitions; but the Engiiſh cuſtoms never permitted themſelves tio 
© be ſubjected to ſuch clergy-canons ; alwaies (under parhament cor- | 
© retion) retaining, as whatſoever they have by long uſe or allow- | 
* ance approv'd, ſo this of the duel.— I am told by lawyers, that | 
this ſuperſtitious and barbarous law has never to this day met with 
parliament correction, but has by cuſtom only ſurk into obſoleteneß. 
Our anceſtors in this inſtance as weil as that of our calendar, imei 
reiolutely avoided the example of Papifts, even where the latter weie 
eyicently right. | Sercard. 


; 5 | Toe, 
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# The/. Come, I'Il give ye 
9 low uſage like to princes, and to friends. 
When ye return, who wins, Þ'11 ſettle here; 


ho loſes, yet TI weep upon his bier. {Exeunt, 


2 IEF 


ACT-M--CENE L 


Enter Failor and a Friend. 
EAR you no more? Was 8 ſaid 
5 of me 
1 {Concerning the eſcape of Palamon ? 1 
"XX Good Sir, remember! 

1 Friend. Nothing that I heard; 

For I came home before the buſineſs 

Was fully ended: Yet I might perceive, 

Ere I departed, a great likelihood 

Of both their pardons ; for Hippolita, 

And fair-ey'd Emily, upon their knees 

Begg'd with ſuch handſome pity, that the duke 

# Methought ſtood ſtaggering whether he ſhould follow 

His raſh oath, or the ſweet compaſſion 

Of thoſe two a 3 and to ſecond them, 

That truly noble prince Perithous, 
Half his own heart, ſet in too, that I hope 

vi All ſhall be well: Neither heard I one queſtion 
XX Of your name, or his ſcape. | i 


Enter Second Friend. 


Jailor. Pray Heav'n, it hold ſo! 

2 Friend. Be of good e man! I bring you 

1 news, 

Good news. po 

Jailor. They're welcome. | 

2 Friend. Palamon has clear'd you, 
And got your pardon, and diſcover'd how 
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And by whoſe means he *ſcap'd, which was you _ 


Daughter's, 
Whoſe pardon is procur'd too; and the * 
(Not to be held ungrateful to her goodneſs) 
Has given a ſum of money to her marriage, 


A large one, I'Il aſſure you. 


Jailor. You're a good man, 


And ever bring good news. 


1 Friend. How was it ended? 


2 Friend. Why, as it ſhould be; they that never 


begg'd 


But they orevelnd, had their ſuits fairly grand. 


The priſoners have their lives. 
1 Friend. I knew twould be ſo. 


2 Friend. But there be new conditions, which you us 


| hear of 
At better time. 
Failor. J hope they're good. 
2 Friend. They're honourable ; 
How good yu prove, I know not, 


Enter Wooer, 
1 Friend. Twill be known. 
Wooer. Alas, Sir, where's your Daughter? 
Jailor. Why do you aſk ? 
Mober. Oh, Sir, when did you ſee her? 
2 Friend. How he looks! 


Jailor. This morning. 
Mober. Was ſhe well ? was the i in n health, Sir? 


When did ſhe ſleep? 


1 Friend. Theſe are ſtrange queſtions. 


Jailor. I do not think ſhe was very well; for, non 
| You make me mind her, but this very day ; 
I aſk'd her queſtions, and ſhe anſwer'd me 


So far from what ſhe was, ſo childiſhly, 


So ſillily, as if ſhe were a fool, 
An innocent“! and I was very angry. 


73 An e In the northern parts of this kingdom, the cor | 
Won appellation 0 f 


an ideot is an inoceh to this day. 
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1 ut what of her, Sir? - 
ooer. Nothing but my pity; 


But you muſt know it, and as good by me 


As by another that leſs loves her. 


3 


3 
— 


” Failor. Well, Sir? 

I Friend. Not right? 

2 Friend. Not well ? 

Wober. No, Sir; not well: 


ve! 


1 Friend. It cannot be. . 

Mober. Believe, you'll find it ſo. 

Failor, I half fal ed 5 | 
hat you have told me; the gods comfort her! 


Either this was her love to Palamon, 
Or fear of my miſcarrying on his ſcape, 
—ZOr both. 


Wooer. 'Tis likely. OO. 
Jailor. But why all this haſte, Sir? 
Mober. T'll tell you quickly. As I late was angling 


In the great lake that lies behind the palace“, 


From the far ſhore, thick ſet with reeds and ſedges, 
As patiently I was attending ſport, 

I heard a voice, a ſhrill one; and attentive 

I gave my ear; when I might well perceive 

'was one that ſung, and, by the ſmallneſs of it, 


A boy or woman. I then left my angle 


74 As1 late, &c.} This deſcription bears a firiking reſemblanck 


o the following in Hamlet: 


There is a willow grows aflant a brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſiream : 


= kb | * There with fantaſtic garlands did ſhe come, 


H wart, 7 
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Of crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples, 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, | 

* But our cold maids do dead mens' fingers call them: 

* There on the pendant boughs, her coronet weeds 
+ Clambering to hang, an envious liver broke; 
When down her weedy trophies and herſelf. 

* Fell in the weeping brook ; her cloaths ſpread wide, 

And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up: 

* Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes, 


— As one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 


Or like a creature native, and indued 
* Unto that element.” 


To 
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To his own ſkill, came near, but yet perceiv'd not 
Who made the ſound; the ruſhes and the reeds 
Had ſo encompals'd it: I laid me down 
And liſten'd to the words ſhe ſung; for then, 
Thro' a ſmall glade cut by the fiſhermen, 
I ſaw it was your Daughter. 

Jailor. Pray go on, Sir!“ 

Wober. "we ſung much, but no ſenſe ; only I heard 

1er 

Repeat this often: © Palamon is gone, 
Is gone to th' wood to oather mulberries ; ; 

© PII find him out tomorrow.“ 

1 Friend. Pretty ſoul! 

ober. His ſhackles will betray him, he'll be taken; 

© And what ſhall I do then ? I'Il bring a beavy, 
A hundred black-ey'd maids that love as ö do, 
With chaplets on their heads, of daffadillies, 
With cherry lips, and cheeks of damaſk roſes, 
© And all we'll dance an antick *fore the duke, 
© And beg his pardon.” Then ſhe talk'd of you, Sir; 
That you muſt loſe your head tomorrow-morning, 
And ſhe muſt gather flowers to bury you, 
And ſee the houſe made handſome : Then ſhe ſuns 
Nothing but Willow, willow, willow 7*;” and between 
Ever was, © Palamon, fair Palamon !” 
And Palamon was a tall young man !' The place 
Was knee-deep where ſhe ſat; her careleſs treſſes, 
A wreath of bull-ruſh rounded 75 ; about her ſtuck 
Thouſand freſh-water flowers of ſeveral colours; 
That methought ſhe appear'd like the fair nymph 
That feeds the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt down from Heav'n! Rings ſhe made 
Of ruſhes that grew by, and to em ſpoke 
The prettieſt poſies ; Thus our true love's tied; 
© This you may looſe, not me;* and many a one: 
And then ſhe wept, and ſung again, and ſigh'd, 
And with the ſame breath ſmil' d, and kift her hand. 


. A I LAB IS 
7+ Willow, &c.] See Othello. The ſong Bere alluded to is printed 
in Percy's Reliques of Ancient Poetry. 5 os 


75 A wreak of bull rufo.] Corrected in 1750. 


2 Friend. 


this ſong. 


"RN f there is ſuch a word, it is undoubtedly the true one; but 5s he 
Quotes no authority, and I can find none in my Gloſries, 1 mat let 
I arch remain, which Mr. Theobald has likewiſe put in his margin. 
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2 Friend. Alas, what pity 'tis! 
Mober. I made in to her; 
She ſaw me, and ſtraight ſought the food; 1 ſav'd her, 


And ſet her ſafe to land; when preſently 
Sbe ſlipt away, and to the city male, 

With ſuch a crv, and ſwiftneſs, that believe me 
* She left me far behind her: Three, or four, 


] ſaw from far off croſs her, one of em 


I knew to be your brother; where the ſtay'd, 
And fell, ſcarce to be got away; I left them with her. 


Enter Brother, Daughter, and others. 


And hither came to tell you. Here they are! 


Dangb. May you never more enjoy the light, Sc. 


Is not this a fine ſong ? 


Brother. Oh, a very fine one! 

Daugh, I can ling twenty more. 

Brother, I think you can. 
Daugb. Yes, truly can I; I can ſing the Broom, 


And Bonny Robin?“ . Are not you a tailor? 


Brother. Tes. 

Daugh. Where's my wedding-gown ! 
Brother. I'll bring it tomorrow. 8 
Daugh. Do, very early“; I muſt be abroad elle, 


To call the maids, and pay the minſtrels; 
For I muſt loſe my maidenhead by cock-light; 
-*Twill never thrive elſe, 


Oh, fair, oh, ſweet, Sc. Sings. 
Brother. You muſt ev'n take it patiently. 
Jailor. Tis true. 


Davugh, Good een, good men! Pray did you ever 
hear „ 


28 Bouny Robin. Ophelia 


Nr: 


, in Shakeſpcare's Hanilet, ſings part of 


77 157 | 8 | | 
'* Do, very rarely.) I had put early into the text here before I 
ceivea Mr, Sympſon's reading earl, i. e. betimes in the morning, 


5 Seward, 
Vor. X. - F Of 


90 THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN, 
To his own ſkill, came near, but yet perceiv'd not 
Who made the ſound, the ruſhes and the reeds 
Had ſo encompals'd it: I laid me down 

And liſten'd to the words ſhe ſung; for then, 
Thro' a ſmall glade cut by the fiſhermen, 

I ſaw it was your Daughter. 

Failor. Pray go on, Sir! 


MWober. She ſung much, but no ſenſe; ly [heard 


her 
Repeat this often: © Palamon is gone, 
ls gone to th' wood to gather mulberries; ; 
© I'II find him out tomorrow. 
1 Friend. Pretty ſoul! 


Moder. His ſhackles will betray TE VE 11 be wet 


And what ſhall I do then? I'll bring a beavy, 

< A hundred black-ey'd maids that love as I do, 
With chaplets on their heads, of daffadillies, 
With cherry lips, and cheeks of damaſk roſes, 


And all we'll dance an antick *fore the duke, 


© And beg his pardon.” Then ſhe talk'd of you, h 
That you muſt loſe your head tomorrow-morning 
And ſhe muſt gather flowers to bury you, 

And ſee the houſe made handſome: Then ſhe ſung 
Nothing but? Willow, willow, willow 7e and between 
Ever was, Palamon, fair Palamon ” 

And © Palamon was a tall young man ! The place . 
Was knee-deep where ſhe ſat; her careleſs treſſes, 
A wreath of bull-ruſh unge 75 - about her ſtuck 
Thouſand freſh-water flowers of ſeveral colours ; 
That methought ſhe appear'd like the fair nymph 
That feeds the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt down from Heav'n! Rings ſhe made 
Of ruſhes that grew by, and to 'em ſpoke 5 
The prettieſt poſies; Thus our true love's tied; 


This you may looſe, not me; and many a one: | 


And then ſhe wept, and ſung again, and ſigh'd, 
And with the ſame breath ſmile, and kiſt her hand. 


— 
74 Williw, &c.] See Othello. The ſong Bere alluded to is printed 
in Percy's Reliques of Ancient Poetry. . 


75 A wreak of bull . CorreRed in 1750. 


2 Frieud. 
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THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 
8 » Friend. Alas, what pity 'tis! 
3 ; Wor. I made in to her; 
© She ſaw me, and ſtraight ſought the food; I ſav'd her, 
And ſet her ſafe to land; when preſently 
She ſlipt away, and to the city made, 
With ſuch a cry, and ſwi iftneſs, that believe me 
She left me far behind her: Three, or four, 
I ſaw from far off croſs her, one of em 
1 knew to be your brother; where ſhe ſtay'd, 
And fell, ſcarce to be got away; I left them with her, 


Enter Brether, Daughter, a and others. 
3s And hither came to tell you. Here they are! 
A Daugh. May you never more enjoy the licht, Se. 
Is not this a fine ſong? 

| Brother. Oh, a very fine one! 
Daugb. I can ſing twenty more. 
Brother, I think 5 can. 
| Daugh, Yes, tru T can I; I can ling the Broom, 
5 And Bonny Robin“. Are not you a tailor? 
# Brother, Yes, no 


Daugh. Where's my dds com! 
Brother, I'll bring it tomorrow. 


Daugb. Do, very "early 77; I muſt be abroad als 
Jo call the maids, and pay the minſtrels; 5 

For I muſt loſe my maidenhead by cock-iight 

& I wil never thrive elſe, 

f Oh, fair, oh, ſweet, Sc. [ Sings. 
# Brother. You muſt ev'n take! it patiently. 
2 Jailor. Tis true. 

z | Daugh. Good e'en, 9 9 men! 1 Pray did you ever 
1 hear---- 


- 12 588 


Iv 
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76 
Benny Robin. Ophelia, in ee s Hanilet, bop part of 
his fong. 


),, very rarely.) I had put early into the text here before I 
5 eceived Mr. Sympſon's reading rearly, 1. e. betimes in the morning. 
nt f there is ſuch a word, it is undoubtedly the true one; but as he 
= quotes no authority, and I can find none in my Gloſſiries, I muſt let 
ar remain, which Mr. Theobald has likewiſe put in his margin. 


| Seward. 
Bf) Bs F Of 
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Of one young Palamon ? 
Failor. Yes, wench, we know him. 
Darugh. Is't not a fine young gentleman ? 
FJailor. Tis love! 
Brother. By no means croſs her; ſhe is then diſ- 
__ temper d. 


Y Far wor than now ſhe ſhews. 


1 Friend. Yes, he's a fine man. 

Daugb. Oh, is he ſo? You have a ſiſter] 5 
i Friend, Les. 

Daugb. But ſhe ſhall never have him, tell her ſo, 


For a trick that I know : You had beſt look to her, . 


For if ſhe ſee him once, ſhe's gone; ſhe's done, 
And undone in an hour. All the young maids 


Of our town are in love with him; but I laugh at em, - 


And let em all alone; is't not a wiſe courſe:? 2 
1 Friend. Yes. = 
Daugb. There is at leaſt two hundred now with 

child by him, 


There muſt be four; yet I keep cloſe or all this, 


| Cloſe as a cockle; and all theſe muſt be boys, 


He has the trick on't; and at ten years old 


They muſt be all gelt for muſicians, 


And ſing the Wars of Theſeus. 
2 Friend. This is ſtrange. 
Daugb. As ever you heard; but ſay nothing. 
1 Friend. No. . 
Daugh. They come from al parts of the dukedom * 
to him: = 
I'Il warrant you, he had not fo few laſt night 
As twenty to diſpatch ; he'll tickle't up 
In two hours, if his hand be in. 
Jailor. She's loſt, 
Paſt all cure! 
Brother. Heav'n forbid, man! 
Danugh. Come hither; you're a wiſe man, 
1 Friend. Does ſhe know him? 
2 Friend. No; would ſhe did! 
Daugb. You're maſter of a ſhip ? 27 
| | | Failt =, 
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Jailor. Ves. 
Daugh. Where's your compals ? 
Jailor. Here. 
Daugh. Set it to th' North; 
And now direct your courſe to th wood, where Palamon 
Lies longing for me; for the tackling 
| Let me alone: come, weigh my hearts, cheerly! 
> AI. Owgh, owgh, owgh! tis up, the wind is fair, 
| } Top the bowling; out with the main-ſail! 
Where is your whiſtle, maſter ? 
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Brotber. Let's get her in. 
* Failor. Up to the top, boy. 
© Brother. Where's the pilot? e 
1 Friend. Here, 

: Dough. What ken'ſt thou! ? 


2 Friend. A fair wood. ” 
Daugh. Bear for it, maſter ; tack about! [Sings, 


When Cinthia with her borrow'd light, &c. [ Exe. 


SCEN E. II. 

Enter Emilia with two Pictures. 
1 Emi. Yet I may bind thoſe wounds up, that muſt 

{1 e 
And bleed pe death for my ſake elſe: III chaſe, 
And end their ſtrife; two ſuch young handſome men 
hall never fall for me: Their weeping mothers, 
Following the dead-cold aſhes of their ſons, 
1 Ir never curſe my cruelty. Good Heav'n, 
What a ſweet face has Arcite ! If wiſe Nature, 
1th all her beſt endowments, all thoſe beauties 
_ ſows into the births of noble bodies, 
V ere here a mortal woman, and had in her 
The coy denials of young maids, yet doubtleſs 
$1. would run mad for this man: What an eye! 
| Dd: what a fiery ſparkle, and quick ſweetneſs, 


3 las this young prince! here Love himſelf ſits ſmiling 
; Juſt ſuch another wanton Ganimede 


F 2 "a 


n 


bt 
4 3 
3 

. 1 


10. a N 


— — x — dᷣU—̃⅛vNᷣLͤ ——-—- —— — — 
* . * 
. 


As if he'd loſt his mother“; a ſtill temper, 


body muſt ſee that Fowe is lomewhere left out. But, ſays Mr. Sympſon, 


is often made two ſyllables by our Authors; the actors and tranſcr | 


| probably intruded the particle avith to ſupply it, not obſerving ho- 
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Set Jove afire with 77, and enforc'd the god 7 
Snatch up the goodly boy, and ſet him by him : 
A ſhining conſtellation ! what a brow, : 


Of what a ſpacious majeſty, he carries, 
Arch'd like the great-ey'd Juno's, but far ſweeter, 
Smoother than Pelops' ſhoulder ! Fame and Honour, 


Methinks, from hence, as from a promontory 
Pointed in Heav'n, ſhould clap their wings, and ſing 
To all the under-world, the loves and fights 


Of gods, and ſuch men near 'em. Palamon 
18 but his foil; to him, a mere dull ſhadow; 


He's ſwarth and meagre, of an eye as heavy 


No ſtirring in him, no alacrity; 


Of all this ſprightly ſharpneſs, not a ſmile. 


77 here Lowe him ſelf ſits ſmiling, 


7% fuch another wanton Gauimede, 
| Set Lowe afire with, and enforc'd the god 
Snatch up the goodly boy, } This is certainly corrupt; even 


ſuppoſe we read, 
ct Jove afire with — 
it is ill not ſenſe, he therefore propoſes, 


Jove ſuch eber WANtON Canimede 

Se: Love afre with, —- . 
But this, I fear wiil hardly be thought good Engliſh. J had Jong ine 
diſcover'd what ſtill ſeems the real miſtake, fre like hour, your, &. 


bers not knowing this, thought the verſe wanted a y able, and 


much it emharras'd the conſtruction. Love for Fove ſeems a met 
accidental error of the preſs. I read therefore, f 
Tuſt ſuch another wanton Ganimede 
Set Jove afire, and enforc'd the god, &c. 1 
There is another way of correcting this, by the inſertion of a noni ⸗ 
native caſe in the end of the ſecond line, as | = 
here Love himfelf fits ſmiling, 
Tuff ſuch azother wanton Ganimede he 
Set Jove afire with, zz 
The former feems far prefe cable. Savard. = 
7s As if he'd loſ his mother.) This froms directly oppoſite to tit 4 
ſenſe. intended, the effeminacy of Palamon compared with Arcit - 


Perhaps we mould read, 4s bad NoT loft bis mother, i. e. the s 9 
ther in lis mind. i 1 


* 
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Pet theſe that we count errors, may become him ; 

Narciſſus was a ſad boy, but a heay” nly. 
= Oh, who can find the bent of woman's fancy ? 

I am a fool, my reaſon is loft in me! 
I have no choice, and I have lied fo lewdl; Y 
That women ought to beat me. On my knees 
I aſk thy pardon, Palamon ! Thou art alone, 
And only beautiful; and theſe thy eyes, 
” Theſe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 
And threaten love,and what youn ig maid dare cross em? 

What a bold gravity, and yet inviting, 

; Has this brown manly face! Oh, Love, this only 
From this hour is complexion ; lie there, Arcite ! 
Thou art a changeling to him, a mere giply, 

; And this the noble body—I am ſotted, 

2 ' Utterly loſt! my virgin's faith has fed me ”?, 
For if my brother but ev'n now had aſk'd me 
Whether I lov'd, I had run mad for Arcite ; ; 
Now if my ſiſter, more for Palamon. 

Stand both together! Now, come, aſk me, brother; 

Alas, L know not! aſk me, now, {ſweet lter; 

I may go look! What a mere child is fancy, 

That having two fair gawds of equal ſweetneſs, 

| Cannot diſtinguiſh, but muſt cry for both ! 
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Enter a Gentleman. 
ow now, Sir? 
Gent. From the noble duke your brother, 
adam, I bring you news: The knights are come! 
Emi. To end the quarrel ? | 
Gent. Yes. 
mi. 4 Emi. Would I might end firſt! 
: I hat ſins have I committed, chaſte Diana, 
That my unſpotted youth muſt now be ſoil'd 
2I\ ith blood of princes? and my chaſtity 
1 Be made the altar, where the lives of lovers 
1 Fi wo greater and two better never yet 
Hade mothers joy) mult be the ſacrifice 
o my unhappy beauty? 


| 79 My virgin Faith has fled me.) So 8 - 
2 F 3 . Enter 
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Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Perithous, and attendants, 

Theſ. Bring 'em in 
Quickly, by any means! I long to ſee 'em.,— 
Your two contending lovers are return'd, 
And with them their fair knights: Now, my fair ſiſter, 
You muſt love one of them, 

Emi. I had rather both, 
So hither for Dy ſake ſhould fall untimely. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Te. Who ſaw 'em? 

PH 1a while: -- 

Gent. And I. 

Theſ. From whence come you, Sir? 

Meſſ. From the knights. 

Theſ. Pray ſpeak, 
You that have ſeen them, what they are. 

Meſſ. 1 will, Sir, 
And truly what I think : Six braver ſpirits 
Than theſe they've brought, (if we judge by the 

outſide) 

I never ſaw, nor read of. He that ſtands 
In the firſt place with Arcite, by his ſeeming 
Should be a ſtout man, by his face a prince 
(His very looks ſo ſay him); his complexion 
Nearer a brown, than black; ſtern, and yet noble, 
Which ſhews him hardy, fearleſs, proud of danger, 
The circles of his eyes ſhew far within him“ 1 
And as a heated lion, ſo he looks; 


His hair hangs long behind him, black and Win 


80 The circles of his eyes ſhew fair wvithin bim, | 

And as a heated lion, fo he looks.) He is deſcrib'd of a ven 
dark- brown complexion, with raven black hair, of a noble but with 
of ſo ſtern a look, that his eyes were like thoſe of a heated lion. 
To every part of this deſcription the adjective fair is diametricali 
oppoſite, not only as to the colour, but to the ſternneſs and fiercentb 
of his looks, fair conveying the idea of openneſs and mildneſs BU. 
the corruption conſiſts only in the addition of a ſingle vowel, Which! 
being removed, the expreſſion regains its original ſtrength and "Yy 


priety : 


The circles of his eyes fſhew far within him, 8 _ = 


en 
tha L "I 5 
on, 
all; 


ne 3 requires, and tho' it differs much in its letters from the old reading, 


Wet it is rather a proof what great miltakes printers ſometimes make, 
Phan an argument againſt its being admitted for the genuine text. 


But 
10 


d be - 
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Like raven's wings; his ſhoulders broad, and ſtrong; 
7 Arms long and round ** - and on his thigh a ford. 
Hung by a curious baldrick **, when he frowns 

7 To cal his will with; better, 0 my con! ſcience, 


Was never ſoldier's friend. 


Theſ. Th'haſt well defcrib'd him. 
Per. Yet a great deal ſhort, 


7 * Methinks, of him that's firſt with Palamon, 


Tos. Pray ſpeak him, friend. 
Per. 1 es he 1s a prince too, 
* And, if it "may be, greater; for his ſhow 


IIas all the ornament of honour in't. 


| He's ſomewhat bigger than the knight he ſpoke of, 
But of a face far ſweeter; his complexion 


Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy; he has felt, 


1 Without doubt, what he fights for, and ſo apter 


Jo make this cauſe his own; in's face appears 
All the fair hopes of what he undertakes ; 
And when he's angry, then a ſettled valour 


(Not tainted with extremes) runs thro? his body, 


And guides his arm to brave things; fear he cannot, 


le ſhews no ſuch ſoft temper ; his head's yellow, 


ZHard-hair'd, and curl'd, thick twin'd, like ivy tops, 
Not to undo with thunder in his face | 
: -N he livery of the warlike maid appears, 


hure red and white, for yet no beard has bleſt him; 
Hand! in his rolling eyes ſits Victory, 

As if ſhe ever meant to crown his valour “ 

lis noſe ſtands high, a character of or, 

His red lips, after fights, are fit for ladies, 


81 Arm'd long and round, ] Former editions, Seward, 
: Baldrick.) See note 49 on Beggars! Buſh, 


fits Victory, 


As if foe ever meant to correct his valour 7 How does victory 
correct valour? The word is undoubtedly corrupt, and equally hurts 


33 


3 Woh the meaſure and ſenſe. Crown is what the context evidently 


Seward. 


F 4 Emi. 
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Emi. Muſt theſe men die too? 
Per. When he ſpeaks, his tongue 


Sounds like a trumpet; all his lineaments 
Are as a man would with * em, ſtrong and clean 3 
He os a well-iteePd axe, the ſtaff of gold; 


His age ſome five and twenty. 


Ne, 1 another, 


A littie man, but of a tough ſoul, ſeeming 
As Erest as any ; fairer promiſes 


In ͤ ſuch 4 body yet I never look'd on. 


'F 
8 93 


Per. Oh, he that's freckle-facd? 
Nef. The lame, my lord: 
Are they not ſweet ones ? 
Per. Yes, they're well. 
Me. Methinks, 
Being fo fe w, and well di i{pos'd, they ſhew 
Great, and fine art in N ature. He's white-hair'd, 


Not wanton-white, but ſuch a manly colour 


Next to an auburn; tough, and nimble ſer, 
Which ſhews an active ſoul; his arms are brawny, 
Lin'd with ſtrong ſinews; to the ſhoulder- piece 
Gently they iwell, like women new-conceiv'd, 
Which ſpeaks him prone to labour, never fainting 
Under the weight of arms; ſtout-hearted, ſtill, 


But, when he ſtirs, a tiger; he's grey-ey'd, 


Which yields compaſſion where he conquers 3 ; ſharp 


Jo ſpy advantages, and where he finds 'em, 


Fle's ſwift to make 'em his; he does no wrongs, 


Nor takes none; he's round-fac'd, and when he ſmiles 


He ſhews a lover, when he frowns, a ſoldier , 
About his head he wears the winner's oak, 
And in it {tuck the favour of his lady; 
His age, fome ſix and thirty. In his hand 
He bears a charging: ſtaff, embols'd with ſilver. 

Theſ. Are they all thus? 

Per. They're all the ſons of honour, 

Te. Now, as I have a foul, I long to ſee em 
Lady, you mall ſee men fight now. 

Hip. J with it, 
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a, But not the cauſe, my lord: They would ſhew bravely 


| 4 yo 


2 Fighting about the titles of two kingdoms ** , 
is pity Love ſhould be ſo tyrannous. 


Pe. Les, Sir. e 

The Come, I'll go viſit 'em: I cannot ſtay 
(Their fame has fir'd me ſo) till they appear; 
Good friend, be royal! . : 

Per. There ſhall want no bravery. 

Emi. Poor wench, go weep ; for whoſoever wins 
Loſes a noble couſin for thy fins, [ Exennt, 
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:'SEENE mt 


Enter Jailor, Wooer, and Doctor. 


Doctor. Her diitraction is more at ſome time of the 
= moon „ 8 
Than at other ſome, is it not? 
JFailor. She is 
Continually in a harmleſs diſtemper; 
= Sleeps little, altogether without appetite, 
Save often drinking; dreaming of another 
1 World, and a better; and what broken piece 
Of matter ſoe'er ſhe's about, the name 
Palamon lards it; that ſhe farces ev'ry 


2 1 
8 
I 
is rs „ 
wh . 


Enter Daughter. 
Buſineſs witha], fits it to every queſtion 


= * — — 
4 But not the cauſe, my lord, they would ſpew | 
= | Brawely about the titles of two kingdoms ;] As two ſyllables are 
= | ſomewhere wanting in theſe lines, and the ſenſe as well as meaſure is 
improved by inſerting the word fghting, which is evidently under- 
ſtood in the conſtruction of the paſſage as hitherto printed, tis hoped 
"IF that the genuine text is only reſtored, Seavard. 


Look, 
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Look, where ſhe comes ! you ſhall perceive her be. 
haviour. 

Daugbh. I have forgot it quite; the burden on't 
Was down-a down-a; and penn'd by noworſe man than 
Giraldo, Emilia's ſchoolmaſter : He's as 
Fantaſtical too, as ever he may go upon's legs; 
For in the next world will Dido fee Palamon, 

And then will ſhe be out of love with Aineas. 
Doctor. What ſtuff's here? poor ſoul | 
Jailor. Ev*n thus all day long. 
Daugb. Now for this charm, that I told you of; you 
muſt 
Bring a piece of ſilver on the tip of your tongue, 
Or no ferry: Then if it be your chance to come 
Where the bleſſed ſpirits, (as there's a fight now) we 
maids _ 
That have our livers periſh'd, crack'd to pieces 
With love, we ſhall come there, and do nothing 
All day long but pick flowers with Proſerpine; 
Then will I make Palamon a noſegay; 
Then let him—mark me—then ! 
Door, How prettily ſhe's amiſs ! note her a little 
Further ! 

Daugb. Faith, 11 tell you; ſometime we go to 

barley-break, 


We of the bleſs' ds: Alas, *tis a ſore life 


They have th other place, ſuch burning, trying, 


Boiling, hiſſing, howling, chatt'ring, curſing, 
On, they have ſhrewd meaſure ; take heed |! 


If one be mad, or hang, or drown themſelves, 


Thither they go; Jupiter bleſs us! and there 


Shall we be put in a caldron of lead 

And uſurers' greaſe, amongſt a whole million of cut- 
purſes, 

And there boil like a gammon of bacon 

T hat will never be enough. 


*5 Faith I'll tell you, ſometime we go to the barly break, ave of the 4 
bie; alas, "tis a ſore life they „ th other place, ach burn- © 
, ſrying, bailing, 5 ing, howling, chatt'ring, curfing, &c.] I he 1 

| Printess 2 
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Doctor. How her brain coins 


Daugb. Lords and courtiers, that have got maids 
with-child, 


2 hey are in this place; they ſhall ſtand in fire 


VC 


I 2 
> 
"oY 


- : * 
n ar 2 
2 N 3 Ag. 
n 397 ETC” * 


. 
1 


8 
n 


Up to the navel, and in ice up to th' heart, 


And there tl offending part burns, and the deceiving 


art 

Freezes: : 15 troth, a very grievous puniſhment, 
As one would think, for ſuch a trifle ! believe me, 
One would marry a leprous witch, to be rid on't, 
I'll aſſure you. 

Doctor. How ſhe continues this fanc 
is not an engrafted madneſs, but a on thick 
And profound melancholy, 

Daugh. To hear there 
A proud lady, and a proud city-wite, howl together! 


I I were a beaſt, an I'd call it good ſport : One 


= Cries, Oh, this ſmoke! another, his fire! one cries, 
Ob, that ever I did it behind the arras!? 

And then howls; th' other curſes a ſuing fellow, 
And her garden- houſe. 


Sings. ] I will be true, my ſtars, my fate, Ge. 


LEW Dango: 
Jailor. What think you of her, Sir ? 


Doctor. I think ſhe has a perturbed mind, 
Which I cannot miniſter to. 

Failor, Alas, what then ? 

Doctor. Underſtand you ſhe ever affected any mails 
Ere ſhe beheld Palamon ? 

Jailor. J was once, Sir, 
In great hope ſhe had fix'd her liking on 
This gentleman, my friend. 


— —— —òg¼᷑ß̃——————ę 
printers here, contrary to their uſual cuſtom, have divided the lines 
of this whole ſcene as if they were verſe, though it is evidently all 
proſe. Seward. 
The printers having divided the lines as verſe, is a ſtrong preſump- 
tion of their having been ſo written, They often run verſe into proſe, 
but we remember no inſtance of the reverſe. A kind of looſe mea. 
ſure, often uſed by our Authors, was probably intended here; as ſuch 
we have given it, endeavouring to make out the verſe as nearly as 
polible according to the diviſion of lines in the old books. 


Wo her. 
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Mober. I did think fo too; 
And would account I had a great pen' worth on't, 
To give half my ſtate, that both ſhe and I 
At this preſent ſtood unfeignedly on the ſame terms. 
Doctor. That intemperate ſurfeit of her "oy hath 
diſtemper'd 

The other ſenſes ; they may return and ſettle again N 
To execute their preordained faculties; 
But they are now in a molt extravagant vagary. 
This you muſt do: Confine her to a place where thelight 
May rather ſeem to ſteal in, than be permitted. 
Take upon you (young Sir, her friend) the name 
Of Palamon ; ſay you come to eat with her, 
And to commune of love; this will catch her attention, 

For this her mind beats upon ; other objects, 
That are inſerted "tween her mind and eye, 
Become the pranks and friſkins of her madneſs , 
Sing to her ſuch green ſongs of love, as ſhe _ 
Says Palamon hath ſung in priſon ; come to her, 
Stuck in as ſweet flowers as the ſeaſon 
Is miſtreſs of, and thereto make an addition 
Of ſome other compounded odours, which 
Are grateful to the ſenſe : All this 
Shall become Palamon, for Palamon 
Can ling, and Palamon 1s tweet, © 
And ev'ry good thing; deſire to eat with her, 
Carve her, drink to her, and {till among 
Intermingle your petition of grace and acceptance 
Into her tavour ; learn what maids have been 
Her companions, and play-pheers ** ; and let them 
Repair to her with Palamon in their mouths, 


And appear with tokens, as if they ſuggeſted for him: | 2 


It is a falſhood ſhe is in, which is 

With falſhoods to be combated. This may bring her 
To eat, to ſleep, and reduce what are now 
Out of (quare i in her, into their former law 

And regiment““: I have ſeen it approv'd, 


n 2. 


3s Play. -pheers.] See note 95 on this play. 


Regiment.] Thus the old quarto, and right, ſignifying govern- 
menl, Regimen (which other copies exhibit) conveys another idea. 


How 
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3 | How many times I know not; but to make 
0 I he number more, I have great hope in this. 
I will, between the paſſages of this project, 
Come in with my appliance. Let us put it 
In execution; and haſten the tyccels; -----..- 
; | Which, doubt not, will bring forth comfort. Exe. 


Enter 7 beſeus, Perithous Hi ppolita, and and 


7 500. OW let 'em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers! let the temples 
Burn bright with ſacred fires, and the altars 
In hallow'd clouds commend their ſwelling incenſe 
To thoſe above us ! Let no due be wanting! 

| T Flouriſh of cornets, 
They have a noble work in hand, will honour 
The very pow' rs that love em. 


* — 3 ? . 2 8 . — * x * 

2 r 3 . 8 3% A , ̃ %ᷣ LOC. 

8 N . W. 3 2 / / ORE Io es ER n 

5 * / OS 2 + De re Fi FTC 3% AAS 7 
TT.... Ee EE A Ee Re ads 


Enter Palas, Arcite, and their Knights. 


Per. Sir, they enter. 
= Thbe/ſ. You valiant and ſtrong- hearted enemies, 
Fou royal germane foes, that this day come 
Io blow that nearneſs out that flames between ye, 
Lay by your anger for an hour, and dove-like 
Before the holy altars of your helpers 
= (Theall-fear'd gods) bow down your ſtubborn bodies? 
2X Your ire is more than mortal; ſo your help be! 
And as the gods regard ye, fight with juſtice! 
I'll leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my wiſhes. 
Per. Honour crown the . 
[ Exeunt Theſ. and train. 
Pal. The glaſs is running now that cannot finiſh 
Till one of us expire: Think you but thus; 3 
That 2 
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That were there aught in me which ſtrove to ſhew 
Mine enemy in this buſineſs, were't one eye 
Againſt another, arm oppreſs'd by arm, 

I would deſtroy th' offender ; coz, I would, 

Tho' parcel of myſelf! then from this gather 
How I ſhould tender you! 


Arc. I am in labour 


To puſh your name, your antient love, our ide 
Out of my memory; and i'th' ſelf-ſame place 


To ſeat ſomething I would confound : So hoiſt we 


The fails, that muſt theſe veſſels port“ ev'n where 
The heav'nly Limiter pleaſes! 


Pal. You ſpeak well: 


Before 1 turn, let me embrace thee, couſin ! 


'This I ſhall never do again. 
Arc. One farewell! 
Pal. Why, let it be ſo: Farewell, coz! 


Arc. Farewell, Sir! | Exe. Pal. and his Nabe. 5 
Knights, kinſmen, lovers, yea, my ſacrifices, 
True worſhippers of Mars, whoſe ſpirit in you 


Expels the ſeeds of fear, and th' apprehenſion, 


Which {till is further off it, go with me 


Before the god of our profeſſion ! There 
Require of him the hearts of lions, and 
The breath of tigers, yea, the fierceneſs too! 
Yea, the ſpeed alſo! to go on, I mean, 


Elſe wiſh we to be ſnails: You know my prize 
Muſt be dragg'd out of blood! force and great ſen 


Muſt put my garland on, where ſhe will ſtick 
The queen of flow'rs; our interceſſion then 


Muſt be to him that makes the camp a ceſtron 
Brim'd with the blood of men; give me your aid 
And bend your ſpirits towards him !— [ They kneel, 


Thou mighty one, that with thy pow'r haſt arg'd 
Green Neptune into purple"; whoſe approach 


— — | 
7 The ſails, that muſt theſe veſſels part. J This reading, ſo dif 


ferent from the Poet's meaning, is in ſeveral of the laſt editions. 
*3 Green Neptune into purple, 


Comets precuarn, whoſe hawock in vaſt field, &c.] With this @ 
great deficiency of ſenſe and meaſure has this paſſage been hitherto 
printed, = 


4H 
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Comets prewarn ; whoſe havock in vaſt field 


Unearthed ſkulls proclaim; whole breath blows down 
Ihe teeming Ceres foyzon *? ; who doſt pluck 
With hand armipotentꝰ from forth blue clouds 
The maſon'd turrets; that both mak'ſt and break'ſt 
The ſtony girths of cities; me thy pupil, 
*Young'ſt follower of thy drum”, inſtruct this day 


With military ſkill, that to thy laud 


I may advance my ſtreamer, and by thee 
he ſtil'd the lord o'th day! Give me, great Mars, 
1 Some token of thy pleaſure! 


[ Here they fall on their faces as formerly, and there 
is beard clanging of armour, with a ſhort thunder, 
as the burſt of a battle, wpereupon % all ri riſes 


and bow to the altar. 
Od, g great corrector of enormous times, 
YN Shaker of o' er- rank ſtates, thou grand decider 
Ol duſty and old titles, that heal'ſt with blood 


he earth when it is ſick, and cur'ſt the world 
'th' pleuriſy of people; I do take 

hy ſigns auſpiciouſſy, and in thy name 
o my deſign march boldly. Let us go! [Exeunt; 


Vinted. The ſenſe is eaſily reſtor d, becauſe tho” half the 8 
is loſt, the two remaining words, Comets prewarn, ſufficiently point 


1 ut the meaning; for that Comets prewarn or Joretel a Wars is che vul- 
3 Ear as well as poetical creed ; thus Milton, | 

# — and like a comet burn'd, 

That fires the length of Opbiucus huge 

In th' arctic ſky, and from his horrid hair 

© Shakes peſtilence and war.“ 


b T: he rage, the ravage, the devaſtations of Mars will give the idea 


Eons, but among theſe and many other words that would ſuit the 


- J ſenſe, only two have occurr'd that ſupply both ſenſe and meaſure, 
>. approach and de/truiJions, the former is certainly the beſt word, 
- Mherefore bids very fair for having been the original, Seward. 


39 Foyzon.} i, e. Abundance. This word alſo occurs in the 


3 Tempeſt, act ii. ic. i. 


3 9? Armenypotent.] Corrected by Seward; who obſerves that 3 
mmi potent is apply d to Mars by Chaucer in the ſame tale of Palamon 


and Arcite.“ 
* Youngeſt ! Seward reade, Twp follower, 


Enter 


— 2 nec rs III EE EO ye 
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Enter Palamon and his N with the former 


Before Apollo; that may'ſt force the king 


Have ſkipt thy flame) at ſeventy thou canſt catch, 
And make him, to the ſcorn of his hoarſe throat, 


 Haſt thou not power upon? To Phœbus thou 


Did ſcorch his mortal ſon, chine him; the huntreſs 


obſervance. 


Pal. Our ſtars muſt gliſter with new fire, or be 
To- day extinct: Our argument is love, 


Which if the goddeſs of it grant, ſhe gives 


Victory too: Then blend your ſpirits with mine, 


You, whoſe free nobleneſs do make my cauſe 


Your perſonal hazard! To the goddeſs Venus 
Commend we our proceeding, and implore 


Her power unto our party ! Here they kneel, 
Hail, ſovereign queen of ſecrets! who haſt power 


To call the fierceſt tyrant from his rage, 


To weep unto a girl“; that haſt the might 


Ev'n with an eye- glance to choak Mars's drum, 5 
And turn th' alarm to whiſpers; that canſt make 


A cripple flouriſh with his crutch, and cure him 
To be his ſubject's vaſſal, and induce. 


Stale Gravity to dance; the polled bachelor”, 
(Whoſe youth, like wanton boys thro' bonfires % 


Abuſe young lays of love. What godlike power 


Add'ſt flames, hotter than his; the heav'nly fires 


— 


92 And aueep unto a girl.] Mr. Theobald's margin ſays into, i.e. 3 


"till be become tender as agirl. But ſurely to become a whining lover | 
and weep unto a girl, is an idea more proper to the context, I cannot 
indeed make it connect grammatically with the former part of tie 
ſentence, without changing aud to to. | Sexvard. 


93 The pould bachelor.) Varied by Seward; who ſays, * Poul i =. 
what we now ſpell poll d, depilatus ; bald-headed. Chaucer' s word 3 


© is pilled, as The Pardoner with his Pilled Poll.“ 


94 Whoſe youth like wanton boys thro? Bon f e5.] 8 to at | 3 4 


the meaſure, reads, 


Whoſe freaks of youth like wanton boys throegh bonfires 3 
which moit materially injures the ſenſe. 
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all moiſt and cold, ſome ſay, began to throw 

1 ler bow away, and ſigh; take to ) thy g grace 
Me thy vow'd ſoldier! who do bear chy yoke 
$*twere a wreath of roſes, yet is heavier 

Than lead itſelf, ſtings more than nettles : 
've never been foul-mouth'd againſt thy lay; 
cer reveal'd ſecret, for I knew none, would not 
ad I ken'd all that were; I never practis'd 
Upon man's wife, nor would the libels read 
Ot liberal wits; I never at great feaſts 
. fn to betray a beauty, bur have bluſh'd 
At ſimpring Sirs that did; I have been harſh 
To large confeſſors, and have hotly aſk'd em 
on 1 they "had mothers? I had one, a woman, 
And women 'twere they wrong'd. I knew a man 
© eighty winters, (this ! told them) who 

\ laſs of fourteen brided; *twas thy power 
To put life into duſt; the aged cramp 
3 ad ſcrew'd his ſquare foot round, 

The gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
FT orturing convulſions from his globy eyes 

Had almoſt drawn their ſpheres, that what was life 
In him ſeem'd torture; this anatomy 
Had by his young fair pheer a boy, and . 

Y WBcliey'd 1 it was his, for ſhe ſwore it was, 
Ind who would not believe her? Brief! Iam 
3 7 Lo thoſe that prate, and have done, no companion; 
To thoſe that boaſt, and have not, a defier; 
co thole that would, and cannot, a rejoicer: 
"oY 3 . lea, him I do not love, that tells cloſe offices 
The fouleſt way, nor names concealments in 
Te boldeſt language” ſuch a one I am, 


1 


4 
* 
+4 
1 


N OI _ 


ad * 95 Phe ] i. e. Companion. Coles's Dict. 1677, hs it is 
f i Work as then obſolete —The word occurs in Titus Andronicus, 

- 4 Wt iv. le. i. In the Silent Woman, Moroſe ſays, 
lik 4 8 — her that I mean to chuſe for my bed-pheer.' 


Þ this Ra p. 92, play-pheers are ſpoken of. 

= % Nor names, &c. ] This clauſe is hard; taken with the preceding 
3 8 ſubſequent, all together they imply.“ He does not love the mau 
1 Who ſpeaks too groſsiy of his ſucceſs in love, or does not defend ſe- 
F'<<y in amours; the lat of which he ever maintained ; 


Vor. X. G . 


' tit 


98 THE TWO NOBLF KINSMEN. 


And vow that lover never yet made figh 


Truer than I. Oh, then, moſt ſoft ſweet goddeſs, 

Give me the victory of this queſtion, which 

Ts true love's merit, and bleſs me with a gn 

Ot . great pleaſure! L 
Here muſic is heard, doves are ſeen to flutter, thy 


fall again upon their faces, then on their knes, 


Oh, thou that from eleven to ninety reign ſt 


In mortal boſoms, whole chace is this world, 


And we in herds thy game, I give thee thanks 
For this fair token ! which being laid unto | 
Mine innocent true heart, arms in | aſſurance [ They bow,” 


My body to this buſineſs. Let us riſe 


And bow betore the goddeſs! Time Comes on. [Exe 5 


[Still muſic of records, © 


Enter Emilia in white, ber hair about her ſhoulders, « 
whenten wreath ; one in white holding up her train, 


her hair Sinich with Korpers; one before her carrying! 
fitver bind, in which is conveyed incenſe and feet. 


odors, which being ſet upon the altar, ber maid ſtandig 


aloof, ſhe ſets rs to it ; then they curt'ſy and kneel. 


Emi. Oh, ſacred, ſhadowy, cold and conſtant queen, 


Abandoner of revels, mute, contemplative, 
Sweet, ſolitary, white as chaſte, and pure 


As wind-fann'd ſnow 7, who to thy female knights 


Allow'!* no more blood than will make a bluſh, 
Which is their order's robe; I here thy prieft 
Arn kumbled *fore thine altar. Oh, vouchſafe, 
With that thy rare green eye“, which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate, look on thy virgin! 


And, ſacred ſilver miſtreſs, lend thine car 


And pure 


97 


a moſt nervous eulogium on Chaſtity. 


93 With that thy rare green eye.] Seward reads, Sims eye, i 3 


oy 2 
8 2 ; 
( _ 
= 


extremely ſhining.” We believe the old text genuine, 
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As cvind- ann d ſnow.] Very ſimilar to this are a 3 in hl. 
Double Marriage, and one in Coriolanus.; The reader may find then 
both in vol. vii. p. 157, of this work. In Comus alſo, Milton 1 2 
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y hich ne'er heard ſcurril term, into whoſe port 


&er enter'd wanton ſound) to my petition, 


f 8 eaſon'd with holy fear! This is my laſt 
Oft veſtal office; I'm bride-habited, 
But maiden-hearted; a huſband I have 'pointed, 


But do not know him; out of two I ſhould 


"Thuſe one, and pray for his ſucceſs, but 1 


Im ovilileſs of election of mine eyes; 


tes Hamlet: 


| Were I to loſe one, (they are equal precious) 
Fcould doom neither; that which periſh'd ſhould 


3 Eo to't unſentenc'd : Therefore, moſt modeſt queen, 
Fe, of the two pretenders, that beſt loves me 


And has che trueſt title in't, let him 
Take off my wheaten garland, or elſe grant 


The file and quality I hold I may 


Eontinue in thy band! 


Here the hind vaniſhes under the altar, and in the 
: place afcends a roſe-tree, having one roſe upon it. 
te what our general of ebbs and flows 


1 0 Fut from the bowels of her holy altar 


With ſacred act advances ! But one roſe ? 
vel! inſpir'd, this battle ſhall eee 


I Br dth theſe hoe knights, and Ia virgin flower 
Mut grow alone unpluck'd. 


* [ere is beard a ſudden twang of inſtruments, and 


the roſe falls from the tree, 


thine ear 


into whoſe port. J- Mr. Theobald reads porch, and 


Into the porches of my cars did pour 
* The leprous diſtilment.“ 
Theobald follows ſeveral great critics, particularly Dr. Pontles, 


3 in hinking an author's uſe of a metaphor at one time is a reaſon 


he ſhould repeat the ſame, when it is again applicable; but per- 


8 1a the very reverſe is true: A good poet will always avoid tautology, 


e cn, and will not repeat his own or any other perſon” s expreſ- 
jf another occurs full as good. Thus port in this place being 


s good a word as porch, for the ſake of novelty would be moſt _ 
© ably preferr'd to it, Seward. 

i ® orch ſeems the more probable reading, and Theobald's argument 
3 4% ars truer than Seward's; but as port is ſenſe, and authorized by 


old books, it ſhould not be removed from the text. 
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The flower is fall'n, the tree deſcends ! Oh, miſtreſs, 
Thou here diſchargeſt me; I ſhall be gather d, 


I think fo; but ! know not thine own will: 1 8 
Unclaſp thy my ſtery ! I hope ſhe's pleas'd; | | Sl 


Her ſigns were Eracious. In hey curt ſey, and « exeunt, 


s c E N E I. 


Enter DoFor; Jailor, aud 72 00er r(i in 5077 Fe Palamon ). 
Dodkor. Has this advice I told you done any yoo 3 
upon her ? A 
Mober. Oh, very much: The maids that kept he E 
company 


Have half perſuaded her that I'm Palamon ; 
Within this halt-hour ſhe came ſmiling to me, = 
And aſk'd me what I'd eat, and when 1d kiſs her: KF B 


I told her preſently, and kiſs'd her twice. EW 
Doctor. Twas well done! twenty times had been H 
far better; | | s T4 


For there the cure lies mainly. 
Woerer. Then ſhe told me | 
She'd watch with me to- night, for well ſhe knew A. 
What hour my fit would take 8 FT 
Doctor. Let her do ſo; _ eg q 
And when your fit comes, fit her home, and preſently! 
F-ocer. Sne'd have me ling. 
Doctor. You did ſo? _ 
Mober. No. 
Doctor. I'was very ill done then; 


| You ſhould obſerve her ev ry way. : 
ober. Alas, „ 1 Ar 


T have no voice, Sir, to confirm her that way. . 
Doctor. That s all one, if you make a noiſe: He 
If ſhe entreat again, do any thing; Di 


Lie with her, if ſhe aſk you. 
Failor. Hoa there, Doctor! 
Doctor. Yes, in the way of cure, 
Jaller. But firſt, by your leave, | 

I'ch' way of honeſty ! 4 

Docu 
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Doctor. That's but a niceneſs: | $3 
E Ne'er caſt your child away for honeſty ; 9 
Cure her firſt this way; then, if ſhe will be honeſt, þ 
EF She has the path before her. fl 
Jailor. Thank you, Doctor! 7 ' if 


Doctor. Pray bring her in, and let's ſee how the 18. 
Jailor. 1 will, and tell hner 
Her Palamon ſtays for her: But, Doctor, 


Methinks you are i'th' wrong ſtill. 5 
Doctor. Go, g go. You fachers are fine fools; Her 
honeſty * 


An we ſhould give $9 phyſick til we find chat 
* Wor. Why, do you think the is not honeſt, Sir? 
Doctor. How old is ſhe? 
ober. She's eighteen. 
ro Dofor. She may . 
W But that's all one, tis nothing to our purpoſe: 
E Whatc'er her father ſays, if you perceiv»e 
Her mood inclining that way that I ſpoke of, 
Videlicet, the way of fleſh- you have me? 
$ Mober. Yes, very well, Sir. 
Doctor. Pleaſe her appetite, 
And do it home; it cures her, 705 fan, 
| The melancholy humour that infects her. 
Mober. 1 am of your mind, Doctor. 


Enter Failer, Daughter, and Maid. 
Door. You'll find it ſo. She comes; pray hu- 
mour her“ 
Jailor. Come; your love Palamon ſtays for you, 
child; 
And has done this long hour, to viſit you. 
Daugb. I thank him for his gentle patience ; 
He's a kind gentleman, and I'm much bound to him. 
Did you ne'er ſee the horſc he gave me:? 
Jailor. Ves. 
Daugh, How do you like him! > 


Jailor. He's a very fair one. . 
. A ET TS I a — 8 
* pray honour er.] Aniended in 1710. 


| G 3 Dark, » 
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' Davgh. You never ſaw him dance ? | 
Jail. No. | 
Daugb. J have often; 
He dances very finely, very comely ; 
And, for a jig, come cut and long tail to him! 
He turns you like a top. 
Jailor. That's fine indeed. 


Dango: He'll dance the morris twenty mile an hour, 


And that will founder the beſt hobby-horſe 
(If I have any ſkill) in all the pariſh; 
And gallops to the tune!“ of Light o' love : 
What think you of this horſe ? 
Jailor. Having theſe virtues, 
I think he might be brought to play at tennis. 
Daugb. Alas, that's nothing. 
FJailor. Can he write and read too? 
Daugb. A very fair hand; and caſts himſelf ty 
accounts 
Of all his hay and provender ; that boſtler 
Mult riſe betime that cozens him. You know 
The cheſnut mare the duke has? 
Jailor. Very well. 
Dangb. She's horribly in love with him poor beak; 
But he is like his maſter, coy and ſcornful. 
Jailor. What dowry has ſhe? 
Daugb. Some two hundred bottles '® 
And twenty ſtrike of oats: But he'll ne'er have her; 
He hips in's neighing, able to entice 
A miller's mare; he Il be the death of her. 
Doctor. What ftuff ſhe utters ! 
Jailor. Make curt'ſy; here your love comes ! 
MWober. Pretty ſoul, 
How do you? That's a fine maid ! there's a n 
Daugb. Yours to command, i'th' way of honeſty. 
How far is't now to th' end o'th world, my maſters? 


rr 


FOI Galleps to the turne.] Cortected by Theobald and Seward. 


102 Light o love] This appears to have been a very popular tune, 
and is frequently mentioned by our Authors and their contemporans, 


1 ] 7. e. Bottles of hay; ſome ſpell it pott/es. Seavard. 
| - _ Doctor. 


„ 


NM 
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Doctor. Why, a day's journey, wench. 
Daugb. Will you go with me? 

Wooer, What ſhall we do there, wenchg 
Daugb. Why, play at ftool-ball: 
What is there elſe to do? 

WMober. J am content, 

If we ſhall keep our wedding there. 

Daugb. II i, 2 . 

For there I will aſſure you © we Gall find ; 
Some blind petelt for the purpoſe, that will venture 
To marry us, for here they're nice and fooliſh ; 
Befdes, my father muſt be hang'd tomorrow, 
And that would be a blot i'th buſineſs. 
Are not you Palanon? 
Mober. Do not you know me? | 
Dougb. Les; but you care not for me: I have 
3 nothing 
1 But this poor petticoat, and two coarſe 180 
Maooer. That's all one; I will have you. 
Daugh. Will you ſurely ? 
Mober. Ves; by this fair hand, will * 
Daugb. We'll to-bed then. 
ober. Ev'n when you will. 
Daugb. Oh, Sir, you'd fain be nibbling “ 
I}coer. Why do you rub my kiſs off? 

EF Daugh. Tis a ſweet one, = 
And will pertume me finely gainſt the wedding. Fl: 
Is not this your couſin Arcite? eons &. 
E Door. Yes, ſweetheart; 8 oh 
And I am glad my couſin Palamon 
Has made ſo fair a choice. 
Duaugb. Do you think he'!l have me? 
Doctor. Yes, without doubt. [ 
Daugb. Do you think ſo too? I. 

Jailor. Yes. 5 
Daugh, We ſhall have many childr en.— Lord, how 
you're grown! 


5 EE 

; 104 Daugh. Ob, gi. you'd fain be nibiing.] Seward ſays, This 
| * ſeems evidently to belong to the Father, who cannot ealily conſent 
V7. do the remedy propos'd by the DoQor ;* but we think it doubtful. 
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My Palamon I hope will grow too finely, 
Now he's at liberty: Alas, poor chicken, 


He was kept down with hard meat, and ill lodging, 
But I will kiss him up again. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ What do you here? 
You'll loſe the nobleſt ſight that e er was ſeen, 
Failor. Are they 1th field? 
Me. They are: 
You bear a charge there too. 
Jailor. I'll away ſtraight. 
IT muſt ev'n leave you here. 
Doctor. Nay, we'll go with you ; 
I will not loſe the fight. 

Jailor. How did you like her? 

Doctor. LIlwarrant youwithin theſe three or fourdays 
I' make her right again. You muſt not from her, 
But ſtill preſerve her! in this way. 

Mobber. I will. 
Doctor. Let's get her in. 
ober. Come, ſweet, we 1 go to dinner; 
And then we'll play at cards. 
| Dough, And ſhall we kiſs too? 
 Wecer. A hundred times. 
Daugh, And twenty; 
ober. Ay, and twenty. 
 Dangh, And then we Ii ſleep together? 
Doctor. Take her offer. 
Mober. Les, marry will we. 
Daugb. But you ſhall not hurt me. 
Heer. 1 will not, ſweet. 


Daugh. If you £0, love, PII cry. Exeunt. 
SCENE m. 


Enler J. 2ſt, Hippolita, Knilia, Perithous, and 
attendants. 


Emi. I'll no ſtep further. 
Per, Will you loſe this ſight? 


Emi. 


. 


| only /ometimes but at a 
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| Emi, | had rather ſee a wren hawk at a fly, 


Than this deciſion : Ev'ry blow that falls 


Threats a brave life; ; each ſtroke laments 
The place whereon it falls, and ſounds more like 
A bell, than blade: I will ſtay here: 


It is enough, my hearing ſhall be puniſh'd 


With what ſhall happen, ( gainſt the which there is 
No deafing) but to hear, not taint mine eye 


With dread ſights it may ſhun. 
Per. Sir, my good lord, 


Your ſiſter will no further. 


Theſ. Oh, ſhe muſt : 


che ſhall ſee deeds of honour in their kind es, 


Which ſometime ſhew well-pencil'd: Nature now 
Shall make and act the ſtory, the belief 
Both ſeal'd with eye and ear. You muſt be preſent; 


Jou are the victor's meed, the price and garland 
| To crown the queſtion' J title. 


Emi, Pardon me; 


If I were there, I'd wink. 


_ The/. You muſt be there; 
This trial is as twere i'th' night, and you 
The only ſtar to ſhine. 

Emi, I am extin&t; 
There is but envy in that light, abich news 
The one the other. Darkneſs, which ever was 


Ihe dam of Horror, who does ſtand accurs'd 


Of many mortal millions, may ev'n now, 

By caſting her black mantle over both 

That neither could find other, get herſelf. 
Some part of a good name, and many a murder 
Set off whereto ſhe's guilty, 


195 She ſhall ſee deeds of honour in their kind, | | 
Which ſometime How avell pencill'd.] Deeds of honour are not 

| times awel/ pencill d, i, e. worthy to be en- 

grav'd on the memory, ſometime therefore is probably a corrupt read- 


ing, and time ſhall as probably the true one, as it gives the ſenſe | 
requir'd by the context. Servard. 


The old text is right, and the logical diſtinction between ſometimes 
and all times ridiculous. The ſenſe is clear, without any reaſon to 
ſuſpect corruption, or demand alteration. 


Hip, 
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Hip. You muſt go. 

Emi. In faith, 1 will not. 

The/. Why, the knights muſt kindle 
Their valour at your eye: Know, of this war 
You are the treaſure, and muſt needs be by 
To give the ſervice pay, 
Emi. Sir, pardon me; 
The title of a kingdom may be tried 
Out of itſelf. 
Type. Well, well then, at your oleafure ! 
Thoſe that remain with you could wiſh their office 
To any of their enemies. 

Hip. Farewell, ſiſter! 
I'm like to know your huſband fore yourſelf, 
By ſome ſmall ſtart of time: He whom the gods 
Do of the two know belt, I pray them he 
Be made your lot! 
[ Exeunt Theſeus, Hippolita, Perithous, Se. 
Emi. Arcite is gently viſag'd; yet his eye 
Is like an engine bent, or a ſharp weapon 
In a ſoit ſheath ; Mercy, and manly courage, 
Are bedfellows in his viſage. Palamon 
Has a moſt menacing aſpect ;. his brow 
Is grav'd, and ſeems to bury what it frowns on; 
"Yer fonatinien” tis not fo, but alters to 
The guality of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his object; melancholy _ 
Becomes him nobly ; ſo does Arcite's mirth; 
But Palamon's ſadneſs is a kind of mirth, 
So mingled, as if Mirth did make him ſad, 
And Sadneſs, merry; thoſe darker humours that 
Stick miſbecomingly on others , on him 
Live in fair dwelling. 5 


LC. Trumpets Nauk. as to a charge. 


106 — 750% c darker bumcurs that 
Stick mi. becoming lj on others, on them 
Live in fair dwl/inz. ] Arcite does not appear to have any of 
the melancholy or c arker humours ; theſe therefore ſeen) only appli- 


cable to Palamon, and make it probable that we ſhoald read oz him, 
inſtead of en them, | Seward. 


Hark, 
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Hark, how yon ſpurs” to ſpirit do incite 
The princes to their proof! Arcite may win me; 
And yet may Palamon wound Arcite, to 
The ſpoiling of his figure. Oh, what pity 

Enough for ſuch a chance ! If I were by, 

1 michr do hurt; for they would glance their eyes 
Toward my ſeat, and in that motion might 
Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence '®, 

Which crav 'd that very time; it is much better 


| Cornets. Cry within, A Palamon! 


13 am not there; oh, better never born 
Than miniſter to flick harm! - What is the chance > 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. The cry s a Palamon. 


: Hark how yon ſpurs.] We have not, Py Joverat plays paſt, 
1 our Readers with an account of the amendments which the 
Editors of 1750 pretend to have made, in order to enhance the idea of 


their own ingenuity: We have not, however, diſcontinued that in- 
formation for want of matter (there has all along been abundance!) | 

bat for fear of its becoming troubleſome. After ſo long a receſs, it 

may not be diſagreeable to reſume the character of Detectors, and 


reveal the Falſhoods told of the play now before us. 

Io the paſſage quoted at the head of this note, they pretend to have 
altered your to yon ; p. 46, l. 12, feat to feet; p. 49, I. 28, A jewel 
tO jwel; p. 53, I. 7, on't to out, though Davenant, as well as 
our old quarto, reads ot“; p. 78, |. laſt, and innocent to an innocent; 


p. 95, 1.4, when to with; p. 96, I. 19, fate to ftale ; p. 97, I. 24, 


ſfpbere to pheer ; and p. 103, J. laſt, to have added the word grown.— 


15 very one of theſe paſſages ſtands right! in the firſt quarto, which their 


own notes prove they were poſſeſſed of. 


'** Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence.] Mr, e would read 
defence, but ward and defence is the ſame thing, Offence is the reverſe 
to ward, as weapons of offence and defence. To forfeit an offence 


therefore, is to miſs the opportunity of ſtriking ſome advantageous | 
blow, that might give the victory, The weapon uſed in the legal 


Cuello in England was only a batoon or truncheon, and this was de- 
fen'd by the Authors to be underſtood of the preſent combat. It is 
extremely beautiful to have this duel perform'd behind the ſcenes, yet 


vithin hearipg. All battles on the ſtage make, as Shakeſpeare ſays, 


but brazvls ridiculous, Here is a method of concealing all the auk- 


wardneſs of ſuch combats, and keeping the attention of the audience 
upon the full ſtretch. It was an art well known to the Greek tra- 


gedians, as in the famous inſtance of Clytemneſtra's murder, who is 
heard to deprecate her ſon's vengeance behind the ſcenes, and Electra 
upon the ſtage continues to irritate it. | f Seward. 
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Emi. Then he has won, "Twas ever likely: 
He look'd all grace and ſucceſs, and he is 
Doubtleſs the prim'ſt of men. I prithee run, 
* tell me how it goes. 
[ Shout, and COrMets ; cry, A Palamon 1 
Serv. Still Palamon. | 
| Emi. Run and enquire. Poorſervant, thou haſt loſt! 


: Upon my right ſide ſtill I wore thy picture, 


Palamon's on the left : Why ſo, I know not; 
I had no end in't e; Chance would have it fo. 

[ Another cry and ſhout within, and cornets, 
On the ſiniſter ſide the heart lies; Palamon 
Had the beſt- boding chance. I his burtt of clamour 
Is lure the end o th combat. ents Eto. 


Fate Servant.” 


Serv, They ſaid that Palamon had Arcite's _ 


Within an inch o' th' pyramid, that the cry 
Was general a Palamon; but anon, 

Th affiſtants made a brave redemption, and 

The two bold tilters at this inſtant are 


Hand to hand at it. 
Emi. Were they metamorphos' d 


Both into one Oh, why ? there were no woman 


Worth ſo compos d' a man! Their ſingle ſhare, 


Their nobleneſs peculiar to them“, gives 
The prejudice of diſparity, value's ſhortneſs, 
[ Cornets. Cry within, Arcite, Arcite! 

To any lady breatiing.— — More exulting? 
Palamon ſtill? 5 

Serv. Nay, now the ſound is Arcite. 

Emi, I pritnee lay attention to the cry; 

[ Cornets, A great ſhout, and cry, Arcite, victory! 


13 Thad no end in't; elſe chance would have it ſo.] F ormer edi- 
tions. Mr. Sympſon would read 4%. 7. e. unleſs: And that too was 
my firſt conjecture, But moe probabiy the particle / may be a 
mere interpolation, for the ſenſe and meaſure are better without it. 

Seabard. 

199 Their nobleneſs, Sc.] This line is now firſt reſtored from the old 

quarto. I hie coutrguent deficiency of ſenſe greatly diſtreſies Seward. 


Ser 
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Set both thine ears to th' buſineſs. | 
Serv. The cry is 
Arcite, and victory! Hark | Arcite, victory! 
The combat's conſummation is proclaim'd 
By the wind- inſtruments. 
Emi. Half. ſights ſaw DS 
That Arcite was no babe: God's 'lid, his richneſs 
And coſtlineſs of ſpirit look'd thro' him ! it could 
No more be hid in him than fire in flax, 
Than humble banks can go to law with waters, 
That drift winds force to raging. I did think 
Good Palamon would miſcarry; yet I knew not 
Why I did think fo: Our reaſons are not prophets, 
When oft our fancies are, They” re coming off: 


Alas, poor Palamon ! ” *[ Cornets. 


Enter T, Deſeus, Hippolita, . Arcite as vickor, 


attendants, Sc. 


T bel. Lo, where our ſiſter is in expectation, 
Tet quaking, and unſettled. Faireſt Emilia, 
The gods, by their divine arbitrament, 
Have given you this knight: He is a good one 
As ever ſtruck at head. Give me your hands! 
Receive you her, you him; be plighted with 


A love that grows as you decay | 
Arc. Emilia, 


To buy you! have loſt what's deareſt to me, 


Save what is bought; and yet I purchaſe cheaply, 
As I do rate your value. 


Theſ. Oh, lov'd ſiſter, | 
He ſpeaks now of as brave a knight as &er 
Did ſpur a noble ſteed : Surely the gods 
Would have him die a bachelor, leſt his race 
Should ſhew r th' world too godlike! His behaviour 
So charm'd me, that methought Alcides was 
To him a ſow of lead: If I could praiſe 
Each part of him to th' all I've ſpoke, your Arcite 
Did not loſe by't; for he that was thus good, 
Encounter'd yet his better, I have heard 
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Two emulous Philomels“ beat the ear o'th' night 


With their contentious throats, now one the higher, 


Anon the other, then again the firſt, 
And by and by out-breafted ***, that the ſenſe 
Could not be judge between 'em : So it far'd 


Good ſpace between theſe Kinſmen ; *till Heav'ns did 


Make hardly one the winner. Wear the garland 
With joy that you have won! For the ſubdu'd, 
Give them our preſent juſtice, ſince I know 


Their lives but pinch 'em; let it here be done. 


The ſcene's not for our ſeeing: Go we hence, 


Right joyful, with ſome ſorrow ! Arm your prize, 
I know you will not loſe her. Hippolita,  _ 


TI ſee one eye of yours conceives a tear, 

The which it will deliver. Flouriſb. 
Emi. Is this winning? a 

Oh, all you heav'nly powers, where is your mercy ? 


But that your wills have ſaid it muſt be fo, 
And charge me live to comfort this unfriended, 


This miſerable prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him than all women, 


I ſhould, and would die too. 


Hip. Infinite pity, 


That four ſuch eyes ſhould be ſo fix'd on one, 


That two muſt needs be blind for't ! 


Theſ. So it is. N [ Exeunt, 


110 Faro cmulous Philomets.] J cannot paſs by this fimile without 


begging the reader to give a due attention to it, as it may rank with 


the molt beautiful deſcriptions of the nightingale that arc met with 
in Virgil and Milton, It is alſo totally different from all the attitudes 
of this angel of night that thoſe poets, who were ſo enamour'd of 
her ſong, have ever painted her in. It may be further obferv'd that 


thoſe fimilies ſtrike the moſt, which, in their own natures, ſeem to- 
tally averſe to their archetype, but are join'd to it in perfect union 


by the art of the poet. What, at firſt fight, could be more unlike 
than the fury of a combat to the ſinging of nightingales? Yet how 
charmingly are they marry'd together? They who are converſant in 
Homer, Virgil, Spencer, Milton, &c. will be able to recollect many 


| inſtances of the like nature. | Seavard. 


11 Out-breaſted.] See not 28 on the Pilgrim. 
12 Arm your prize ;] i. e. Take the lady, whom you have won, 


by the hand: 
e SCENE 


pn 
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SCENE. Iv. 


Enter Palamon and his Knights pinion'd, Jailor, Exe- 


cutioner, and Guard, 


pal. There's many a man alive that hath out-liv'd 
The love o'th' people; yea, i'th' ſelf- ſame ſtate 
Stands many a father with his child: Some comfort 


We have by ſo conſidering; we expire, 


And not without mens' pity; to live ſtill, 


Have their good wiſhes; we prevent 

The loathſome miſery of age, beguile 

The gout and rheum, that in lag hours attend 
For grey approachers; we come tow'rds the gods 
Young, and unwarp'd ***, not halting under crimes 


Many and tale ; that ſure ſhall pleaſe the gods 


Sooner than ſuch, to give us nectar with 'em, 


For we are more clear ſpirits. My dear kinſmen, 
Whoſe lives (for this poor comfort) are laid down, 


You've ſold 'em too, too cheap. | 


1 Knight, What ending could be 
Of more content? O'er us the victors have 
Fortune, whoſe title is as momentary 
As to us death is certain; a grain of honour 


133 Young and unwapper'd. ] f. e. ſays Mr. Sympſon, young and 


unfrighten d. He quotes no authority, nor can I find one in my 
Dictionaries. Mr. Theobald concurs with me in reading zusarp'd, 


which, ſuppoſing the former word to be true Engliſh and to give the 


idea mentioned, rather better agrees with the ſenſe, and much better 
with the meaſure of the context, Thus Valerio, in A Wife for a 
Month, ſays in the like circumſtances, e : 

To die a young man is to be an angel; 


Our yet good parts put wings unto our ſouls, 
And again, 12 5 


Ait age] encreaſes, ſo wexations, 


Grief of the mind, pains of the feeble boay, 
Rheums, coughs, catarrs ;, we're but our living coffins. 
| Beſides, the fair ſouls old too, it graws cavetous, 
And wwe are earth again. dee the whole ſcene, act ii. 
P. S. I find in the Gloſſary to Urry's Chaucer, wapiaand awhajid, 


daunted, aſtoniſhed. This is probably the ſame word that Mr. 


Sy mpſon may have ſomewhere found ſpelt wapper'd, Seward. 


They 


* 
— 
— 


5 J 25 W on . — „ 8 > a a ” p . 
EF——. VE + Ss mi ”— + : 7 
Fn — E 2x59. - r 7 . — » . 22 

3 : K 4 


— 


a —— — EY A 
- * — =" 
1 * N 7 * 2 — - 4 
. — I Tat — 
* 4 
<a . . 
2 _— 


. tl > 
— * - 
- © 


A 
A 3 K 


— 2 — a 
—— » PL 
- 


7 
— — 
— _— 


— — 
— 


by 
: of 
. 
Y 
ty 
: 
: 


15 

1 

f 

1 9 


— — 
— — 

a * — 
3 


* —_—_— 
hs 6-4 ed A I 
_ 


— = ww 
3 * a FS; 6 2 —_— : — 
2 A * * 7 . 
— Y 


2 


8 
1 
1 
4 


e 


Taſte to you all. Ah-ha, my friend, my friend ! 
Your gentle Daughter gave me freedom once; ; 


Commend me to her, and to piece her portion 
Tender her this. 


A right good creature, more to me deſerving 
Than ] can quit or ſpeak of! 


The gods will ſhew their glory in a lite 
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They not o'er-welgh us. 
2 Knight, Let us bid farewell ; 
And with our patience a tott'ring Fortune, 
Who at her certain'ft reels ! 
3 Knight. Come; who begins ? 
Pal. Ev'n he that led you to this banquet, mall 


eee e ee 


You'll ſee't done now for ever. Pray how does ſhe? 
J heard ſhe was not well; her kind of ill 
Gave me ſome ſorrow. 
Jailor. Sir, ſhe's well reſtor'd, 
And to be married ſhortly. 
Pal. By my ſhort life, 
I am moſt glad on't! tis the lateſt thing 
I ſhall be glad of; prithee tell her ſo: 
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i Knight. Nay, let's be offerers all ! 
2 Knight. Is it a maid? 
Pal. Verily, I think ſo; 


4 Knights, Commend us to her. [Give their puts = 
Jailor. The gods requite you all, 8 
And make her thankful ! | Þ 


Pal. Adieu! and let my life be now as ſhort 
As my leave-taking. [Lies on the block. 
1 Knight, Lead, courageous couſin ! 
2 Knight, We'll follow cheerfully, 
[4 great noiſe within, ching, EK ſave, hold! 


Enter in haſte a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Hold, hold ! oh, hold, hold, hold! 


Enter Perithous in hafte. 


Per. Hold, hoa! it is a curſed haſte you made, 
If you have done ſo quickly. — Noble Palamon, 


That 
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= There are ſome hard and odd paſſages, mixed with much poetical 
expreſſion, in this deſeription. eee 
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That thou art yet to lead. 
Pal. Can that be, when | 
Venus I've ſaid is falſe ? How do things fare? 
Per. Ariſe, great Sir, and give the tidings ear 


That are moſt dearly ſweet and bitter“! 
Pal. What 1 


Hath wak' d us from our dream ? 


Per. Laſt then! Your couſin, 

Mounted upon a ſteed that Emily 

Did firſt beſtow on him, a black one, owing 
Not a hair-worth of white, which ſome will ſay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
His goodneſs with this note ; which ſuperſtition 
Here finds allowance : On this horſe 1s Arcite, 
Trotting the ſtones of Athens, which the calkins “ 
Did rather tell than trample; for the horſe 


Would make his length a mile, if't pleas'd his rider 


To put pride in him: As he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as 'twere to th' muſic 
His own hoofs made (for, as they ſay, from iron 
Came muſic's origin) what envious flint, 


114 That are moſt early ſweet and bitter.] Mr. Sympſon and I 
agree in rejecting early as a corruption, but he reads rarely ſweet, and 


I dearly. The adverb dearly in the ſenſe of kde or extremely, 


ſeems particularly beautiful when expreſſive of any of the tender paſ- 
ſions, whether of joy or ſorrow, and after I had inſerted it in my 
notes, I found in the laſt ſpeech of this Play a confirmation of it: 
pins ib a e 

But one hour ſince, I was as dearly ſorry, 

As glad of Ardte : 1 oy f 
The repeated uſe of the ſame adverb, in the ſame ſenſe, is not an 
inſtance of that tautology ſpoke of in the laſt note of the firſt ſcene 
of this Play, for a metaphor repeated differs much from ſimple words. 


Words, when they occur twice, muſt generally have the ſame ideas 


fixed to them; but metaphors always containing double ideas, with a 


. ſimilitude between them, or, as has been frequently obſerv'd, being 
mort ſimilies, they ſhould be as ſeldom repeated as poſſible; as the ſame 


{mile ſhould not be uſed twice. E Wo”, Seward. 
Dearly is, we think, right: But poor Seward is a little gravelled 


with his own doctrine of tautology. 


's Callius;] i. e. Hoof, we ſuppoſe, from the Latin calx. | 


Vor. X. 1 
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They not o'er-weigh us. 


And with our patience N tott'ring Fortune, 


Taſte to you all. Ah-ha, my friend, my friend! 


| You'll ſee't done now for ever. Pray how does ſhe? 


And to be married ſhortly. 


I ſhall be glad of; prithee tell her ſo: 
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2 Knigbt. Let us bid farewell; 


Who at her certain'ſt reels ! 
3 Knight. Come; who begins? 
Pal. Ev n he that led you to this banquet, ſhall 


Your gentle Daughter gave me freedom once; 


J heard ſhe was not well; her kind of 11 
Gave me ſome ſorrow. 
Jailor. Sir, ſhe's well reſtor'd, 


Pal. By my ſhort life, 
I am molt glad on't! tis the lateſt thing 


Commend me to her, and to piece her portion 
Tender her this. 
1 Knight. Nay, let's be offerers all 
2 Knight. Is it a maid? 
Pal. Verily, I think ſo; 
A right good creature, more to me deſerving 
Than I can quit or ſpeak of! 
All Knights. Commend us to her. [Give their purſes. 
Jailor. The gods requite you all, 
And make her thankful! _ 
Pal. Adieu! and let my life be now as ſhort 
As my leave-taking. _ | Lies on the black, 
1 Knight. Lead, courageous couſin ! 
2 Muight. We'll follow cheerfully. 
[4 great noiſe within, crying, Run, fave, hold! 


Pater 3 in haſte a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Hold, hold! oh, hold, Ws hold ! 


| 
I 


Enter Perithous in haſte. 

Per. Hold, hoa! it is a curſed haſte you made, 
If you have done ſo quickly.—Noble Palamon, 
The gods will ſhew their glory in a lite | 

| That 
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That thou art yet to lead. 
Pal. Can that be, when 
Venus I've ſaid is falſe ? How do things fare? 
Per. Ariſe, great Sir, and give the tidings ear 
That are moſt dearly ſweet and bitter * 

Pa, What =: 
Hath wak'd us from our dream? 
Per. Laſt then! Your couſin, 
| Mounted upon a ſteed that Emily 
Did firſt beſtow on him, a black one, owing 
Not a hair-worth of white, which ſome will ſay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
His goodneſs with this note; which ſuperſtition 
Here finds allowance: On this horſe is Arcite, 
Trotting the ſtones of Athens, which the calkins '*? 
Did rather tell than trample ; for the horſe ? 
Would make his length a mile, if't pleas'd his rider 
To put pride in him: As he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as 'twere to th' muſic 
Tis own hoofs made (for, as they ſay, from iron 
Came muſic's origin) what envious flint, 


agree in rejecting early as a corruption, but he reads rarely ſaver, and 
I dearly. The adverb dearly in the ſenſe of exceedingly or extremely, 
ſcems particularly beautiful when expreſſive of any of the tender paſ- 
ſions, whether of joy or ſorrow, and after I had inſerted it in my 
notes, I found in the laſt ſpeech of this Play a confirmation of it: 
| —— for whom ; 
| But one hour ſince, I was as dearly ſorry, 

As glad of Arcite —  _ 
The repeated uſe of the ſame adverb, in the ſame ſenſe, is not an 
inſtance of that tautology ſpoke of in the laſt note of the firſt ſcene 
of this Play, for a metaphor repeated differs much from fimple words. 
Words, when they occur twice, muſt generally have the ſame ideas 
fixed to them; but metaphors always containing double ideas, with a 
ſimilitude between them, or, as has been frequently obſerv'd, being 
ihort ſimilies, they ſhould be as ſeldom repeated as poflible ; as the ſame 
ſimile ſhould not be uſed twice. Seward. 
Death is, we think, right: But poor Seward is a little gravelled 
With his own doctrine of tautology. 5 
© 5 Calkins;] i.e. Hoofs, we ſuppoſe, from the Latin calx. 
There are ſome hard and odd paſſages, mixed with much poetical 
expreſſion, in this deſcription. 8 8 
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Cold as old Saturn, and like him poſſeſs'd 


With fire malevolent, darted a ſpark, 
Or what fierce ſulphur elſe, to this end made, 


IJ comment not; the hot horſe, hot as fire, 
Took toy at this, and fell to what diſorder 
His power could give his will, bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets ſchool-doing, being therein train d, 
And of kind manage; pig- Jike he whines f 
At the ſharp rowel, which he frets at rather 


Than any jot obeys; ſeeks all foul means 


Of boiſterous and rough jadry, to dis-ſeat 
His lord that kept it bravely: When nought ſerv'd, 
When neither curb would crack, girth break, nor 


diff 'ring plunges 


Dis-root his rider whence he orew, but that 


He kept him 'tween his legs, on his hind hoofs on 
end he ſtands, - 
That Arcite's legs being higher than his head, 


 Seem'd with ſtrange art to hang: His victor's wreath 


Even then fell off his head; and preſently 
Backward the jade comes o'er, and his full poize | 


Becomes the rider's load. Yet is he living, 
But ſuch a veſſel tis that floats but for 


The ſurge that next approaches: He much deſires 
To have ſome [peech with you. Lo, he appears! 


Enter J. heſeus, Hippolita, Emilia, rele; in a chair. 
Pal. Oh, miſerable end of our alliance! 


The gods are mighty !—Arcite, if thy heart, 
Thy worthy manly heart, be yet unbroken, 
_ Give me thy laſt words! I am Palamon, 


One that yet loves thee dying, 
Arc, Take Emilia, 
And with her all the world's joy, Reach thy hand; 


Farewell! I've told my laſt hour. I was falſe ***, 


116 J aba, falſe. I believe the reader will not be eaſily convinc'd, 
that Arcite had been falſe. But our Authors ſeem to have been ſo 
eb of the ſtory from Chaucer, that they even forgot that they 
inſerted an elſcntial part of 5 che oath between the Two Kin 

men 
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b. Yet never treacherous : Forgive me, couſin! 
One kiſs from fair Emilia! Tis done: 


ö Take her. I die! Dies. 


Pal. Thy brave ſoul ſeek Elyfinm ! 5 


Emi. I'II cloſe thine eyes, Prince; bleſſed ſouls 


3 be with thee! 

Hb hou art a right good man ; and while I live 

This day I give to tears. 

Pal. And I to honour. _ 

8 Theſ. In this place firſt you fought; even very here 

I ſunder'd you: Acknowledge to the gods 

Our thanks that you are living. 

His part is play'd, and, tho' it were too ſhort, 

He did it well: Your day i 1s lengthen'd, and 

The bliſsful dew of Heaven does arroſe you; 

The powerful Venus well hath grac'd her altar, 

And given you your love; our maſter Mars 

Has vouch'd his oracle, and to Arcite gave 

The grace of the contention : So the deities 

Have ſhew'd due juſtice. Bear this hence * 

= Pal. Oh, coufn, 

1 That we ſhould things deſire, which do coſt us 

The loſs of our deſire ! that nought could buy 

Dear love, but loſs of dear love! 

: /. Never Fortune | 5 
Did play a ſubtler game: The conquer d triumphs, 

The victor has the loſs ; yet in the paſſage 

4 The gods have been molt equal. Palamon, 


E men never to rival, but always to aſſiſt each other in love. This, as 
Vas before obſerv'd, would juſtify Palamon's e and render him 
3 the more amiable character. Seabard. 


$ The characters of Palamon and Andie are finely diſcriminated. 


© Arcite that redeems his talſhood ; and a paſſion in Palamon that 
F | renders him ſtill more amiable and intereſting from the very infirmity 
© of his temper.— Either Seward, or his Printer, have mace a miſtake 
I here; for our Authors have noT inſerted the oath, 


; 1 7 Arowze you ;] i. e. Water, Jprinkle ; bedew from the French, 
E arroſer. Servard, 


It ſhould then be ſpelt arroſe: Arouſe 15 an Engliſh word of very 


1 Lilkerent! import. 
: H 2 Your 
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Your Kinſman hath confeſs'd the right o'th' lady 
Did lie in you; for you firſt ſaw her, and 
Even then proclaim'd your fancy ; he reſtor'd her, 
As your ſtoPn jewel, and defir'd your ſpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven : The gods my juſtice 
Take from my hand, and they themſelves become 
The executioners. Lead your lady off; 
And call your lovers '** from the ſtage of death, 
Whom I adopt my friends ! A day or two 
Let us look ſadly, and give g grace unto 
The funeral of Arcite! in whoſe end 
The viſages of bridegrooms we'll put on, 
And ſmile with Palamon ; for whom an hour, 
But one hour ſince, I was as dearly ſorry, 
As glad of Arcite; and am now as glad, 
As for him ſorry. Oh, you heav' aly charmers " 
What things you make of. us! For what we ck! 
We laugh, for what we have are ſorry ſtill ; 
Are children in ſome kind. Let us be thankful 
For that which is, and with You leave diſpute 
That are above our queſtion ! Let's go off, 
And bear us like the time! [Flouriſo. Exeun. 


118 Your LOVERS] 7. e. The knights who aſſiſted you. 


119 Heav'nly cbarmers.] i. e. Enchanters, ruling us at their wil, 
whoſe operations are Ne our POwes to concelve, till we fee the 
effects of them. OY | Sue vcard. 


So in Othello, act iii. ſcene bs, 
9 That haudkerchief | 
Did an Agyptian to my mother give: 
© She was à charmer, and could almoſt read . 
The thoughts of people.” K. 
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WOULD now aſk ye how ye like the play; 
But, as it is with ſchoolboys cannot fay, _ 
1 | I'm cruel fearful ! Pray yet ſtay a while, 
And let me look upon ye! No man ſmile ? 
hen it goes hard, I ſee: He that has 


is ſtrange if none be here; and if he will 
Againſt his conſcience, let him hiſs, and kill 
. Our market! Tis in vain, I ſee, to ſtay ye; 
lave at the worſt can come, then! Now what ſay ye? ? 
And yet miſtake me not: I am not bold; _ 
We've no ſuch cauſe. If the Tale we have told 
(For 'tis no other) any way content ye, 
(For to that honeſt purpoſe it was meant ye) 
We have our end; and ye ſhall have ere long 
I dare ſay many a better, to prolong 

| Your old loves to us: We, and all our might, 
| {Reſt at your ſervice, Gentlemen, good night! 
: 2 [ ouriſh. 
' 8 5 


= THIS whole Play, Mr. Sewald ere o abounds with fach 
* ſublimity of ſentiment and diction, that were the beauties to be 
wark'd with aſteriſms, after Mr. Pope and Mr. Warburton's man- 
ner, ſcarce a page would be left uncover'd with them.“ 


The capital defect in the Piece is hinted at in theſe words of the 
| Epilogue, . 


"2. 
Zo. 
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Tf the Ta LE abe have told 
. For tis NO OTHER) 
7 is indeed rather a Tale than a Hons. particularly towards the 
concluſion, which has perhaps ſo long prevented its repreſentation on 

4 the ſtage; where ſome ſcenes of it would produce a great effect, tho" 
Ethere are in this Dramatick Tale many excellent paſſages, more cal- 
kulated to pleaſe the reader than ſpectator. The mixture of Gothick 
vith antient manners was the common vice of the writers of the age 
Ek which it was wrote. It is, however, a moſt noble Play, re- 
_ with animated diſcourſe, and ſublime touches of poetry. 
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| Lov'd a young handſome wench then, ſhew his face! * 
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Author of it, we acknow ledge we doubt the tradition of 
his being at all concerned in the piece. Little ſtreſs can be 
laid on the title-page in queſtion (the only ſhadow of autho- 

rity), which bears evident marks of the craft of a publiſher, 


Fletcher, and ſixteen after Shakeſpeare's. Seward, howerer 


tion a doubt, but ſays, 


—.— 


K A A A A M A@E EST a a a 6A 


HE Two Noble Kinſmen, on the authority of the 
_ title-page to the firlt edition, has been looked on 

as the production of Shakeſpeare and Fletcher; 
but not being able to find any ſatisfactory proof 
(nor indeed preſumptive, except that it contains many pat 
ſages not unworthy of him) that the former was joint 


and was not printed till nine years after the death of 


takes it for granted to be the production of the Poets to 
whom 1t has been attributed ; of which he does not men- 


I. It will be an entertainment to the curious to diſtinguiſt 
the hand of Shakeſpeare from that of Fletcher. The: onlj 
external evidence that I ever heard of, 1s a tradition of the 
playhouſe, that the firſt act only was wrote by Shake. 
ſpeare, and this Mr. Warburton ſays in his Preface to thi! 
Author. If it is true it does great honour to Fletcher, for 
though there are many excellent things in that act, it 
in every reſpect much inferior to the four others. Had: 
fallen within Mr. Warburton's province to have examin'd 
the internal evidence, I know no man ſo capable of ſtriking 
light out of obſcurity. I ſhall lay before the Reader the 
reaſons which make me doubt the authenticity of this tra- 
dition, and ſhall endeavour to prove that either Shakeſpeare 
had a very great hand in all the acts of this play, particu 
larly in the whole charming character of the Jailor' 

Daughter, or elſe that Fletcher more cloſely imitated him 
in this than in any other part of his works.“ 

II. The priſon ſcene between Palamon and Arcite © js, ſays 
Seward, © more worthy of Shakeſpeare than any long one 
« in the firſt act. It is in Shakeſpeare's SECOND-BEST man 
ner, or in Fletcher's BEST, and theſe are not eaſily diſtin 

guiſhable. If the Reader will conſult the firſt ſcene of tit 
© two brothers with their ſuppoſed father coming out of tie 
cave in Cymbeline, and the deſcription of the Spart 
© hounds by Theſeus in Midſummer-Night's Dream, ne v 1! 


find a great ſimilitude of ſentiment, ſtile and ſpirit: * 
10 
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to theſe the following lines in Richard IT. Mowbray being 5 
« baniſh'd thus complains of his want of foreign languages; "A 
« Within my mouth you have engoal'd my tongue, 164 


« Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips, 
« And dull unfeeling barren Ignorance 


« Muſt be the jailor to attend on me 41 

© All but the ſecond of theſe are noble lines, though ſo ny 

© oreat a man as Mr. Pope diſcarded them from the text. | 11 

The end of Arcite's former ſpeech (which Milton very | 6 
cloſely follows, bewailing his blindneſs, in his Hymn to 1 
Light) and the lines referr'd to in the emendation above, 1 

© have the ſublimity of theſe lines of Mowbray without the 17 

© quaintneſs of thought that diſgraces one of them, not- il; 

© withſtanding its ſimilitude to the epros o9wrw of Homer, i 

« Theſe reafons may induce one to place this ſcene to Shake- 5 
ſpeare.“ Here, however, ariſe DOUBTS: © On the other 1 
hand, the ſimile of a wild boar in chaſe to the Parthian 1 

© archer (who by a bold poetic liberty is called the Parthian 1 

© quiver), the briſtles and darts ſticking on his back to the 8 
arrovs on the archer's ſhoulder, and the frequent and furious 1 
ttrurnings of the boar to the Parthian's turning to ſhoot as i 
WW * he flies. This noble fimile is a favourite of Fletcher's, and 6 


he uſes it in another play that ſeems to have been wrote 


3 * * 


6 | 
; © before this. And I believe it no where occurs in Shake» 1 | 
5 * ſpcare. As to the anachroniſm of making Parthian archers 4. 
* talk'd of in Theſeus's time, it is an impropriety that both "# 


"i : © Shakeſpeare and Fletcher are equally guilty of.“ 


MR. 
nner. 
— 


, III. Speaking of the Jailor's Daughter, The Aurora i 
of Guido has not more ſtrokes of the ſame hand which 'J 
d E: * drew his Bacchus and Ariadne, than the ſweet deſcription j 
ot this pretty maiden's love-diſtraction has to the like diſe bl 
traction of Ophelia in Hamlet: That of Ophelia ending 5 
8 in her death, is like the Ariadne more moving, but the it 
„images here, like thoſe in Aurora, are more numerous, =. 
and equally exquiſite in grace and beauty. May we not [1 
A . * then pronounce, that either this is Shakeſpeare's, or that 0 j 

= 6c =. 


Fletcher has here equall'd him in his very BEST manner?“ 


5 IV. In p. 115, the Reader will find Mr. Seward propoſe IJ 
1 2 mode of juſtilication for Palamon's anger; after which \t 
15 he adds, „This ſeems the whole that is wanting (which 1 
1 might be added in three lines) to render this play equal to by 
0 * Cymbeline, Meaſure for Meaſure, Twelfth-Night, As You <4 
"> * Like it, and all the plays of the SECOND CLAss of Shakes» 45 
pſpcare; and to The Maid's Tragedy, The Falſe One, The | | 
| H 4 © Bloody * 
| | . 
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C bp OG 


Plocdy Brother, A King and No King Philaſter, The 


© Double Mar es and the reſt of the FIRST= RATE plays of 
. 


15 Hs nt an Q Fletcher. 
The deſcription of female Friendſhip, p. 21, & ſeq, 
191 ia ys, * was probably Shakeſpeare's, and in bis SECOND, if 


not in his very BEST manner, which will evidently appear 
© by its preference, hich it may juilly claim to the like de- 


« ſcription in Midſummer-Night's Dream, act ui. ſcene vii. 
« We, Hermia, like two artificial gods 
Created with our ncedles both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion; 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our bands, our ſides, voices and minds 
Had been incorporate ; ; fo we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 
But yet an union m partition, 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem; _ 
Or with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, 

&« 'Fwo of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, 

&© Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt.” - 
VI. Relative to the madneſs of the Jailor's Daughter, 
There are, ſays Seward, ſuch characteriſing ſtrokes, and 
ſuch ſtrong features of both Ophelia and Lear in their 
phrenſies, that one cannot but believe that the lame 
pencil drew them all. 

VII. We will now mention a po f or two more. If the 
Reader will pirate to conſult the foliloquy of Richard II. 
in priſon, he will find ſeveral ſtrokes much reſembling 
ſorae in this ſcene, [the priſon ſcene between Palamon and 


cc 
ce 
ce 
- 66 
"6x 
« 
cc 
ce 


— 3 


Arcite] © and whilſt he compares them may be apt to aſcribe 


them both to the tame hand; but the following lines out 
of Fletcher's Lovers Progreſs may again ſtagger our opi— 
nion and make us as apt to aſcribe the whole ſcene to Flet- 
cher. Lidian, a young lover in a fit of deſpair, turns 
hermit, and thus deſcribes the happineſs of ſolitude; 

6 ——Phefe wild fields are my gardens; 
The cryital rivers they afford their waters, 


CC 
(( 
tions, 

The hollow rocks their beds, which tho they're hard 

(The emblems of a doting lover's fortune) 

Yet they are quiet, and the weary flumbers 

The eyes catch there, ſofter than beds of down 

The birds my bell to call me to devotions 

* My book the ſtory of my wand' ring life, 1 
« In 


ee” 
; W 


And grudge not their ſweet ſtreams to quench afſlic- 
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& In which I find more hours due to Repentance 
« Than Time hath told me yet.“ 
See the whole dialogue, act iv. ſcene iii.“ 

VIII. Again, What was ſaid of the difficulty of judging 
whether Shakeſpeare or Fletcher had the greateſt hand in 
the ſcene of the Two Kinſmen in priſon, is applicable to 


which they appear. Fletcher frequently writes as well, 
and Shakeſpeare perhaps alone of all our dramatick poets 
can be ſaid ever to have wrote better.” 


a a a aA a _ A 


IX. Again, This Schoolmaſter and his folio ee 


«© ſcem very like the farcical clowns in Midſummer-Night' 8 


© Dream, and other plays of Shakeſpeare; yet it ſeems probable 


© that Fletcher had the greateſt ſhare of this, as the quotation 
from Tully's Oration againſt Catiline, and all the Latiniſms 
© of the Schoolmaſter ſeem wrote by one who was more 
ready in Latin quotations than Shakeſpeare z who, not- 
withſtanding all the pains which learned men have taken 


Grammar and a little of Ovid. At the ſame time, I allow 
him an excellent {cholar in Engliſh, French, and Italian, 
which comprehend a vaſt extent of literature,” 


X. Shakeſpeare's ſuppoſed want of erudition, Mr. Seward 
conſiders as an argument for ſome other particular parts being 
attributed to Fletcher: Thus, after obſerving that the method 
of concealing combats was an art well known to the Greek 
tragedians, he ſays, I don't remember either in Shakeſpeare 
© or Fletcher any inſtance of this kind before this combat. 


© As Fletcher was a ſcholar, and Shakeſpeare not one in 


© Greek, the former was probably the Author here.” 
XI. Again, ſpeaking of Theſeus'saddreſstothe Firſt Queen, 


wherein he mentions Juno's mantle, Seward ſays, © As there 
* 1s more diſplay of learning in this ſpeech than 1s uſually 
© ſeen in Shakeſpeare's, may we not probably ſuppoſe this 


ſcene to havebeen Fletcher 3,contrary totherecety'dopinion.” : 
XII. The modeſty of the expreſhon, * Weak as we are, 
in the Prologue, makes Seward think it © probable, that the 


© play was acted before the death of Shakeſpeare, and that 
* it was wrote in conjunction as much as thoſe which Beau- 
mont joined in' And the modeſty of promiling, in the 
Epilogue, many a better play,” ſays he, © ſtrengthens the 
| probability of the two great Authors having nearly an equal 
© thare of the play. 


f * ſpeare 85 be would 0 provadey have ſpoke in a different ſtile.” 
I. Seward 


this, [the temple ſcene] and indeed to all the ſcenes in - 


to prove the contrary, ſeems to have had no more Latin 
than falls to the ſhare of a very young ſchool-boy, the 


Had Fletcher finiſhed a work of Shake-_ 


— 
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1. Seward is rather unfortunate in his beginning; "I'M 


Warburton does not even mention The Two Noble Kinſmen 


in the Preface.— Pope ſpeaks of it in his Preface, in the fol- 
if that Play be hiss as there goes 

© a tradition it was, (and indeed it has little reſemblance of 
Fletcher, and more of our Author than ſome of thoſe 


lowing manner: 


* which have been received as genuine): An aſſertion which 


that great man would not have made had he ever read 


Fletcher with attention. —Mr. Steevens ranks this Play in 


the ſame liſt with Locrine, London Prodigal, Sir Joln 
Oldcaitle, and the other plays aſcribed to Shakeſpeare by 
| Catalogues and Editions whoſe authority has not been ſuf- 


ficient to gain the feveral pieces there mentioned a place 


among the Dramas at preſent received as Shakeſpeare's and 


e xcept the poſthumous title-page of 16 345 there! 18 indeed 
no kind of authority. 


II. III. IV. Seward is very fond of the idea of Fletcher's 


-BEST manner reſembling Shakeſpeare's 8s£ COND-BEST ; but 
we cannot help thinking it childiſh to account the poetry of 
thoſe ſcenes which he cites, Shakeſpeare's 8ECON D-BEST. 
Whether they were his work or Fletcher's, they are moſt 


excellent; and might have been produced by either, or by 
Beaumont.” That Shakeſpeare i is, taken altogether, ſuperior 


to our Authors, is certain; but there often occur paſſages 
in their plays far beyond the promiſe of the ſubject, and equal 
to the pen of any writer antient or modern; as may be 


evinced by numberleſs paſſages in Philaſter, the Maid's 
Tragedy, King and No King, Bonduca, Wife for a Month, 
Cupid's Revenge, Sc. Sc. Sc. notwithſtanding what is 
above quoted from the Preface of that great man, Mr. Pope, 

V. In our opinion, there is more eale, ſpirit, and nature, 
in the deſcription in the Midſummer-Night's Dream, than 
in that of the TWwo Noble Kinſmen. However, if it be 
otherwiſe, Fletcher has confeſſedly ſo much poctical merit, 


hat to attribute his moſt exquiſite beauties to Shakeſpeare, 
is doing him an injury. And in this injury we are forry to 


find Dr. Farmer has taken part, who, ſpeaking of Emilia's 
fine compariſon of a maid to a roſe, which he highly praiſes, 
fays, © I have no doubt thoſe lines were written by Shake- 
4 ſpeare.“ And becauſe the ſpeech of Theſeus, D. 26-18 
particularly beautiful, Seward thinks that it © looks extremely 
© like the hand of Shakeſpeare,” 

VE. Though there is much poetical fancy in the phrenſy 


of the } alors 8 Daughter, we cannot with Mr. Seward think 


it 


R 


the aſſumed diſtraction of Hamlet and Edgar, 
FTho' this be madneſs, yet there's method in't ;? 


more apparent method than in the drawing of Ophelia and Lear. 


VII. VIII. IX. Nothing need be ſaid of the bodngrSs. 
X. XI. What is here ſaid, tending to invalidate Shake- 
ſpcare's claim, is apart from the argument; but we may, 
however, juſt remark, that there are many ſpeeches in 


Shakeſpeare as much abounding with learned alluſions as 


any part of Theſeus's addreſs. 


XII. That the Play was © wrote in conjunction, we will 


readily ſuppoſe; but no kind of information can be derived 
Jrom either Prologue or Epilogue c the aſſociate Was. 


We have now gone through all that Mr. Seward has ſaid 


on this ſubject; wherein we cannot find one plauſible argue 


ment for alcribing to Shakeſpeare any part of the Two 
Noble Kinſmen; which certainly abounds with the peculiar 


beauties and defects that diſtinguiſh the reſt of this Collection, 


and ſhould, in our opinion, (if a joint work) be attributed to 
the ſame Authors. There are too, many particular paſſages and 


expreſſions in this Play, which bear a ſtriking ſimilarity to 
others wrote between them: Of this ſort are TRACE, and 


turn, boys | p. 60: On the ſame mob-occaſion, the fame ex- 
preſſion occurs in Philaſter. In that play too, the Prince 
talks of diſcourſing from a pyramid, to all the under-world : 


80 here, p. 84, Emilia ſays, in one of the moſt beautiful 


Paſfages of the Play, 
— Fame and Honour, 
Methinks, from hence, as from a promontor y 


a a «a 


To all the underworld ———? _ 
And various others might be quoted. Writers often unknow- 
ingly copy themſelves, as well as other Authors; and tho” it 
might here be anſwer'd, that Fletcher is allowed to have wrote 
in both, and the ſimilar paſſages may be his; yet Beaumont 
(who bad a great ſhare in Philaſter) is as /z#ely to have pro- 
duced them in both as his Aſſociate. And (what is rather re- 
markable) it will appear to any attentive Reader, that the chief 
| ſimilarities are to pieces in which Beaumont is univerſally 
allowed to have been connected, not where his aſſiſtance 
is doubted. —Had Shakeſpeare been conſidered as one of 
the joint Authors, is it not natural to ſuppoſe, that a play 
of ſo much excellence would have found a place in the Col. 


ion of his Dramas publiſhed by Hemings and Condell? 


but 


THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 123 
it equal to the natural madneſs painted byShakeſpear A Like 


Pointed in Heav'n, ſhould cap their wings, and ſing 


124 THE TWO NOBLE KINSMEN. 


but they have neither admitted the piece, nor taken the leaſt 


notice of Shakeſpeare's being at all concerned in it. We 


mult not, indeed, reſt too much upon this, as it is certain the 


omitted Troilus and Creſſida, a play, however, of much leſs 
eminence; On the whole, we think that there ought to be 
more authority than an uncertain tradition, to take the credit 


of this Play from Beaumont and Fletcher, the joint Authors of 


fo manyother excellent dramas, written very much in the ſtile 


and fpirit of the Play before us. Place Shakeſpeare's name 


before ſeveral other of theſe Dramas, how many criticks, 


like Seward, would labour to aſcertain the ag palloges 


that came from his hand 
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THIERRY AND THEOD ORET. 


The firſl edition of this Play was printed in quarto, 1621, without 
the name of either Author. The edition of 1648, aſcribes it ta 
Fletcher; and that of 1649, to both writers. Dr. Hyde, in the 
Bodleian Catalogue, aſſigns it to Ben Jonſon, without any authority 
whatever. It was formerly performed frequently, but of late years 
has been entirely laid aſide. 
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Thierry, 


Lecure, 


De Vitry, a 4. ee officer. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M* K W. 


Theodoret, 
Martell, 4 Holdier, friend to T beoderet. 


| Protaldye, gallant to Brunhalt, 


Bawdber, } 
88 pandars. 


Revellers. 


Courtiers. 


Huntſmen. 


W O M E N. 


8 Brunhalt, mother to T hierry and J. heodoret. 


T bierry. 


Memberge, T beodoret s daughter. 


SckNE, FRANG 
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| brothers kings of France and Aufracia 


Ordella, the king of Arragon's daughter, married 10 
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THIERRY AND THEODORET. 


ACT: L 8#CEKNE L 


Enter J. beodoret, Brunhalt, and Ba YI 


Brunbalt. AX me with theſe hot taintures *? 
| Theod. You're too ſudden ; 
Ido but gently tell you what be- 

comes you, 
And what may bend your honour! how theſe courſes, 
Of looſe and lazy pleaſures, not ſuſpected, 
But done and known ; your mind that grants no limit, 
And all your actions follow, which looſe people, 
That ſee but thro' a miſt of circumſtance, 
Dare term ambitious; all your ways hide ſores 


mne 


' Tax me with theſe hot tainters?!] Theobald would read, hoe 


TAINTSs, The oldeſt quarto exhibits ?ainturs; we therefore prefer 
taintures ; and though we do not remember meeting with the word, 


it is more expreſive of the ſenſe of taints (dere required) than 
laintgr 4. 


Opening 


5 * "©; F he 5 ** 7 — PR 


— — — 


A TREES” * 2 2222 —— 

. - 2 A 7 — - — —— A 

_—  _ >» OE To ny 
*** . 2 of oY - VP " 


a 


—_ . 
1 
** 4 * 
x 
* - . 2 — 


© Ta PII 
— _ wi T3 
„ 7 f 


88 Cam —__ > DIR : - 
. - 
___— - 


ww 
* n 
— 8 


— 


— — — — — — — —— — — -—— — _ = 
= * 
nan — x: — = 


128 THE TRAGEDY oF 


Opening in the end to nothing but ulcers “. 


Jour inſtruments like theſe may call the world, 


And with a fearful clamor, to examine 


Why, and to what we govern. From example, 


If not for Virtue's ſake, you may be honeſt : 
There have been great ones, good ones, and 'tis 
neceſſary, 


Becauſe you are yourſelf, and by yourſelf. 
A ſelf- piece from the touch of power and juſtice, 


You ſhould command yourſelf. You may imagine 
(Which cozens all the world, but chiefly women) 


The name of greatneſs olorifies your actions; 
And ſtrong power, like a pent-houſe, promiſes 


To ſhade you from opinion: Take heed, mother! 


And let us all take heed! theſe moſt abuſe us: 


The ſins we do people behold thro” optics, 


Which ſhe them ten times more than common vices, 
And often multiply them: Then what juſtice 


Dare we inflict upon the weak offenders, 
When we are thieves ourſelves ? 


Brun. This is Martell, 
Studied and penn'd unto you; whoſe baſe perſon, 
I charge you by the love you owe a mother, 
And as you hope for bleſſings from her prayers, 


Neither to give belief to, nor allowance! 


Next, I tell you, Sir, you from whom obedience 


Is fo far fled that you dare tax a mother, 
Nay, further, brand her honour with your ſlanders, 


And break into the treaſures of her credit, 


2 Opening in the end to nothing but ulcers. ] The ancient t Engliſh 


Poets were certainly not ſufficieutly cautious of properly accenting 


their verſes, inſomuch that it may be doubted whether they thought 


the rule of accenting the even ſyllables {wiz: the ſecond, fourth, 


ſixth, eighth and tenth) a neceflary part of our meaſure. This 


line has the accent upon all the odd ſyllables, and, tho' the thought 
is poetry, it is not verſe at all. Our Authors indeed in general have 


ſuch good ears, and this is fo eaſily made right meaſure, that it may 
probably be a corruption, and the original have run 

To nothing opening in the end but ulcers. 
See the rule above more fully explain! d, with the exception it admits, 
in à note in the firſt ſcene of Wit W ithout Money. Seavard. 
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Your eaſineſs is abuſed, your faith freighted 


O 


le that ne'er knew mere trade than tales, and tumbling 
? Suſpicions into honeſt hearts: What you or he, 
Or all the world dare lay upon my worth, 

This for your poor opinions! I am ſhe, 


| And ſo will bear myſelf, whoſe truth and whiteneſs 


E Shall ever ſtand as far from theſe detections 

As you from duty. Get you better ſervants, 

3 People of honeſt actions, without ends, 

And whip theie knaves away! they eat your favours, 
E And turn em unto poiſons. My known credit, 

E Whom all the courts O' this ſide Nile have envied, 
And happy ſhe could cite me}, brought in queſt, ion, 
Now in my hours of age and reverence, 

When rather ſuperſtition ſhould be render'd ? 

And by a ruſh that one day's warmth 

© 1ath ſhot up to this ſwelling ? ? Give me juſtice, 

; Which 1s his life! | 

E Theod. This is an impu dence ; 

And he muſt tell you, that 'till now, mother, 
Brought you a ſon's obedience, and now breaks it 

7 Above the ſufferance of a ſon, 

Baw, Bleſs us! 

For I do now begin to feel my ſelf 

Trucking into a halter +, and the ladder 

Turning from me, one pulling at my legs too. 


mens' troubles; 
[They are, tho' your ſtrange greatneſs would out- ſtare 


N =" "2 

rides the daily libels, almoſt ballads, 

| I N A ITS. — 

5 1 4nd happy 2 rould ſite me. e in 1750. 

it f hs — feel myſeif 

e | Turning into a halter, and the ladder 

y | Turning from me.] Turning into a halter, is no ver natural 

4 y 
$xoretion, The common word of being tuck'd in a halter ſeems 
probably the true reading. | Sexvard. 
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E With lies, malicious lies; your merchant Miſchief; 


EIS: 


Theed Theſe truths are no man's tales, but all 5 
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19 THE TRAGEDT OF 
In every place almoſt, in every province 5, 
Are made upon your luſt; tavern diſcourſes ; ; 
Crowds cram'd with whiſpers ; nay, the holy temples 

Are not without your curſes. Now you would bluſh; 
But your black tainted blood dare not appear, 
For fear I ſhould 4 41 that too. 

Brun. Oh, ye gods! 


Tbeod. Do not abuſe their names! they ſee your 
actions: 


And your conceal'd ſins, tho' you work like wan, 
Lie level to their juſtice. 
Brun. Art thou a ſon? 


_ Theod. The more my ſhame is of ſo bad a mother, 
And more your wretchedneſs you let me be fo. 
But, woman, (for a mother's name hath left me, 
Since you have left your honour) mend theſe ruins, 
And build again that broken fame; and fairly, 
(Yourmoſt intemperate fires have burnt) andquickly, 
Within theſe ten days, take a monaſtery, * 
A moſt {ſtrict houſe ; a houſe where none may whiſper, 
Where no more light! is known but what may make 
ou 

Believe there is a day; where no hope dwells, 
Nor comfort but in tears—— OT 

Brun. Oh, miſery! 

Theod. And there to cold repentance, and bare 

penance, 

Tie your ſucceeding days: Or curſe me, Heaven, 
If all your gilded knaves, brokers, and bedders, 
Even he you built from nothing, ſtrong Protaldye, 
Be not made ambling geldings all your maids, 
Tf that name do not ſhame 'em, fed with ſpunges 


———— h— 

5 In every place, almoſt in every province.) Every place being 
much more minutely particular than every province, the almoſt ſeems 
improperly plac'd here. It is not very material but father i more correct 
to read, 

. tn every place almoſt of every province, | 

3.e. In every corner of every b. rovince of our kingdom. Senvard. 

We apprehend the error to be merely in the punctuation, and the 
Poet to have mgant, in almoſt every place, in every province at leali. 


To 
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To ſuck away their rankneſs! and yourſelf 
Only to empty pictures and dead arras 
Offer your old deſires ! 

Brun. I will not curſe you, 
Nor lay. a prophecy upon your pride, 
Tho' Heav'n might grant me both; unthankful, no! 
I nouriſh'd you; 'twas I, poor I, groan'd for you; 
'Twas I felt what you ſuffer'd; I lamented 
When ſickneſs or ſad hours held back your ſweetneſs; 
'Twas I pay'dfor your ſleepsꝰ; I watch'd your wakings; 
My daily cares and fears that rid, play'd, walk'd, 
Diſcours'd, diſcover'd, fed and faſhion'd you 
To what you are; and am I thus rewarded ? 

Theod, But that I know theſe tears, I could dote 

on 'em, 

And kneel to catch 'em as they fall, then knit em 
Into an armlet, ever to be honour' d: 
But, woman, they are dangerous drops, deceitful, 
Full of the weeper, anger and ill nature. 
Brun. In my laſt hours deſpis'd? 

Theod. That text ſhould tell 
How ugly it becomes you to err thus: 
Your flames are ſpent, nothing but ſmoke maintains 

you; 

And thoſe your favour and your bounty ſuffers”, 
Lie not with you, they do but lay luſt on you, 
And then embrace you as they caught a pally ; 
Your power they may love, and like Spanith Jennets 
Commit with ſuch a guſt—— 


Baw, I would take whipping, 
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6 *Tavas I pay'd for your fleeps.] To watch another while he's 
ſleeping cannot ſimply be ſaid to pay for his ſleep; a metaphor of that 
nature would require a further explanation, as, I pay'd for your fleep 
at the price of my own watchings. As nothing of that nature ap- 
pears, it is moſt probable that it is the meer r omiſſion of a letter. it is 
therefore reſtored, pray d. Seabard. 
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— your favour and your bounty ſuffers. } Seward conjectured we 


ſoul read fofters ; and Symplon fuccours : ; but ſuffers, in the ſenſe 
91 permits, is intelligible. 
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Or fall'n in wealth, like leaves they would fly from you, 
And become browſe for every beaſt. You will'd me 


Bawds, lechers, leeches, female fornications, 


Old men to thew examples, and (leſt Art 


To tie this tiger up? a ſoul to no end? 
From this accurſed hour forget thou bor'ſt him, 


Let him be to thee an antipathy, 
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I never was in yet! clipt of my minſtrels, 
My toys to prick up wenches withal ? uphold me; 


And pay a fine now! 5 [Exit 
Theod. But were you once diſgrac d, 


To ſtock myſelf with better friends, and ſervants; 
With what face dare you ſee me, or any mankind, 
That keep a race of ſuch unheard-of relics, 


And children in their rudiments to vices, 


Should loſe herſelf in at) to call back Cuſtom ? 
Leave theſe, and live like Niobe! I told you how; 
And when your eyes have dropt away remembrance 
Of what you were, I am your ſon : Perform it! [ Exit, 
Brun. Am I a woman, and no more power in me 
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Have I got ſhame, and loſt my will? Brunhalt, 
Or any part of thy blood gave him living! 


A thing thy nature ſweats at, and turns backward 
Throw all the miſchiefs on him that thyſelf, 


Or women worſe than thou art, have invented, 
And kill him drunk, or doubtful! 


| Enter Ba. aber, Protaldye, and Lecure. 
Baw. Such a ſweat 


It runs like ſnow-balls thro' me! 

Brun. Now, my varlets, Og 
My flaves, my running thoughts, my executions! 
Ba. Lord, how ſhe looks! 

Brun, Hell take ye all! 

Baw, We ſhall be gelt. 

Brun. Your miſtreſs, : | 
Your old and honour'd miſtrefs, you tir'd curtals, 
Suffers for your baſe fins ! I muſt be cloiſter'd, 
Mgw'd up to make me virtuous ; Who can help babe 
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Now you ſtand ſtill, like ſtatues! Come, Protaldye! 
One kiſs before I periſh, kiſs me ſtrongly! 
Another, and a third! 

Lec. I fear not gelding, 
As long as ſhe holds this way. 

Brun. The young courſer, 
That unlick'd lump of mine, will win thy miſtreſs ; 


Muſt I be chaſte, Procaldye ? 


Prot. Thus, and thus, lady! 
Brun. It ſhall be ſo: Let him ſeek fools for veſtals! 
Here is my cloiſter. 

Lec. But what ſafety, madam, 
Find you in ſtaying here? 

Brun. Th'haſt hit my meaning: 
Iwill to Thierry, ſon of my bleflings, 


And there complain me, tell my tale fo ſubtilly, 
That the cold ſtones ſhall ſweat, and ſtatues mourn ; 


And thou ſhalt weep, Protaldye, in my wirnels ; 
And theſe forſwear. 
Baw. Yes; any thing but gelding! 


I am not yet in quiet, noble lady: 


Let it be done to- night, for without doubt 
Tomorrow we are capons! Pi 

Brun. Sleep ſhall not ſeize me, 
Nor any food befriend me but thy kiſſes, 
Ere I orſake this deſart. I live honeſt ? 
He may as well bid dead men walk! I humbled, 
Or bent below my power ? let night-dogs tear me, 
And goblins ride me in my ſleep to jelly, , 
Ere I forſake my ſphere! 

Lec. This place you will. 

Brun. What's that to you, or any, 


— LE INNER IF EL 

* Will win 75 miſtreſs.) The word <uin does not "Gi very 
expreſſive, tho? as it bears ſome affinity to the cour/er in the former 
line, I ſhall not change it, but ſuppoſe it may mean, win her from 
her evil courſes. Were a change neceſſary, we might ule chain, 
confine (cotting of ww in wi!) or ginn, perhaps the beſt word of 
all, and the neareſt to the old reading, for the two firſt editions read 
Winne, Seavard. 


Per haps we ſhould read, wean. | | 
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134 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Ye droſs?, ye powder'd pigſbones, rhubarb cliſters! 
Muſt you know my deſigns? a college of you 
The proverb makes but fools. 
Prot. But, noble lady— 
Brun. You are a ſaucy aſs too ! Off Iwill not, 
If you but anger me, till a ſow- gelder 
Have cut you all like colts : Hold me, and kiſs me! 
For I am too much troubled. Make up my treaſure, 
And get me horſes e come, about it ! | Exeun!, 


SCENE I. 


Enter Theodoret, Martell, Ge. 


Typeod. Tho' I aſſure myſelf, Martell, your counſd 
Had no end but alewlance and my honour, 
Yet I am jealous, I have paſs'd the bounds 
Of a ſon's duty: For, ſuppoſe her worſe 
Than your report, not by bare circumſtance 
But evident proof confirm'd, has given her out“; 
Yet ſince all weakneſſes in a kingdom are 
No more to be ſeverely puniſh'd, than 
The faults of kings are, by the Thunderer, 5 
As oft as they offend, to be reveng'd; 
If not for piety, yet for policy, 
Since ſome are of neceſſity to be ſpar'd, 
J might, and now I wiſh I had not look'd 
With ſuch ſtrict eyes into her follies. 
Mart. Sir, 
A duty well diſcharg'd is never follow'd 
By ſad repentance ; nor did your highneſs ever 
Make payment of the debt you ow'd her, better 


—  _—————— — 

9 Ye doſs.] Not finding 4% in any gloſſary, I am forc'd to treat 

it as corrupt, and ſuppoſe drofs or dalt to have been the original. 

; (Seward. : 

10 Thanx you report, not by bare cireumſiance 3 

But evident proof confirm d, bas given her aut.] The erammar \ 

ſeems deficient here, but it is eaſily cur'd two ways, the moſt pro- 
bable I ſhall infert, but it might be, 


Than gen report, not that bare circumflance. _ Seward. 


Than 
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Than in your late reproofs, not of her, but 
Thoſe crimes that made her worthy of reproof. 
The moſt remarkable point in which kings differ 
From private men, 1s that they not alone 
Stand bound to be in themſelves innocent, 
But that all ſuch as are allied to them 
In nearneſs, or dependence, by their care 
Should be free from ſuſpicion of all crime: 
And you have reap'd a double benefit 
From this laſt great act: Firſt, in the reſtraint 
Of her loſt pleaſures you remove th' example | 
From others of the like licentiouſneſs; 
Then when 'tis known that your ſeverity 
Extended to your mother, who dares hope for 
The leaſt indulgence or connivance in 
The eaſieſt flips that may prove dangerous 
To you, or to the kingdom? 

Theod. I muſt grant 
Your reaſons good, Martell, if, as ſhe is 


My mother, ſhe had been my ſubject, or 


That only here ſhe could make challenge to 


A place of being: But J know her temper, 


And fear (if ſuch a word become a king) 
That in diſcovering her, J have let looſe 
A tigreſs, whoſe rage being ſhut up in darkneſs, 
Was grievous only to herſelf; which, brought 
Into the view of light, her cruelty, 
Provok'd by her own ſhame, will turn on him 
That fooliſhly preſum'd to let her ſee 
The loath'd ſhape of her own deformity. 

Mart. Beaſts of that nature, when rebellious threats 
Begin to appear only in their eyes, 
Or : any motion that may give ſuſpicion 
Of the leaſt violence, ſhould be chained up; 


Of 5 loſt pleaſures.) Loft might poſſibly be interpreted, aban- 
don d, loſt to all goodneſs. But as Jo ſeems the natural word, it 


was probably the true one. Seward. 
Loft will certainly admit of Seward's firſt interpretation: It ſeems 
therefore arbitrary to change the text. 
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136 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Their fangs and teeth, and all their means of hurt, 


Par'd off, and knock 4 out; and ſo made unable 
To do ill, they would ſoon begin to loath it. 
I'Il apply nothing ; but had your Grace done, 


Or would do yet, what your leſs-forward zeal 


In words did only threaten, far leſs danger 
Would grow from acting it on her, than may 


Perhaps have being from her apprehenſion 


Of what may once be practis'd: For, believe it, 


Who, confident of his own power, preſumes 


To ſpend threats on an enemy, that hath means 


To ſhun the worſt they can effect, gives armour 


To keep off his own ſtrength; nay, more, diſarms 
Himſelf, and lies unguarded gainſt all harms 
Or doubt or malice may produce. 

Theod. Tis true: 


And ſuch a deſperate cure I would have us 'd, 


If the intemperate patient had not been 

So near me as a mother; but to her, 

And from me, gentle ungnents only were 

To be applied: And as phyſicians, 5 
When they are ſick of fevers, eat themſelves 
Such viands as by their directions are 

Forbid to others, tho' alike diſeas'd; 

So ſhe, conſidering what ſhe is, may challenge 
Thoſe cordials to reſtore her, by her birth 8 
And privilege, which at no ſuit muſt be 


Granted to others. 


Mart. May your pious care 
Effect but what | aim q ar! Tam filent, 


Enter De Vitry. 


Thee. What laugh'd you at, Sir? 
Vitry, J have ſome occaſion, 


I ſhould not elſe; and the ſame cauſe perhaps 


That makes me do ſo, may beget in you 
A contrary effect. 
Theod, Why, what's the matter? 


 Vitry. Iſee, and joy to ſec, that ſometimes poor men 
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(And moſt of ſuch are good) ſtand more indebted. 


For means to breathe to ſuch as are held vicious, 
Than thoſe that wear, like eren on their 
foreheads 

Th ambitious titles of juſt men and virtuous. 
Mart. Speak to the purpoſe ! 

Vitry. Who would e'er have thought 


The good old queen, your highneſs' reverend mother, 


Into whoſe houſe (which was an academe, 


In which all principles of luſt were practis' d) 


No ſoldier might preſume to ſet his foot; 


At whoſe molt bleſſed interceſſion 
All offices in the itate were charizably 


With ſafety, under the pretence of ſaving, 

And ſuch- like children of a monitrous peace; 

That ſhe, I fay, ſhould at the length provide 

That men of war, and honeſt younger brothers, 
That would not owe their feeding to their codpiece, 


Or idle vagabonds. 

Theed. Fam glad to hear itz 
n what courſe takes ſhe to do this? 

5 

That's cannot fail: She and her virtuous 3 
Wi' her jew els, and all that was worthy the carrying, 
The laſt night left the court; and, as 'tis more 
Than faid, for 'tis confirm'd by ſuch as met her, 
She's fled unto your brother, 

Theod, How ! 

Vitry. Nay, ſtorm not; 
For if that wicked tongue of hers hath not 
Forgot its pace, and Thierry be a prince 


Of ſuch a fiery temper as report 


Has giyen him out for, you ſhall have cauſe to uſe 
Such poor men as myſelf; and thank . 
For coming to you, and without petitions: 

— — — — — — | 


i Mare than mothers ar draues ] Corrected in 1 750. 


Conferr'd on Pandars, vYer-worn chamber-wreſtlers, 
And ſuch phyſicians as knew how to kill 


Should be eſteem'd of more than moths * or drones, 
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1383 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Pray Heav'n reward the good old woman for't! 
Mart. I foreſaw this. 
Theod. I hear a tempeſt coming, 
That ſings mine and my kingdom s ruin. Haſte, 
And caufe a troop of horſe to fetch her back! 
Yet ſtay! why ſhould I uſe means to bring in 
A plague that or herſelf hath left me? Muſter 
Our ſoldiers up! we'll ſtand upon our guard; 

For we ſhall be attempted.—Yetr forbear! 
The inequality of our powers will yield me 
Nothing but loſs in their defeature : Something 
Muſt be done, and done ſuddenly. Save your 
a 
10 this I'll uſe no counſel but mine own: 
That courſe, tho dangerous, is beſt. Command 
Our daughter be in een to attend us! _ 
Martell, your company ! and, honeſt Vitry, 
Thou wilt along with me? 

 Vitry. Yes, any where; * 
To be worſe than I'm here, 1s paſt my ſry, 
[ Exennt, 


ACT I. SCENE I, 


Enter J. bierry, Brunhalt, Bawdber, ol Lecure. 


Thi, OV are here in a ſanctuary ; and that viper 
(Who, ſince he hath forgot to be a ſon, 

I much diſdain to think of as a brother) 

Had better, in deſpite of all the gods, 

To have raz'd their temples, and ſpurn'd down thei 

| altars, 

Than in his impious abuſe of you, 

To have call'd on my juſt anger. 
Brun. Princely ſon, 

And in this worthy of a nearer name, 


J have, in the relation of my wrongs, 8 
8 N Been 
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Been modeſt, and no word my tongue deliver'd 

To expreſs my inſupportable injuries, 

But gave my heart a wound: Nor has my grief 
Being from what I ſuffer *; but that he, . 
Negenerate as he 1s, ould be the actor 


Of my extremes, and force me to divide 


The fires of brotherly affection “, 
Which ſhould make but one flame. 


Thi. That part of his, 

As it deſerves, ſhall burn no more, if or 
The tears of orphans, widows, or all ſuch 
As dare acknowledge him to be their lord, 


power 
To put it out: And you, and; theſe your ſervants, 
Who in our favours ſhall find cauſe to Know, 


In that they left not you, how dear we hold them, 
shall give Theodoret to underſtand 

His ignorance of the prizeleſs jewel which 

He did poſſeſs in you, mother, in you; 

E Of which I am more proud to be the owner 5, 
Than if th' abſolute rule of all the world 

| Were offer'd to this hand. Once more, you re wel 


come 
Which with all ceremony due to greatneſs 


ö 1 would make known, but that our juſt revenge 
= Admits not of delay. Your hand, lord- W 


— — — ——— 
Nor Th my grief, | 
5 * From 5 4 I ſuffer.) The comma at grief ſhould be out, 


for it confounds the meaning; which is, that“ her grief does not 
cake its being merely from her ſufferings, but, Qc.“ 
flirt obvious that the word being is here uſed as a nne, and tlie 
comma leads the Reader further AY 


It is not at 


14 


to divide 
The fires of brotherly Feddion ] Mr. Theobald has very jodly 


E | put in the margin, Eteocles and Polynices. The metaphor is a noble 
EZ alluſion to the remarkable poetic fiction of the flames of their funeral 
pyte, dividing and flying aſunder. 


Seward. 


'5 To be the donor. ] Owner ſeem'd at firſt ſight {elf-evidently the 
true reading both to Mr, Sympſon and myſelf, Seward. 
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The whirlwind of my abſolute command ! 
Let 'em be happy, and reſt ſo contented, 


Altho' he hath a body may add to 


Their * and their wives; whoſe hands, tho 


Their proper wealth into my treaſury !— 


And your fall'n fortunes riſe. 


In the fiſh-market of cold Chaſtity. 


Knew what it was to ſerve you, have remember'd 
l had a ſoul, but ſuch an one whoſe eſſence 


To THE TRAGEDY OP 


Enter Protaldye, with folders. 


Brun. Your favour and his merit, I may fay, 
Have made him ſuch; but I am jealous how 
Your ſubje&s will receive it. _ 

_ Thi, How! my ſubje&s? 
What do you make of me? Oh, Heay' n | my 

= IEEE: 

How baſe ſhould I eſteem the name of prince, 
If that poor duſt were any thing before 


They pay the tribute of their hearts and knees 
To ſuch a prince, that not alone has power 
Jo keep his own, but to encreaſe it; that, 


The fam'd night- labour of ſtrong Hercules, 
Yet is the maſter of a continence 
That ſo can temper it, that I forbear 


rong, 
As yet have never drawn by i mean 


But I grow glorious—and let them beware 
That, in their leaſt repining at my pleaſures, 
They change not a mild prince (for, if provok'd, 
I dare and will be ſo) into a tyrant! 
Brun. You ſee there's hope that we ſhall rule 
again, 


Baw. I hope your highneſs 
Ts pleas'd that I ſhould ſtill hold my place with you; 
For J have been ſo long us'd to provide you 
Freſh bits of fleſh ſince mine grew ſtale, that ſurely 
If caſnhier'd now, I ſhall prove a bad caterer 


Ler. For me, I am your own; nor, ſince I firſt 


Depended 


3 THIERRY AND THEODORET 141 
1 Depended wholly on your highneſs' pleaſure; 
E And therefore, madam 
Brun. Reſt aſſur'd you are 

3 Such inſtruments we muſt not loſe ! 

E Tz, Baw. Our ſervice! 

| Thi. You've view'd them then? what 8 your opi- 
3 mien of then? 

In this dull time of peace, we have prepar d em 
Apt for the war; ha? 

Prot. Sir, they have limbs 


LY 


The ſoldier's beſt- lov'd wealth: More, it appears 
They have been drill'd, nay, very prettily drill'd; 
E For many of them can diſcharge their muſquets 
Without the danger of throwing off their heads, 
Or being offenſive to the ſtanders- by, 
Buy ſweating too much backwards: Nay, I find 
bey know the right and left-hand file, and may, 
| With ſome impulſion, no doubt be brought 
To paſs the 4, B, C. of wn, and come 
Unto the horn-book. 

Thi. Well, that care is s yours; ; 
And ſee that you effect it! 

Prot, I am flow | 
To promiſe much; but if within ten days, 
* precepts and examples, not drawn from 
Worm: eaten precedents, of the Roman wars, 
: But from mine own, I make them not tranſcend. 
All that e'er yet bore arms, let it be ſaid 
E Protaldye brags, which would be unto me 
As hateful as to be eſteem'd a coward ! 
For, Sir, few captains know the way to win him, 
And make the ſoldier valiant. You ſhail ſee me 
Lie with them in their trenches, talk, and drink, 
And be together drunk; and, what ſeems ſtranger, 
NW ell ſometimeswench together, which, once practis d, 
And with ſome other care and hidden arts *, 


16 79 ſhall ſeeme. 3 Former "editions; Corrected. by all. Stabard. 
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d with me in reading arts for adi, but the ſeems another cor- 
ruption 


That promiſe ſtrength ſufficient, and rich armours, 


Aud with ſome other cate and hidden acts] Mr. Sympſon con- 
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| | They being all made mine, T'll breathe into them 
1h | Such fearleſs reſolution and ſuch fervor, 
11 That, tho' I brought them to beſiege a fort 


4 Whoſe walls were ſteeple- high, and cannon- proof, 
[| 3h Not to be undermin'd, they ſhould fly up 
1 Like ſwallows; and, the parapet once won, 
| For proof of their obedience, if I will'd them, 
| They ſhould leap down again; and what is more, 
By ſome directions they ſhauld have from me, 
'þ Not break their necks. 
| \. Thi. This is above belief. F 
1 Brun. Sir, on my n, cho he hath ſpoke 1 
z e „ en, 
1 „ He” s able to do more. 
| Lec. She means on her. 
| Brun. And howſoever in his thankfulneſs, 
| | For ſome few favours done him by myſelf, 
i He left Auſtracia; not Theodoret, 
. Tho' he was chiefly aim'd at, could have laid, 
With all his dukedom's power, that ſhame upon him, 
Which in his barbarous malice to my honour, 
18 He ſwore with threats t' effect. 
; Thi. I cannot but 
1 Believe you, madam. Thou art one degree 
1 Grown nearer to my heart, and I am proud 
14 To have in thee ſo glorious a plant 
Tranſported hither: In thy conduc}, we 
Go on aſſur'd of conqueſt ; our remove 
Shall be with the next ſun. 


Enter T, beodoret, Memberge, Martell, and De Vi . 


Lec. Amazement leave me! 
'T he. --- 

Bawd. We are again 1 undone ! 

Prot. Our guilt 

Ir * — 
ruption in the line; care, tis true, is ſenſe, but rare is ſo much 
better ſuited to the ridiculous brags of Protaldye, that I have but little 
doubt of its being the true reading. Sexward. 


This is plauſible ; but the old es being ſenſe, ſhould 1114 8 
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1 no aſſurance nor defence. 
gatod. If now 
| Your ever-ready wit fail to — us, 

We ſhall be all diſcover'd. 

Brun. Be not ſo 

In your amazement and your fooliſh fears! 

Jam prepar'd for't. 

Theod. How | not one poor welcome, 

In anſwer of ſo long a journey made 

Only to ſee you, brother ? 

Thi. I have ſtood. 

Silent thus long, and am yet unreſolv 4 

Whether to entertain thee on my ſword, 

As fits a parricide of a mother's honour; 

Or whether, being a prince, I yet ſtand bound 
(Tho' thou art here condemn'd) to give thee hearing, 
Before I execute. What fooliſh hope, 

(Nay, pray you forbear) or deſperate madneſs rather, 
(Unleſs thou com'ſt aſſur'd, I ſtand in debt 

As far to all impiety as thyſelf ) 

Has made thee bring thy neck unto the axe ? ? 

Since looking only here, it cannot but 
Draw freſh blood from thy ſear'd-up conſcience, 

* To make thee ſenſible of that horror, which 
They ever bear about them, that like Nero— 
Uke, ſaid I? thou art worſe ; ſince thou dar'ſt ſtrive 
| In her defame to murder thine alive. 

Theed. That ſhe that long ſince had the boldneſs to 
Be a bad woman, (tho' I wiſh ſome other 
Should ſo report her) could not want the cunning, 
Since they go hand in hand, to lay fair colours 
On her black crimes, I was reſolv'd before; . 
Nor make I doubt but that ſhe hath impoiſon'd 
= Your good opinion of me, and fo far 
© Incens'd your rage againſt me, that too late 
I come to plead my innocence, 
nuch WE B 
Hide RIG run. To excuſe 
4. Thy impious ſcandals rather! 


25 Prot, Rather forc'd with fear 
lat 
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24 THE-TRAGEDY OF 
To be compell'd to come. 
Thi. Forbear! 
Theod. This moves not me; and yet, had not been 
Tranſported on my own integrity, 
J neither am ſo odious to my ſubjects, 
Nor yet ſo barren of defence, but that 
By force I could have juſtified my guilt, 
Had I been faulty : But fince Innocence 
Is to itſelf an hundred thouſand guards, 


br - And that there is no ſon, but tho' he we 
11 Ihułhat name to an ill mother, but ſtands bound | 
| Rather to take away with his own danger 

# 5 From th' number of her faults, than for his own 

t | 12 Security, to add unto them: This, 

ne This hath made me to prevent th' expence 

N Ok blood on both ſides; the injuries, the rapes, 
"RE (Pages, that ever wait upon the war) 

| if, The account of all which, ſince you are the cauſe, 
1H Believe it, would have been requir'd from you ; 
1 Rather ſay to offer up my daughter, 

\ [8 Who living only could revenge my death, 

| * With my heart! blood a ſacrifice to your anger, 
1 Than that you ſhould draw on your head more curſes 
14 Than yet you have deſerv'd. 

j : bl e begin 

1 To feel an alteration in my nature, 

/ 1288 And, in his full-ſail'd confidence, a ſhower 

1 Of gentle rain, that falling on the fire 

_ Of my hot rage hath quench' d it. Ha! ! would 
Li. Once more ſpeak roughly to him, and I will; 

1 | Yet there is ſomething whiſpers to me, that 

wr T have faid too much: How is my heart divided 
El: Between the duty of a ſon, and love 

N Due to a brother! Yet I am ſway'd here, 

1. And muſt afk of you, how tis poſſible 

1 You can affect me, that have learn'd to hate 

wid 4 Where you ſhould pay all love ? 

1 Theod. Which, join'd with duty, 

1 Vpon my knees I ſhould be proud to tender, 
1 a Had 
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| Had ſhe not us'd herſelf ſo many ſwords 
| To cut thoſe bonds that tied me to it. 
Thi. Fy, 
No more of that! | 
Theod. Alas, it is a theme 
I take no pleaſure to diſcourſe of: Would 
It could as ſoon be buried to the world, 
As it ſnould die to me! nay more, I wiſh 
© (Next to my part of Heav'n) that ſhe would ſpend 
he laſt part of her life ſo here, that all 
E Indifferent judges might condemn me for 
E A moſt malicious llanderer, nay, text it 
Upon my forehead '*, If you hate me, mother, 
J Put me to ſuch a ſhame ; pray you do! Believe it, 
| | There is no glory that may fall upon ine; 
Can equal the delight I ſhould receive 
In that diſgrace; provided the repeal | 
= Of your long- baniſn'd virtues, and good Name, 
5 | Uſher 4.me to It. - 
Thi. See, ſhe ſhews pertelk 
An eaſy mother, which her tears confirm! 
Theod, Tis a good lign ; the comfortableſt rain 
lever ſaw. | 
Thi. Embrace Why, this is well : 
Wo, never more but love in you, and duty 
On your part, riſe between you! 
Baw. Do you hear, lord- general? 
Does not your new-ſtamp'd honour on the ſudden 
Begin to grow ſick f 
Prot. es; I find it fit, | 

That, putting off my armour, 1 ſhould ink of 
Some honeſt hoſpital to > retire to. 
aw. Sure, 


| 4 
* Nay, texde i: . 
Upon my forehead.) So quartos ; ; folio, texte; and Seward, tax. 
e ſhould ſurely read text, in the ſenſe of write, mark. Io text, 
iS it is technically underitood, is to write in that kind of hand which 
Payers diſtinguiſh by the name of a zexe-hand, and which is uſed in 
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Altho' I am a bawd, yet being a lord, 

They cannot whip me for't: What's your opinion 
Lec. The beadle will reſolve you, for I cannot: 

There's ſomething that more near concerns myſelf 

That calls upon me. 
Mart. Note but yonder ſcarabes , 

That liv'd upon the dung of her baſe pleaſures ; 5 
How from the fear that ſhe may yet prove honeſt 
Hang down their wicked heads! 

Vitry. What's that to me? 

Tho' they and all the polecats of the court, 
Were truſs'd together, I perceive not how 
It can advantage me a cardecue, 


To help to keep me honeſt. LA born. 


Enter a Pope. 


Thi. How! from whence? 

Pops. Theſe letters will reſolve your Grace.” 
T5951. What ſpeak they ?— [Reads 
” How all things meet to make me this day happy! 
See, mother, brother, to your reconcilement 
Another bleſſing, almoſt equal to it, 

Is coming tow'rds me! my contracted wife 
Ordella, daughter of wiſe Datarick, 

The king of Arragon, is on our confines: 3 

Then, to arrive at ſuch a time, when you 

Are happily here to honour with your preſence 
Our long-deferr'd, but much-wiſh'd nuptial, 

Falls out above expreſſion! Heav'n be pleas'd 
That J may ule theſe bleſſings pour'd on me 
With moderation ! 

Brun. Hell and furies aid me, 

That I may have power to avert the plagues, 
That preſs upon me! 

Thi. Two days journey, ſay'ſt thou? 
We will ſet forth to meet her. In the mean time, 
See all things be prepar'd to cnrertatn her : 

Nay, let me have your companies ! there" Sa forelt 


9 Scrabs.] See note 49 on Elder Brother. 


In 
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In the midway ſhall yield us hunting ſport, 
To eaſe our travel! I'll not have a brow — 
But ſhall wear mirth upon it; therefore clear them! 
We'll waſh away all ſorrow in glad feaſts; 1 
And th' war we meant to men, we'll make on beaſts. 14 
. [ Exeunt omnes præter Brun. Bac. Prot. Lec. 
Brun. Oh, that I had the magick to transform you 
Into the ſhape of ſuch, that your own hounds 7 
Might tear you piece-meal ! Are you ſo ſtupid ? 5M 
No word of comfort? Have I fed your mouths ** » 
From my exceſs of moiſture, with ſuch coſt, 
And can you yield no other retribution, 
But to devour your maker? pandar, ſponge, 
E Impoiſoner, all grown barren ? Fo 
Prot. You yourſelf, 
That are our mover, and for whom alone 


I We live, have fail'd yourſelf, in giving way | 


Io th' reconcilement of your ſons. 
„ Lec. Which if 8 
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I can with eaſe ſpurn down. 
= Lec. If ſo, from whence ; 
rows your affliction? _ 1 
. Brun. My grief comes along 1 
With the new queen, in whoſe grace all my power — 
Muſt ſuffer ſhipwreck : For me now, Eons 4 


\ | 


Have I fed your mothers.) This is the ſecond time that mothers $ 
as been intruded into the text. Mouths is here pretty evidently the oY 6 
ue word, and appear'd ſo to all three. Seward. 1 
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148 THE TRAGEDY OF 
That hitherto have kept the firſt, to know _ 
A ſecond place, or yield the leaſt precedence 
To any other, 's death! to have my ſleeps 
Leſs enquir'd after, or my riſing up 

Saluted with leſs reverence, or my gates 


Empty of ſuitors, or the king” s great favours 


To paſs thro' any hand but mine, or he 


Himſelf to be directed by another, 


Would be to me—Do you. underſtand me yet? 1 


No nieans to prevent this? 


Prot. Fame gives her out 


To be a woman of a chaſtity 
Not to be wrought upon; and therefore, madam, 


For me, tho' J have pleas'd you, to attempt her 
Were to no purpoſe. 


Brun. Tuſh, ſome other way! 

Baw. Faith, I know none elſe ; all my bringing 
Aim'd at no other learning. 
_ Lec. Give me leave! 


If my art fail me not, I have thought on 
A ſpeeding project. 


Brun. What is't? but effect i, 
And thou ſhalt be my Æſculapius; 
Thy image ſhall be ſet up in pure gold, 


Fo which I will fall down, and worſhip 1 ic. 


Lec. The lady is fair ? 

Brun, Exceeding fair. 

Lec. And young? 

Brun. Some fifteen at the . 

Tec. And loves the king with equal ardour! J 

Brun. More; ſhe dotes on him. 

Lec. Well then; what think you if I make adriok 
Which, given unto. him on the bridal-night, 
Shall for five days ſo rob his faculties 
Of all ability to pay that duty — 

Which new-made wives expect, that ſhe Mall ſwear 


She is not match'd to 4 man? 


Prot. Twere rare! 
Lec. And then, 


k 
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If ſhe have any part of woman in her, 
She'll or fly out, or at leaſt give occaſion 
Of ſuch a breach which ne er can be made up; 
Since he that to all elſe did never fail 
Of as much as could be perform d by man, 
Proves only ice to her. 

| Brun, Tis excellent! 

| Baw. The phyſician 
Helps ever at a dead lift: A fine calling, 
That can both raiſe and take down : Out upon thee! 
Brun. For this one ſervice, I am ever thine ! 


ee e 
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By this kiſs, and our promis'd ſport at night, 

I do conjure you to bear up, not minding 

© The oppoſition of Theodoret, 

Or any of his followers : Whatſoe' er 

| You are, yet appear valiant, and make good 

* Th opinion that is had of you! For myſelf, 

In the new queen's remove being made ſecure, 

© Fear not, PI make the future building ſure. Exeunt. 


Wind horns. Enter T; heodoret and Thierry. 


Theod. This ſtag ſtood well, and cunningly. 
Thi. My horſe, 
I'm ſure, has found it, for his fides: are blooded 
| From flank to ſhoulder. Where's the troop ? 3 


Enter Martell. 


E T beod. Paſs'd homeward, 

& Weary and tir'd as we are. Now, Martell; 

E Have you remember'd what we thought of? 
Mart, Yes, Sir; I've ſingled him *]; and if there be 


. Tes, Sir, 1 have ſnigled 172 As ſuigle was a word new to 
= me, I conjectur'd fengled him, i. e know where to find him alone; 
and find that Mr. Theobald had propos'd the ſame conjecture : But 
upon looking into Skinner, 1 find Inigle a fiſherman's term, which he 
explains by /cindere ; I ſuppoſe therefore it means cutting up, di ee 
but then this could not have been the caſe, the diſſection was 
come; and it ſeems neceſſary that the future tenſe ſhould be reftor'd, 
TY fog him. Sexvard. 

W This conjecture is not without i ingenuity ; but Angle appears to be 
Wy genuine, as we aſterwardg find that Protaldye is ing/ea, or i beft alone. 
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Prepare't; I'll give it him myſelf. For you, Protaldye, | 
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Wil Any deſert in's blood, beſide the itch, 
Or nduily heat, but what decoctions, 
Leeches, and culliſes have cram'd into him, 
0 Iour lordſhip ſhall know perfect. 
| [1 Thi. What is that? 
| May not I know too?. 
7 "n i Sy 7 heod. Yes, Sir; to that end 
Jl. We caſt the project. 
NN Thi. What ist? 
| Ln Mart. A deſign, Sir®, 
| D pon the gilded flag your Grace's favour 
| 2 Has ſtuck up for a general; and to inform you 
4 (For this hour he ſhall paſs the teſt) what valour, 
| 4 „„ 


= ZZ = I. hoe DE. — — * 


Staid judgment, ſoul, or ſafe diſcretion, 
mi  - Your mother's wandring eyes, and your obedience, 
| Have flung upon us; to aſſure your knowledge, 
4 He can be, dare be, ſhall be, muſt be nothing 
. (Load him with piles of honours, ſet him off 
0 | With all the cunning foils that may deceive us 9 
But a poor, cold, unſpirited, unmanner'd, 
Unhoneſt, unaffected, undone fool, 
And moſt unheard-of owand a mere lump, 
Made to load beds withal, and, like a night-mare, 
Ride ladies that forget to ſay their prayers; 
One that dares only be diſeaſed, and in debt; 
Whoſe body mews more plaiſters eyery month“, 
Than women do old faces! 
Thi. No more! I know him; 
I now repent my error: Take your time, 
And try him home, ever thus far reſery'd, 
You tie your anger up! 
Mart. I loſt it elſe, Sir. 
Thi, Bring me his ſword fair- taken without violence, 
(For that will beſt declare him) 
Theod. That's the thing. 
7 hi. And my beſt horſe is thine. 


25 4 deſire, Sir.] We all three concurr'd in changing this to 


def, gu. Seward. 
*3 Whoſe Sony mews more Plaifters. ) Me: dos; i. e. edi. A teim 
in in falconry, 
Mat 'f 
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Mart. Your Grace's ſervant! [Exit, 
Theod. You'll hunt no more, Sir? | 
Thi, Not to-day ; the weather 
Is grown too warm ; beſides, the dogs are ſpent: 
We'll take a cooler morning. Let's to horle, 5 
And halloo 1 in the troop!  [Exeunt, Wind horns. 5 140 
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Enter To0 Huntſmen. [ | 

1 Huntf. Ay, marry, I wainer, "1 
This woman gives indeed; theſe are the angels 5 a 
hat are the keepers faints ! - = 
© 2 Hunt/. I like a woman . 
E That handles the deer's dowſets with diſcretion, 
And pays us by proportion. 
e, 1 Hunt, Tis no treaſon 
To think this good old lady has a dump yet 
That may require a coral. 


2 Huntſ. And the bells too; 


e 2 A 
REA) 2 — * * . 


Enter Protaldye. 


. Sh'has loſt a friend of me elſe. But here” $ the clerk: 
No more, for fear o'th' bell-ropes! 
q Prot. How now, keepers ? 
WF Saw you the king? - 
1 Huntf. Yes, Sir; he s newly mounted, 
And, as we take't, ridden home. | 
Prot. F arewell then ! [ Exeunt keepers. 


Enter Martell. 


Mart. My honour'd lord, fortune has made me happy 
To meet with ſuch a man of men to ſide me 

= Prot. How, Sir? I know you not, 

ce, Nor what your fortune means. 

Mari. Few words ſhall ſerve! 
Iam betray'd, Sir; innocent and honeſt, 

= Malice and violence are both againſt me, 

= Baſcly and foully laid for; for my lite, Sir! 

: Danger i is now about me, now in my throat, Sir. 

ol Prot. Where, Sir? 
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152 THE TRAGEDY OP 
Mart, Nay, I fear not; 

And let it now pour down in ſtorms upon me, 
I've met a noble guard. 
Prot. Vour meaning, Sir? 

For J have preſent buſineſs. 
Mart. Oh, my lord, 
_ Your honour cannot leave a gentleman, 

At leatt a fair deſign of this brave nature, 

To which your worth is wedded, your profeſſion 


Hatch'd in, and made one piece, in ſuch a peril. 
There are but ſix, my lord. 


Prot. What ſix? 

Mart. Six villains; 
Sworn, and in pay to kill me. 
Prot. Six k 

Mart. Alas, Sir, 
What can ſix do, or fix ſcore, now you're preſent ? 
Your name will blow*'em off: Say they have ſhot too, 
bob dare preſent a piece; your valour's proof, Sir, 
rot. No, I'Il aſſure you, Sir, nor my diſcretion, 
Againſt a multitude. Tis true, I dare fight 
Encug gh, and well enough, and long enough; 
But akon. Sir, and weight of what is on me, 
n which Jam no more mine own, nor your's, Sir, 
Nor, as take it, any fingle danger, 
But Whet concerns my place) tells me directiy, 
Befide my perſon, my fair reputation, 
If I thruſt into crowds, and ſeek occaſions, 
Suffers opinion. Six! why, Hercules 
Ayoided two, man: Yet, not to give example, 
But only for your preſent danger's ſake, 'Sir, 
Were there but four, Sir, I card not if I kill d them; 
T hey'll ſerve to ſet my ſword. | 

Mart. There are but four, Sir; | 
did miſtake them: But four ſuch as ane, 
Excepting your great valour 

Prot. Well conſider d 3 
1 will not meddle with 'em; four, in honour, 
Are equal with four ſcore : Behdes, they re people 


Only 


= 
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Only directed by their fury. 
Mart. So much nobler 
Shall be your way of juſtice, 
Prot. That 1 find not. 
Mart. You will not leave me thus? 


Prot. I would not leave you; but, look 18 Sir, 


Men of my place and buſineſs muſt not 
Be queſtion d thus. 


Mart. You cannot paſs, Sir, 


E Now they have ſeen me with you, without danger: 
They are here, Sir, within hearing. Take but two! 


Prot. Let the law take em! take a tree, Sir — 
Ii take my horſe that you may keep with ſafety, 


If they have brought no hand- ſaws. Within this hour 


FI ſend you reſcue, and a toil to take em. 
Mart. Vou ſhall not go ſo poorly. Stay! bur one, Sir! 
Prot. I have been ry hamper'd with theſe reſcues, 
So hew'd and tortur'd, that the truth is, Sir, 
I've mainly vow'd againſt? 'em : Yet, for your ſake, 
If, as you ſay, there be but one, I'll ſtay 
And fee fair play ol both ſides. | 
Mart, There is no 
More, Sir, and, as I doubt, a baſe one too. 
Prot. Fy on him! Go lug him out by th' ears; 
Mart. Les, | 
This is he, Sir ; the baſeſt in the kingdom, 
Prot. Do you know me? 
Mart. Yes, for a general-fool, 
A knave, a coward, an upſtart fallion bawd, 


Beaſt, barking puppy, that dares not bite: 


Prot, The beſt man beſt KNPWs patience, : 
Mart. Yes, 
This way, Sir; now draw your ſword, and right you, 
[ Kicks bim. 
Or render it to me; for one you ſhall do! 
Prot, If wearing it may do you any honour, 
[ ſhall be ral to grace you; there it is, Sir! 


Mart. Now et you home, and tell your lady 
miſtre 7 | 
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154 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Sh' has ſhot up aſweet muſhroom! quit your place tos, 
And ſay you are counſell'd well; thou wilt be beaten elſe 
By thine own lancepriſadoes ?, (when they know thee) 
That tuns of oil of roſes will not cure thee : 
Go, get you to your foining work at court, 
And learn to ſweat again, and eat dry mutton ! 
An armour like a froſt will ſearch your bones 
And make you roar, you rogue ! Not a reply, 
For if you do, your ears go off! 

Pr ot. Still patience! N [ Exenn, 


"Loud muſick. A banquet ſet out. 

Enter T Pierry, Ordella, Brunbalt, J. beodoret, Lecurt, 
 Bawaber, &c.. LN 

Thi. It is your place; and tho! in all things elſe 


You may and ever ſhall command me, yet 
In this III be obey' d. 


Orad. Sir, the — * 

That made me yours, ſhall never teach me to 
Repent I am ſo: Yet be you but pleasd 

To give me leave to ſay ſo much; the honour 
You offer me were better given to her, 
To whom you owe the power of giving. 

Thi. Mother, 
You hear this, and rejoice in ſuch a bleſſing 
That pays to you ſo large a ſhare of duty. 
But, ty! no more! for as you hold a place 
| Nearer my heart than ſhe, you muſt fit neareſt 


To all thoſe graces that are in the power 
Of majeſty to beſtow. 


Brun. Which [I'll provide 

Shall be ſhort-liv'd. Lecure « 
Lec. I have it ready. 
Brun. Tis well; wait on our cup. 
Lec. You 8 me. 
Thi. We're dull; 

No object to provoke mirth ? ? 
Theod. Martell, 


5 Lancepriſadoes ) See note 1 on Rollo, 
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If you remember, Sir, will grace your feaſt 
With ſomething that will yield matter of mirth, 1 
: F it for no common view, 8. 

Thi, Touching Protaldye ? e ES 4 
Theod. You have it, | 
Brun. What of him? I fear his baſeneſs, [ Aſide. 7 
In ſpite of all the titles that my favours 0 * 
Have cloth'd him with **, will make diſcovery 5 
Of what 1s as conceal'd. . % 


Euler Martell. 


Theod. Look, Sir; he has it! 
Nay, we ſhall have peace, when ſo oreat a ſoldier 
As the renown'd Protaldye will give up 
His ſword, rather than uſe it, 

Brun. Twas thy plot, 
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Which I will turn on thine own head ! TAjde. 
Thi. Pray you ſpeak; COT. | 


How won you him to part from't? 

Mart. Won him, Sir? 
He would have yielded it upon his knees, 
Before he would have hazarded the exchange 
Of a fillip of the forehead : Had you will d me, 
durſt have undertook he ſhould have ſent you 
His noſe, provided that the loſs of it 
Might have ſav'd the reſt of his face. He is, Sir, 
The moſt unutterable coward that e' er Nature 
Bleſs'd with hard ſhoulders; which were ny given him 
To th' ruin of baſtinadoes, 

Thi, Poſſible? 

Theod. Obſerve but how ſhe frets ! ! 

Mart, Why, believe it, 
But that I know the ſhame of this diſgrace 
Will make the beaſt to live with ſuch, and never 
Preſume to come more among men; I'Il hazard 
My life upon it, that a boy of twelve 
Should ſcourge him hither like a pariſh-top, 
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2; Hawe cloth d him, which «vill make iſcouery. ] Former editions. 
Mr. Sympſon concurr'd i in the correction. Seward. 


And 
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And make him dance before you. 
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Brun. Slave, thou lieſt ! 
Thou dar'ſt as well ſpeak treaſon in the hearing 


Of thoſe that have the power to puniſh it, 


As the leaſt ſyllable of this before bim: . 


| Bur tis thy hate to me. 


Mart. Nay, pray you, madam; 


I have no ears to hear you, tho? a foot 
Jo let you underſtand what he 1 is. 


Brun. Villain — 
T beod. You are too violent. 


Enter Protaldye. 


Prez. The worſt that can come 
Is blanketing; for beating, and ſuch virtues, 


I have been long acquainted with. 


Mart. Oh, ſtrange! 
Baw. Behold the man you talk of } - 
Brun. Give me leave! | 


Or free thyſelf—think in what place you —— 


From the foul imputation that is laid 
Upon thy valour —be hold; I'll protect you— 

Or here I vow—deny it or ſwear it— 

Theſe honours which thou year'ſt unworthily— 
Which be but impudent enough, and keep them 
Shall be torn from thee, with thy eyes. 

Prot. J have it, — 


I y valour ? is there any here, beneath 
The 


IO of king, dares queſtion ne 
. This is rare! 


| Whichof my Sons, which h han fil bun noble 


Has render'd me ſuſpected ? 


__ Thi. Nay, Martell, 
You muſt not fall off. 
Mart. Oh, Sir, fear it not: 


D' you know this {word * 2 


Prot. Les. 
Mart. Pray you on what terms 


Did you part with it? 


Pri, 
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Prot. Part with it, ſay you ? 

Mart. So. 

Thi. Nay, ſtudy not an anſwer; confeſs freely! 

Prot. Oh, I remember't now: At the ſtag's fall, 
As we to-day were hunting, a poor fellow, 
(And, now I view you better, I may ſay 
Much of your pitch) this filly wretch I ſpoke of, 
E With his petition falling at my feet, 
(Which much againſt my will he kifs'd) defir'd, 
That as a ſpecial means for his preferment 
] would vouchſafe to let him uſe wy ſword, 
To cut off the ſtag's head. 

Brun. Will you hear that: ? 

| Baw, This lie bears a ſimilitude of truth, 

Prot. I, ever courteous (a great weaknels 1 in meh, 
Granted his humble ſuit. 

Mart. Oh, impudence! 

Thi.. This change is excellent. 
Mart. A word with you: 
© Deny it not! I was that man diſguig'd; 
= You know my temper, and, as you reſpe& 
A daily cudpeling for one whole year, 
Without a ſecond pulling by the ears, 
Or tweaks by th' noſe, or the moſt precious balm 
= You us'd of patience, (patience, do you mark me?) 
= Confeſs before theſe kings with what baſe fear 
Thou didſt deliver it. 
Prot. Oh, I ſhall burſt! 
And if I have not inſtant liberty 
Io tear this fellow limb by limb, the wrong 
Will break my heart, altho Herculean, 


And ſomewhat bigger There's my gage f pray you here 


Let me redeem my credit! 
Thi. Ha, ha! Forbear! 


Mart. Pray you let me take it vp; and if do not, 


= Againſt all odds of armour and of weapons, 
| With this make him confeſs i it on his knees, 
Cut off my head. | 


Pret, No, that's my office. 
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Baw. Fy ! 
You take the hangman's place ? 
_ Ord. Nay, good my lord, 
Let me atone this difference! do not ſuffer 
Our bridal night to be the centaurs' feaſt. 
You are a knight, and bound by oath to grant 
All juſt ſuits unto ladies: For my ſake, 


Forget your ſuppos'd wrong! 


Prot. Well, let him thank you! 
For your ſake, he ſhall live, perhaps a day ; * 
And, may be, on ſubmiſſion, longer. 
Tpeodl. Nay, 

Martell, you muſt be patient, 

Mart. I am yours; 

And this ſlave ſhall be once more mine, 
e 

One health, and ſo to bed! for 1 too long 
Defer my choiceſt delicate. 

Brun. Which, if poiſon 
Have any power, thou ſhalt, like Tantalus, 
Behold and never taſte, Be careful! Ee. 
Lec. Fear not! 

Brun. Tho' it be rare in our ſex, yet for once 
1 will begin a health. 8 8 
ui. Let it come freely! 
Brun. Lecure, the cup! Here, to the ſon we hope 
This night ſhall be an embrion ! ö 
Tpi. You have nam'd 
A bleſſing that I moſt deſir'd; I pledge you: 
Give me a larger cup; that 1: is too little 
Unto ſo great a good. 
Brun. Nay, then you wrong me; 
Follow as I began 
Thi. Well, as you pleaſe. 
Brun. Ist done ? 
Tec. Unto your wiſh, I warrant you; 
For this night I durſt cruſt him with my mother. 


0 Unto fo great a God.] Amended in 17 30. 
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Thi. So, *tis gone round : Lights ! 
Brun. Pray you uſe my ſervice. 
Ord. Tis that which I ſhall ever owe you, madam, 
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Thi. Good reſt to all! 
E Theed. And to you pleaſant labour | 
Martell, your company Madam, good night! 


1 Brus. Nay, you have cauſe to bluſn; but Iwill hide it, 
And, what's more, I forgive you. 15˙ not pity, 
That thou that art the firſt to enter combat 
With any woman, and what's more, o ercome her, 
In which ſhe is beſt peers, ſhould be lo fearful 
Lo meet a man? 
J Prot. Why, would you lave 8 me loſe 
L That blood that's dedicated to your ſervice, 

In any other quarrel ?_ 
; Brun. No; reſerve it 

As I will ſtudy to preſerve thy credit, 
Fab ſirrah, be't your care to find out one 
1 That's poor, tho? valiant, that at any rate 
= Will, to redeem my ſervant's reputation, 
i Receive a public baffling. _ 
5 Baw, Would your highneſs _ 
Were pleas'd to inform me better of your purpoſe ! 


Brun, Why one, Sir, that would thus be box'd or 
kick'd 


E D'you apprehend me now ? 
Ba. I feel you, madam. 
The man that ſhall receive this from my lord, 
Shall have a thouſand crowns ? 
Prot. He ſhall. 
= Baw, Beſides, 
His day of baſtinadoing paſt o'er, 
He ſhall not loſe your grace nor your good favour? 
Brun. That ſhall make way to it. 
| Baw, It muſt be a man 
Of credit in the court, that is to be 
The foil unto your valour? 


Prot, 


159 
And muſt have none from you: Pray you pardon me 


[ Exe. all but Brun. Prot. Lec. and Baw. 


rs THE TRAGEDY OF 


Prot. True, it ſhould. 
Baw. And if he have place there, tis not the work 
Brun. Tis much the better, 
Baw. If he be a lord, 
*®Twill be the greater grace? 
Brun. Thou'rt in the right, 
Baw. Why then, behold that valiant man and lord, 
That for your ſake will take a cudgeling: 
For be aſſur'd, when it is ſpread abroa 
That you have dealt with me, they'll * you out 
For one of the nine worthies. 
Brun. Out, you pandar! 
Why, to beat thee is only exerciſe . 

For ſuch as do affect it : Loſe not time 
In vain replies, but do it! Come, my ſolace, 
Let us to bed ! and our deſires once quench'd, 
We'll there determine of T heodoret's death, 
For he's the engine us'd to ruin us. 
' Yet one word more; Lecure, art thou aur d 
The potion will work 2 

Lec. My life upon it! 

Brun. Come, my Protaldye*”, thou how glut me with 

Thoſe beſt delights of man, that are denied _ 
To her that does expect them, being a bride ! [ Exe, 


ACT m. SCENE I 


Enter Thierry and or „ as from bed. 


Thi. URE I have drunk the blood of elephants 7 

The tears of mandrakes, and the marble dew, 

Mix'd in my draught, have quench'd my natural heat, 
| — 


——_— 8 _ Por” ? 


«7 Come my Protaldye, then glut me vuith. ] Former editions. 4 
Sexwar 

28 The blood of elephants.) Both Mr. Theobald and Mr. Sympſon 

'obſerved that this s property of 3 blood i is mentioned by Pliny: 


Seward 


And 


1 
_— . 
_ 


And left no ſpark of fire, but in mine eyes, 
With which I may behold my miſeries : 
Ye wretched flames which play upon my ſight, 


My tears ſhall overwhelm you elle too. 
I ord. W hat moves my lord to this ſtrange ſadneſs ? 
If any late-diſcerned want in me 
Give cauſe to your repentance, care and duty 
Shall find a painful way to Recompenſe. 
Thi. Are you yet frozen, veins? fee} you a breath, 


4 Whoſe temperate heat? would make the North tar 


4 reel, 

© Her i icy pillars thaw? d, and do you not melt? 

Draw nearer! yet nearer, 

That from thy barren Kits thou my confeſs 

I have not heat enough to make a bluſh! 

Orad. Speak nearer to my underſtanding, like a huf- 
Hauck 

i. How ſhould he ſpeak the language of a Fand 

Who wants the tongue and organs al bis voice? 
: Ord. It is a phrate will part with the ſame caſe 

3 F rom you, with that you now deliver. 

Wi. Bind not his cars up with ſo dull a charm, 

| Þ Who hath no other ſenſe lett open! why ſhould thy 

„„ og 

Find more reſtraint than thy frog ſpeaking actions, 

Thy cloſe embraces, and thy midnight ſighs, 

The ſilent orators to ſlow delire ? 

= Ord, Strive not to win content from! ignorance = 

Which muſt be loſt in knowledge! Heav'r n can witneſs, 


þ 3 9 Make me all one + piece, though earth.] We cannot clearly com- 
l bprehend Why Thierry's being compoſed of earth, ſhould prevent his 
1 [ns all one piece. 

4 


AF in this place, when has 18 talking of a heat to overcome the in- 
fluence of the North ſtar. 


Striwe not, &c.] This ſpeech i is rather obſcurely SYS but 


98 
RA. 


= 


= <nowledge would deſtroy. All my wiſhes were to read ſatisfaction 
I in your countenance. Add not therefore, &c." 


Vol, X. L My 
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Turn inward ! make me all one piece“, tho carth 2 


3 * Whoſe temperate heat, Ge. ] Temperate Grams an oddly-choſen : 


1 E: Ponifies, © Strive not to rob my ignorance of that content, which 


obſerved that this property of I blood i is mentioned by Pliny. 
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Prot. True, it ſhould. - 
Baw. And if he have place there," tis not the worſe 


Brun. Tis much the better. 
Baw. If he be a lord, 


Twill be the greater grace ?. 


Brun. Thou' rt in the right. 
Baw. Why then, behold bac valiant man and bord, 
That for your ſake will take a cudgeling : 


For be aſſur'd, when it is ſpread abroa 


That you have dealt with me, they'll give you out 
For one of the nine worthies, 
Brun, Out, you pandar! 


Why, to beat thee is only ae 


For ſuch as do affect it: Loſe not time 
In vain replies, but do it ! Come, my ſolace, 


Loet vs to bed! and our deſires once quench'd, 
We'll there determine of Theodoret's death, 
For he's the engine us'd to ruin us. 


Vet one word more; Lecure, art thou afl rd 


The potion will work? 


Lec. My life upon it ! 
Brun. Come, my Protaldye®”, thou then glut me witli 
Thoſe beſt delights of man, that are denied 


10 her that does expect Fw. ny a bride ! [Exa 


ACT I 8 0 ENE I 


a Thierry ad or dull, as from bed. 


Thi. QUURE I have drunk the blood of elephants”, 


The tears of mandrakes, and the marble dew, 
Mix d. in my draught, have quench'd my natural heat, 
. — __ 


2» 


47 Come my Protaldye, then glut me with] Former editions. 


| Seward. 


18 The blood of elephants.) Both Mr. Theobald and Mr. Sympſon 


Seward 


And 
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| And left no ſpark of fire, but in mine eyes, 
With which I may behold my miſeries : 

j Ye wretched flames which play upon my ſight, 

My tears ſhall overwhelm you elle too. 

074 What moves my lord to this ſtrange ſadneſs? 
Bi; any late-diſcerned want in me 

3 Give cauſe to your repentance, care and duty 

1 | Shall find a painful way to Recompenſe. 

E Thi. Are you yet frozen, veins? fee} you a breath, 
. | Whoſe temperate heat Fo would make the North ſtar 
8 

| Her icy pillars thaw'd, and 90 you not melt? 
Draw nearer! yet nearer, _ 

That from thy barren kifs thou may'ſt confeſs 

I have not heat enough to make a bluſh! 


a 


5 E 
i 
» 


band! 


Who wants the tongue and organs of his voice ? 
| Ord. It is a phraſe will part with the ſame cale 
From you, with that you now deliver. 
| Thi, Bind not his cars up with ſo dull a charm, 


words 
rind more reſtraint than thy free- ſpeaking actions, 
Thy cloſe embraces, and thy midnight lighs, 
The ſilent orators to ſlow delire? 
Ord. Strive not to win content from i ignorance * 
Which muſt be loſt in knowledge! Heav'ncan witneſs, 


0 Make me all one piece, though earth.) We cannot clearly com- 


Wprehend why Thierry's being compoſed of earth, ſhould prevent his 
ww all one prece. 


® Whoſe temperate heat, c.] Temperate ſeems an oddly-choſen 


word in this place, when he | is talking of a heat to overcome the 1 in- 
fluence of the North tar. 


s *' Strive not, &c.] This ſpeech i is rather obſcurely iis. but 
Wenihes, 6 Ges not to rob my ignorance of that content, which 

knowledge would deſtroy. All my wiſhes were to read ſatisfaction 
in your countenance, Add not therefore, &c.“ 


Vor. X. L My 


Turn inward ! make me all one piece“, tho earth 4 


Ord. Speak nearer to my underſtanding, like a huſ- 


Thi. How ſhould he ſpeak the language of a huſband, 


| Who hath no other ſenſe left open! why ſhould thy 
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Or did upbraided Nature make this pair, 


A way, thro' ſhame and ſorrow, to delight? ? 


My furtheſt hope of good reach'd at your pleaſure, 
Which ſeeing alone may in your look be read: 
Add not a doubtful comment to a text, 
That in itſelf is direct and eaſy. 

_ Thi. Oh, thou haſt drunk the juice of hemlock too: 


To ſhew ſhe had not quite forgot her firſt 
Juſtly-prais'd workmanſhip, the firſt chaſte couple, 
Before the want of joy taught guilty fight 


Say, may we mix, as in their innocence, 
When turtles kils'd to confirm happincls, 
Not to beget it? _ 

Ord. I know no bar. 

Thi, Should I believe thee, yet thy pulſe beats 

woman, 

And ſays the name of wife did promiſe thee 
The bleſt reward of duty to thy mother ; 
Who gave ſo often witneſs of her joy, 
When ſhe did boaſt thy likeneſs to her huſband. 

Ord.” Tis true, that to bring forth a ſecond to yourſelf 
Was only worthy of my virgin loſs; 

And ſhould I prize you leſs unpattern'd, Sir, 
Than being exemplified ? Is't not more honour 
To be poſſeſſor of unequall'd virtue, 
Than what is parallel'd? Give me belief; 
The name of mother knows no way of good, 
More than the end in me: Who weds for luſt 
Is oft a widow; when I married you, 

I loſt the name of maid to gain a title 4: 
Above the wiſh of change, which that part can 3 
Only maintain, is ſtill the ſame in man, = 
His virtue and his calm ſociety ; 

Which no grey hairs can threaten to diſſolve, 
Nor wrinkles bury, 

Thi, Confine thyſelf to ſilence, leſt thou take 
That part of reaſon from me, is only left 
To give perſuaſion to me I'm a man |! 

Or ſay, th' haſt never ſcen the rivers haſte 


= 
6 


With 


With gladſome ſpeed, to meet the am'rous ſea. 

Ord. We're but to praiſe the coolneſs of their ſtreams. 

Thi, Nor view'd the kids, taught by their luſtful res, 
Purſue each other thro' the wanton * 

And lik'd the ſport. 
Ord, As it made way unto their envied reſt. 
With weary knors binding their harmleſs eyes. 

Thi. Nor do you know the reaſon why the dove, 

One of the pair your hands wont hourly feed, 
So often clipt and kiſs'd her happy mate? 

Ord. Unleſs it were to welcome his wiſh'd ſight, 
Whoſe abſence only gave her Mourning voice. 
Ji. And you could, dove-like, to a ſingle object 
E Bind your looſe ſpirits? to one? nay, ſuch a ons 
E Whom only eyes and ears muſt flatter good, 

Your ſurer ſenſe made uſeleſs ? nay, myſelf **, 
As in my all of good, already known ? 

Ord. Let proof plead for me! let me be mew d vp 
Where never eye may reach me, but your own! 
And when I ſh all repent, but in my looks; if ligh— 

Thi. Or ſhed a tear that's warm? 

Ord. But in your ſadneſs, 

Vi. Or when you hear the birds call for their mates, 
3 8 Aſk if it be St. Valentine, their coupling day? _ 
E 0rd. If any thing may make a thought ſuſpected 
q Of knowing any happineſs but you, 

Divorce me, by the title of Moſt F alſchood ! 

E Thi, Oh, who would know a wife, 

That might have ſuch a friend? Poſterity, 
Henceforth loſe the name of bleſſing, and leave 

F Th earth uninhabited to people Heav' 1 
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| Enter T, beodoret, Brunbalt, Martell, and ee 5 
Mart. All happineſs to Thierry and Ordella ! 


And myſelf, nay.] Former editions. gewward. 
33 And leave the earth inhabited to people Head 17. A virgin ſtate 
. Peſembles that of the angels, and may be a good means to pave the 


3 Ney to it, but it would not leave the earth inhabited, but the reverie, 
z Uicrefore read, uninhabited. 
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Shall be the period of all good mens' wiſhes, 
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To any virtue I have right to? Here, place 1 it here; 
Ordella's name ſhall only bear command, 
Rule, title, ſovereignty. 


The travail of mag blood made poſlible 


—— ——— — ——— 


Little unto her, he is ſo light-hearted. 


My joys are unbounded: Inſtead of queſtion, 


To the high offering of our mirth! banquets and 


this very mangled ſtate with regard to meaſure and ſenſe has this pal- 


Thi. 'Tis a deſire but borrow'd from me; my 
happineſs 
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Which friends, nay, dying fathers ſhall bequeath, 
And in my one give all! Is there a duty 
Belongs to any power of mine, or love 


Brun. What paſſion ſways my ſon? 
Thi. Oh, mother, ſhe has doubled every good 


* 
* * 8 1 


To my glad being! 
Prot. He ſhould have done 


Thi. My brother, friends, if honour unto ſhame, 
If wealth to want, enlarge the preſent ſenſe, 


Let it be envy not to bring a preſent 


maſques 5 


34 Souls: friends, if honour unto ſhame, | 
Tf wealth to want enlarge the preſent ſenſe, 
My jays are unbounded, inflead of queſtion 
Let it be envy, not bring a preſent 
To the high offering of our mirth, 8 and al In 


ſage paſs'd thro all the editions: In the u 28 what is 
— 7znftead of . 
In the next place 
Let it be envy? 
Are banquets and maſques the preſents that were to be offer d by his 
friends and courtiers ? I hope the changes which have appear'd ne- 
ceſſary, will be thought by the reader to have been es the ori 
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Zinal text. I read, c 
My Brother, ae if honour unto ſhame, . 
1f wealth to want enlarge the preſent ſenſe, 3 
| Myjoy's unbounded; ſiead of queſtioning, I 
Let it be envy not to bring a preſent I 
To the high offering of our mirth ; banguets and nefne, & 1 
Sexvard. W © 
The word ay in the firſt line, and 76 in the fourth, are rightly in. 
| ferted ; but * ſhould not be changed to queſtioning, the old WF : 


reading 


n. 
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Keep waking our delights, mocking night's malice, 


Y Our Court 

ge but one ſtage of revels, and each eye 

© The ſcene where our content moves! 

E Theod. There ſhall want 

Nothing to expreſs our ſhares in your delight, Sir. 

Mart. Till now I ne'er repented the eſtate 

Of widower. 

pi. Muſic, why art thou fo 

Slow-voic'd? it ſtays thy preſence, my Ordella; 

This chamber is a ſphere too narrow for 

Thy all-moving virtue. Make way, free way, 1 ſay 

Who muſt alone her ſex's want ſupply, _ 

Had need to have a room both large and high. 
Mart. This paſſion's above utterance ! 
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E Thi, No, mother, I'm no man: 

Were I a man, how could I be thus happy? 

L Brun. How can a wife be author of this joy then? 

= Thi, That being no man, I'm married to no woman: 
The beſt of men in full ability 

q Can only hope to ſatisfy a wife; 

| And, for that hope ridiculous, I in my want, 

( And ſuch defective poverty, that to her bed 

From my firſt cradle brought no ſtrength but thought) 


Neceſſity being her bar; where this 
Is ſo much ſenſeleſs of my depriv'd fire, 
She knows it not a loſs by her deſire. 


A reading being perfectly intelligible.— There is often a range un- 
couthneſs in the ſtile of this play, which obſcures the ſentiment: In 
= this ſpeech, | 

E —— honour unto ame, 


V wealth to want enlarge the preſent ſenſe, 


My joys are unbounded. 


* obvious: It is, we apprehend, * if honour and wealth, COMPARED 


* boundleſs,” 


L 3 Brun, 
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1 $a dark brow would fright pleaſure from us! 


a 
— xe — 


eod. Nay, credulity! [ Exe. all but Thi. and Brun. 
Brun. Why, ſon, what mean you? are you a man? 


Have met a temperance beyond her's that rock d me, 


© The meaning of honour unto SHAME) and a to WANT, is not 


with ſhame and y waut, are e grateful to the ſenſe, then my joys are 
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1 Brun. It 1s beyond my admiration ! 

= Thi. Beyond your ſex's faith! 

1 The unripe virgins of our age, to hear't, 

9 Will dream themſelves to women, and convert 

[a Th) example to a miracle. 

5 Brun. Alas, tis your defect moves my amazement; 
f But what ill can be ſeparate from ambition ? 

'P Cruel Theodoret ! 

| Thi. What of my brother? 

| Brun, That to Ys name . barrenneſs adds 
4 „ 


« a — 
_— — 


Who, loving the effect, would not be ſtrange 
In favouring the cauſe: Look on the profit, 
And Gain will quickly point the miſchief out. 

Ji. The name of father, to what I poſleſs, 

Is ſhame and care, 

Brun. Were we begot to ſingle happineſs, 

I grant you; but from ſuch a wife, ſuch virtue, 

To get an heir, what hermit would not find 

Deſerving argument to break his yow, 

Even in his age of chaſtity? 

Thi. You teach a deaf man language. 
Brun. The cauſe found out, the malady may ceaſe, 

Have you heard of one Leforte? 

Thi, A learn'd aſtronomer, a great magician, 

Who lives hard-by retir'd. 

Brun. Repair to him, with the juſt hour and place 

Of your nativity : Fools are amaz'd at fate; 

Griefs, but conceal'd, are never deſperate. 

Thi, You've timely waken'd me; nor ſhall I ſleep 

Without the ſatisfaction of his art. [Ext 


— —— 


— — 


2 — 
—— 


Enter Lecure. 


Brun, Wiſdom prepares you to't, Lecure, met 
happily ! 
Lec. The ground anſwers your purpoſe, the con- 
l 
| Being ſecure and eaſy, falling juſt 
Behind the Rate ſet for T codovet. : 
2 


3 charge; 
Vou know Leforte's cell? 
EF _ Lec. Who conſtellated your fair birth. 


ber ; 


Lec. I left him careful of the project caſt 
To raiſe Protaldye's credit. 


Baw. This man of war will advance? 

Lec. His hour's upon the ſtroke. 

Baw. Wind him back, as you favour my ears! 
| love no noiſe in my head; my brains 
Have hitherto been employ” d in ſilent buſineſſes, 


Enter De Vitry. 


© Baw. Give ground, 

Whilſt I drill my wits to the encounter. : 

| De Vitry, I take it? 

DB Pitry, All that's left of him. 

| Barw. Is there another parcel of you ? Tf 

It be at pawn, I will gladly redeem it, 

Lo make you wholly mine. 

Vim. You ſeek too hard 

A pennyworth. 

Baw. You doill” ro keep | 
Suchdiſtance; yourparts have been long known to me, 
Ho / ſoever you pleaſe to forget acquaintance. 
Vim. I muſt confeſs, I have been ſubject to 

: Lewd company. 

Ba. Thanks for your g good remembrance ! 

| You've been a ſoldier, De Vitry, and borne arms. 
8 Pitry. A couple of unprofitable ones, that 


35 Tau to il] ] Corrected by Seward. 1705 
L 4 | Have 


ct 


N- 


* 


THIERRY AND THEODORET. 167 
Brun. Tis well: Your truſt invites you to a ſecond 


Brun. Enough ; I ſee thou know'ſt him ; here is is 


Brun. A ſore that muſt be plaiſter'd; in whoſe wound 
Others ſhall find their graves think themſelves ſound. 
Your ear and quickeſt apprehenſion! Exit. 


Enter Bawdber and a Servant. 


. The gentleman 8 within your reach, Sir. [Ex, 
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On an unwholſome ground, rais'd up a houſe 


My dinner. 


I might have kept the faſt with you: But ſince 


Your worſhip will ſay bawdry. 


Of proſtitution : Fall back ! further yet! 
Further! There's fifty crowns; do but as much to 
| Prortaldye, the queen's favourite, they are doubled, 


He comes to th preſence, and i' his drawing make way, 


Of blood weighs down a ducat. 


I and my friends would beggar the kingdom. 
Sir, you have made me bluſh to ſee my want, 


168 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Have only ferv'd to get me a ſtomach to 


Baw. Much good may it do you, Sir. 
Vitry. You ſhould 


Have heard me ſay I'd din'd firſt : I have built 


Before I knew a tenant, march'd to meet wearineſz, 
Fought to find want and hunger. 


Baw. Tis time you 


Put up your ſword, and run away for meat, Sir: 
Nay, if I had not withdrawn ere now, 


The way to thrive 1s never late, what is 
The neareſt courſe to Profit, think you? 
Vitry. It may be 


Ba. True ſenſe, bawdry. 


_ Vitry.Why,1 is there five kinds of em ? In ne” er knew 
But one, 


Baw. I'll ſhew you a new wa 


Jitry. But thus much? 
Ba. Give him but an affront as 


Like a true bawd t' his valour, the ſum's ; thy own; 
If ye take a ſcratch in the arm or ſo, every drop 


Vitry. After that rate, 


Whoſe cure is ſuch a cheap and eaſy ko 
This! is male- bawdry, belike ? 


Enter Protaldye, a Tak and Revellers. 
Baw. See! 


You ſhall not be long earning your wages; 
Your work's before your 2 


Vitry 
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E V/itry. Leave it tomy 
E Handling ; I'll fall upon it inſtantly. 
Bap. What opinion“ will the managing Y 
© Of this affair bring to my wiſdom! my invention * 
Tickle with apprehenſion ont! 
Prot. Theſe are Td 1 
The joys of marriage, lady, whoſe ſights are I 
Able to diſſolve virginity. Speak freely ! 3 
Do you not envy the bride's felicity ? | | 
Lady. How ſhould I, being partner of 't ? 
Prot. What you 
Enjoy is but. the banquet's view ; the taſte 
Stands from your palate : If he impart by day 
So much of his eontent, think what night gave? 
 Vitry, Will you have a reliſh of wit, lady? ? 
 Baw. This is the man. 
Lady. If it be not dear, Sir, „ 
Vim. If you affect cheapneſs, 
| How can you prize this ſullied ware ſo much? 
© Mine's freſh, my own, not retail d. 
Prot. You are ſaucy, ſirrah! 
Vitry. The fitter to be in 5 
The diſh with ſuch dry ſtockfiſh as you are. 
How! ſtrike ? 
Baw, Remember the tos. as 
You look for payment ! 
Vitry. That box was left out 
O'th' bargain, 
Prot. Help, help, helpt- 
Baw. Plague of 
The ſcrivener's running hand what a blow $ this to 
My reputation 
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Enter Thierry, T, . Brunbalt, Ordella, Memberge, 
and Martell. 
Thi. What villain dares this outrage ? 
Vitry. Hear me, Sir! 


35 Opinion J i. e. Reputation, dee note 71 on n the T Two Noble 
inſmen. 
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This creature hir'd me, wi' fifty crowns in hand, 
To let Protaldye have the better of me 

At fingle rapier on a made quarrel : He, 
Miſtaking th' weapon, lays me over the chaps 


With his club-fifk, for which I was bold to teach him 


The art of memory. 
Ones, Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Theod. Your general, mother, will diſplay himſelf, 


*Spite of our peace, I ſee. 


Thi. Forbear theſe civil jars : Fy, Protaldye ! 
So open in your projects? Avoid our preſence, ſirrah! 
_ Vitry. Willingly. If you have any more 
Wages to earn, you ſee I can take pains. _ 
Theod. There's ſomewhat for thy labour, 
More than was promis'd. Ha, ha, ha! 
Baw, Where could I wiſh mylelf now? in the 
. Iſte of Dogs, 
Sol might eſcape ſcratching ; for I ſee 
By her cats” eyes I ſhall be claw'd fearfully. 
Thi, We'll hear no more on't; muſic drown all 
V/ | Soft muſic, 
Command the Revellers in. At what a rate I do 
Purchaſe my mother's abſence, to give my . 
Full liberty! 
Brun. Speak not a thought” s delay ; it names thy 
ruin, 
Prot. IJ had thought my life had borne 1 more value 
with you. 


4 


Brun. Thy loſs carries mine with t; let that ſecure 


thee! 
The vault is ready, and the door conveys to't 


Falls juſt behind his chair; the blow once given, 


Thou art unſeen. 
Prot. I cannot feel more than ] fear, I'm ſure. 
Brun, Be gone, and let them laugh their own 
__ deſtruction ! Prot. withdraws. 
Thi. You'll add unto her rage. 
 Theod. *Stoot, I ſhall burſt, 
Unleſs I vent myſelf; Ha, ha, ha! | 
e Brun. 
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THIERRY AND THEODORET. 17 
4 Brun. Me, Sir? 


Von never could have found a time t' invite 
NMore willingneſs in my diſpoſe to pleaſure. 


Memb. Would you would — to make ſoms ; 


other choice ! 


| Should you refuſe. 


looks 
Have turn'd all air to earth in me; they ie: 
Upon my heart like night-caarms, black and heavy. 


| Theod. The fortune of the fool perſuades my Re 
| More than his cowardiſe : Was ever rat 

Ta'en by the tail thus? ha, ha, ha! 
E Thi. Forbear, I ſay! C oe 
Prot. No eye looks this way: Iwill wink and ſtrike, 


Theod, Ha! 0 you not ſee one near me? 


brother ? 
I treaſon! 
Memb. Oh, my preſage! Father! 
Ord. Brother! | 
Mart. Prince, noble prince! 
Thi, Make the gates ſure ! ſearch into every 
angle 
And corner of the court; oh, my ſhame Mother, 
Your ſon is ſlain ! Theodoret, noble Theodoret, 
Here in my arms, too weak a ſanctuary 


_. 


taken ? 
life, Sir. 


| May periſh in this miſchief ! who moves ſlow to't 
Shall add unto the flame. 

Brun. What mean you? give me your private hearing. 
700i. Perſuaſion is a partner in the crime: 
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1 will 


Rev. Tis a diſgrace would dwell upon me, lady, 


Memb. Your reaſon conquers, —My grand mother . 
7b. You're too much libertine. | They dance. 


& Lot I betray myſelf;- - [Bobind the Pate, abs Thead. 


Thi, How! near you? why do you look ſo pale, 


Gainſt treachery and murder! Say, is the traitor 
1 Guard. No man hath paſt the chamber, on my 


_ Thi. Set preſent fire unto the place, that all unſeen 
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2 THE TRAGEDY-OF 
1 will renounce my claim unto a mother, 
If you make offer on't. 
Brun. Fre a torch can take flame, 
I will produce the author of the fact. 
Thi, Withdraw ! But, for your lights 
Memb. Oh, my too- true ſuſpicion ! 


[ Exeunt Mart. and Mem}. 


i. Speak! where's the engine to this horrid act: 
Brun. Here you do behold her; upon whom make 
1 


Four cauſeleſs rage The deed was done 


By my incitement, and not yet repented. 
| Thi. Whither did Nature ſtart, when you con- 
Cine 


A birth ſo unlike woman? Say, what part 
Did not conſent to make a ſon of him, 
Reſerv'd itſelf within you to his ruin e 


Brun. Ha, ha! a ſon of mine? do not diſſever 


Thy father's duſt, ſhaking his quiet urn, 
To "which thy breath would ſend 0 foul an iſſue. 


My ſon? thy brother? 
Thi. Was not Theodoret my brother? 


Or is thy tongue confederate with thy heart, 
To ſpeak and do only things monſtrous ?_ 


Brun. Hear me, and thou ſhalt make thine own 
_ ----pehef 1 : 

Thy ſtill-with- ſorrow- mention'd father liv'd 

Three careful years, in hope of wiſhed heirs, 

When I conceiv'd, being from his jealous fear 

Enjoin'd to quiet home: One fatal day, 


Tranſported with my pleaſure to the chaſe, 

1 forc'd command, and in purſuit of game 

Fell from my horſe, loſt both my child and hopes. 
| Deſpair, which only in his love ſaw life 


Worthy of being, from a gard'ner's arms 
Snatch'd this unlucky brat, and call'd it mine; 


When the next year repaid my loſs with thee, 


But in thy wrongs preſerv'd my miſery ; 
Which, that I might diminiſh, tho' not end, 7 
My 
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3 THIERRY AND THEODORET. 70 
MV ſighs and wet eyes, from thy father's will, 


FE this largeſt part of his dominions 
Cf France, unto \ thee, and only left Auſtracia 
© Unto that changeling; whoſe life affords 


6 * Too much of il] *gainſt me to prove my words, 
And call him ſtranger. 


hi. Come, do not weep ! Imuſt, nay do believe; you ; ; 


And, in my father's ſatisfaction, count it 
Merit, not wrong, or loſs, 


Brun. You do but fatter; 


1 There's anger yet flames in your eyes. 


Thi. See, I will quench it, and confeſs that you 


Have ſuffer'd double travail for me. 


Brun. You will not fire the houſe then? 
Thi. Rather reward the author who gave cauſe 


Of knowing ſuch a ſecret; my oath and duty 
Shall be aſſurance on t. 


Brun. Protaldye, riſe, 


: | Good faithful ſervant! Heaven knows 
1 How e he was drawn to this attempt. 


| Enter Protalcye. 
Thi. Protaldye? He had a gard'ner” s fate, I'll ſwear; 


| Fell by thy hand 7? 
Sir, we do owe unto you for this ſervice. 


Brun. Why look'ſt thou ſo dejected? 


Enter Martell. 
Prot. I want a little 


Shift, lady; nothing elſe. 


Mart. The fires are ready; 


| Pleaſe it your Grace withdraw, whilſt we perform 
Four pleaſure. 


— — — — | 
37 Fell by thy bend. ] So oldeſt quarto ; ſubſequent editions, TELL 


| by thy band: To rectify this, Seward propoſes the following (which 


he calls a very probable ) conjecture: I ſuppoſe the tranſcriber to 


ö . have accidentally contracted To fall into tall, and this making nao 
ſenſe, the firſt printers, by way of correction read zell, which ſeem'd 


to make ſomething that — to a meaning. 


Thi. 
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% THE TRAGEDY OF 
Thi. Reſerve them for the body: Since 
He had the fate to live and die a prince, 
He ſhall not loſe the title in his funeral. [ Exit, 
Mart. His fate to live a prince ? Thou old Impiety, 
Made up by luſt and miſchief ! Take up the body, 
| [Exeunt with the boch of T, beodbre 


Enter Tacure and a Servant. 


' Lec. Doſt think Leforte's ſure enough | ? 
Serv. As bonds _ 
Can make him: I have turn'd his eyes to th' Eaſt, 


And left him gaping after the morning-ſtar. 


His head is a mere aſtrolobe; his eyes 


Stand for the poles, the gag in his mouth being 


'The coachman, his five teeth have the neareſt retem- 
blance 


| Lec. Thou haſt caſt a fieure 
Which ſhall raiſe thee: Direct my hair a little; 
And in my likeneſs to him read a fortune 


Suiting thy largeſt hopes. 


Serv. You are fo far bove likeneſs, you re the 
ſame; 


If you love mirth, perſuade him from himſelf, 
It is but an 8 out of the way, 


And lying will bear the better place for t. 
„ 


Have profitabler uſe in hand: Haſte to 


The queen, and tell her how you left me chang d! 
[Exit Serv, 


Who would not ſerve this virtuous active queen ? 
She that loves miſchiet bove the man that does it, 
And him above her pleaſure; yet KNOWS no Heaven 


elle. 


Enter Thierry. 
Thi. How well this loneneſs ſuits the art I ſeek, 


Diſcovering ſecret and ſucceeding fate, 


Knowledge 


3 . 
3 
__ 
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 THIERRY AND THEODORET. 175 


: Knowledge that puts all lower happineſs on, 


With a remiſs and careleſs hand !— 
Fair peace unto your meditations, father! 
Lec. The ſame to you you bring, Sir! 
Thi. Drawn by your much-fam'd ſkill, Te came ta 
know 
| Whether the man who owes ; this character at 
| Shall e'er have iſſue, | 
Lc. A reſolution falling with moſt eaſe 
| Cf any doubt you could have nam d! ! He is 4 
prince 
Whoſe fortune you enquire. 
| Thi. He's nobly born. 
Lec. He had a dukedom lately fall'n unto him, 
By one, call'd brother, who has left a daughter. 
Thi, The „ is of heirs, not : lands, 
Ss Lec. Heirs? yes; 
} He ſhalt have einn, 
Thi. Begotten of his body! 2 
| why loo It thou pale? 


1 Thou canſt not ſuffer in his want. 


Lec. Nor thou; 


neither can nor will give further knowledge 
To „„ 
Thi. Thou muſt! Lam the man myſelf, 
Rhee ſovereign ; who muſt owe unto thy wiſdom 
In the concealing of my barren ſhame. _ 
| Lec. Your Grace doth W your ſtars: If this be 
RR, 
; | You may have children. 
Th:, Speak it again! 
Lec. You may have fruitful iſſue. 


a 
„ 


1 Thi. By whom? when? how? e 
& Lec. It was the fatal means firſt ſtruck my blood 


* 6 


39 IW-ho owes this character 11. 6. who owns, a word often men- 
= tioned before as common to all the old Engliſh writers; as in the old 
I editions of the Eibe, The man who oweth this girdle. The character 


is the calculation of his nativity, which his mother advis'd him to lay 


before Leforte. The word reſolution, in Lecure's anſwer to this, 
| Aeilics the ſame with Solution. | Seward. 
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176 THE TRAGEDY O F 
With the cold hand of Wonder, when 1 read it 


Printed upon your birth. 


Thi, Can there be any way unſmooth, has end 
So fair and good? 


Lec. We that behold the ſad af ects of Heay” 1 


Leading ſenſe-blinded men, feel grief enough 


To know, tho' not to ſpeak their miſeries. 


Thi, Sorrow muſt loſe a name“, where mine finds 
"Ine! 


If not in thee, at leaſt eaſe pain with ſpeed, 


Which muſt know no cure elſe, 
Lec, Then thus: 
The firſt of females which your eye ſhall meet 


Before the ſun next riſe, coming from out 


The temple of Diana, being ſlain, Fw: live 


Father of many ſons. [Exit, 


Thi. Call'ſt thou this ſadneſs? can! beget a ſon 
Deſerving leſs, than to give recompenſe 


40 Vie that behold the ſad aſpecks of Heaw'n, 
| Leading ſenſe blinded, men feel grief enough 
To know, tho" not to ſpeak their miſeries.] The change of 


comma, and the inſertion of a hyphen, are neceſſary to. the cure of 


this paſſage. Lecure is pretending great compaſſion, and ſays that 
we that are learned in the ſad aſpects of Heaven, which lead men 


ſenſe-blinded to their fate, have grief enough to know and not to de- 
clare the miſeries of men. 0 Kanend 


41 Sorrow muſt loſe a name, where mine e finds life ; 
not in thee, at leaſt eaſe pain with ſpeed. 1 This ſeems ob- 
ſcure, the ſirſt is a very poetic ſentiment, 
Sorrow muſt loſe a name, 
e. Loſe its being where mine, #. e. my name finds life ; by my 


8 heirs to it. Then he anſwers what Lecure had before ſaid of 


his grief in the foreknowledge of the means of gaining him heirs ; if, 


ſays he, you cannot eaſe your own grief, at leaſt eaſe mine. The 


relative my inſerted, gives this ſenſe, and it being common in our Poets 
to cut off the initial or final vowel of one word, when the following 
or former begins or ends with another vowel. The inſertion will not 
alter the meaſure, the à in at being here cut off, Seward. 
Seward reads, | / | 

F not in thee, t leaſt eaſe my pain, &c. 
The inſertion is needleſs ; and the eliſion, like many hundred others, 
ridiculous. The paſſage ſeems to be corrupt. The firſt line is, we 


think, ingeniouſly and juſtly interpreted ; but the two next will not 


Unto 


nn the meaning Seward has aligned to them. 


<= 2 


THIERRY AND THEODORET. 177 
VUnto ſo poor a loſs? Whate'er thou art, | 
W Reſt peaceable, bleſs'd creature, born to be 
Mother of princes, whole grave ſhall be more fruitful 
Than others' marriage-beds! Methinks his art 
Should give her form and happy figure to me; 

I long to ſee my happineſs: He's gone! . 
As I remember, he nam'd my brother's daughter: 
Were it my mother, 'twere a gainful death _ 
Could give Ordella's virtue living breath! ¶ Exit. 


. 


Enter 7 hierry and Martell. 


| Mart. XF OUR Grace is early ſtirring. 


3 Thi. How can he ſleep, 


E Whoſe happineſs is laid up in an hour, - 
He knows comes ſtealing toward him? Oh, Martell! 
Ist poſſible the longing bride, whoſe wiſhes _ 

| Out-run her fears, can, on that day“ ſhe's married, 


Conſume in ſlumbers ? or his arms ruſt in eaſe, 


That hears the charge, and ſees the honour'd purchaſe 


Ready to gild his valour? Mine is more, 


A power above theſe paſſions ; this day France 


(France, that in want of iſſue withers with us/ 
And like an aged river runs his head | 
Into forgotten ways) again I ranſom, | 
And his fair courſe turn right: This day Thierry 


> 
8 
\ 


Theſon of France ®, whoſe manly powers like ink : 


Have been tied up, and fetter'd, by one death 


(an on that day, &c] Seward rejects the word on. 

5 This day Thierry, — | 
The ſon: of France, whoſe manly powers like priſoners | 
Have been tied up —] That this is good ſenſe is allow'd, but 


\ 


that the ſun of France is much more poetical, I believe will be equally 
gailow'd. How long the ſur has been the emblem of the French King, 
1 have no book by me that will tell us. It was the emblem which 
Louis the Fourteenth moſt delighted in, if it was of older date in tho 
arms of France, it would be a confirmation of the emendation here, 


Vol. X. M and 
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176 THE TRAGEDY OF 
With the cold hand of Wonder, when I read i it 


Printed upon your birth. 
Thi, Can there be any way unſmooth, has end 


So fair and good? 


Lec. We that behold the ſad aſp ects of Heav n®, 


Leading ſenſe-blinded men, feel grief enough 
To know, tho' not to ſpeak their miſeries. 


_ Thi, Sorrow muſt loſe a name“, where mine finds 
life! 


If not in thee, at leaſt al pain with ſpeed, 


Which muſt know no cure elſe. oy 
Tec. Then thus: 
The firſt of females which your eye ſhall meet 


Before the ſun next riſe, coming from out 
The temple of Diana, being ſlain, ou live 


Father of many ſons. Exit. 
Thi. Call'ſt thou this ſadneſs? can I beget a ſon 
Deſerving leſs, than to give recompenſe 


40 We that behold the ſad aſpecks of Heav n, 
Leading ſenſe blinded, men feel grief enough 
To know, tho" not to ſpeak their miſeries.] The change of a 


comma, and the inſertion of a kyphen, are neceſſary to the cure of 
this paſſage. Lecure is pretending great compaſſion, and ſays that 


we that are learned in the ſad aſpects of Heaven, which lead men 


ſenſe- blinded to their fate, have grief enough to know and not to de- 
clare the miſeries of men. = | Seward. 


4 Sorrow muſt loſe a name, where mine finds life; 
If not in thee, at leaſt eaſe pain with ſpeed. ] This ſeems ob- 
ſcure, the firſt is a very poetic ſentiment, 
Sorrow muſt loſe a name, 


3. e. Loſe its being where mine, i. e. my name finds life; by my 


gaining heirs to it. Then he anſwers what Lecure had betore faid of 
his grief in the foreknowledge of the means of gaining him heirs ; if, 
ſays he, you cannot eaſe your own grief, at leaſt eaſe mine. The 
relative ny inſerted, gives this ſenſe, and it being common in our Poets 


to cut off the tele] or final vowel of one word, when the following 


or former begins or ends with another vowel. The inſertion will not 


alter the meaſure, the @ in at being here cut off. Seabard. 


Seward reads, 
F not in thee, t leaf eaſe my pain, &, 
The inſertion is needleſs ; and the elifion, like many hundred others 
ridiculous. The paſſage ſeems to be corrupt. The firſt line is, we 
think, ingeniouſly and juſtly interpreted; but the two next will not 
convey the meaning Seward has aſſigned to them. 


Unto 


THIERRT AND THEODORET, 177 
| Unto ſo poor a loſs? Whate'er thou art, 

| Reſt ago bleſs'd creature, born to be 

Mother of princes, whoſe grave ſhall be more fruitful 
Than others' marriage- beds | Methinks his art 
Should give her form and happy figure to me; 

I long 10 lee my happineſs: He's gone! 

As J remember, he nam'd my brother's daughter; 
Were it my mother, 'twere a gainful death 

Þ Could give Ordella s virtue living breath [Exit, 


AQT IH SERNE L 


Enter Thierry and Martell, 
OUR Grace is early ſtirring. 
Thi. How can he ſleep, 
| Whoſe happineſs is laid up in an hour, 
He knovs comes ſtealing toward him? Oh, Martell! 

ls't poſſible the longing bride, whoſe wiſhes 

© Out-run her fears, can, on that day“ ſhe's married, 
| Conſume 1 in ſlumbers? or his arms ruſt in eaſe, 

That hears the charge, and ſees the honour'd purchaſe 

p Ready to gild his valour? Mine is more, 

E power above theſe paſſions; this day France 

16 rance, that in want of iſſue withers with us, 

And like an aged river runs his head 

Into forgotten ways) again I ranſom, | 

And his fair courſe turn right: This day Thier 
The ſon of France“, whoſe manly powers like * 
Have been tied up, and fetter d, by one death 


N art. 


Can on that day, &c] Seward rejects the word on. 
1 


ing 
20k 


- 7 his day Thierry, 

The ſon of France, whoſe manly powers Like pr iſoners 

„Have been tied up —] That this is good ſenſe is allow'd, but 
that the /us of France is much more poetical, I believe will be equally 

: a low! d. How long the /n has been the emblem of the French King, 


ers, 
BI have no book by me that will tell us. It was the emblem which 


we 
not 
arms of France, it would be a confirmation of the emendation here, 
. M and 


4 


10 


on the Fourteenth moſt delighted in, if it was of oider date in the _ 
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v1 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Gives life to thouſand ages; this day beauty, 
The envy of the world, "the pleaſure, glory, 
Content above the world, defire beyond it, 
Are made mine own, and uſeful ! 

Mart. Happy woman 
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bl. That dies to do theſe things ! 

1 Thi, But ten times happier 

* That lives to do the greater! Oh, Martell, 

0 The gods have heard me now; and thoſe that ſcorn'd 
ig r 

. Mothers of many children; 100 bleſs'd fathers, 

5 That ſee their iſſues like the ſtars unnumber'd, 

0 Their comforts more than them, ſhall in my praiſes 
0 Nov teach their infants ſongs; and tell their ages 

hi From ſuch a ſon of mine, or ſuch a queen, 

ih, That chaſte Ordella brings me. Bleſſed marriage, 
= The chain that links two holy toves together ! 
' = And, in the marriage, more than bleſs'd Ordella, 
168 | —ͤ IE — 
5 and ffill more ſo, of the exquiſite beauty of the following paſſage of 
5 Shakeſpeare in Harry the Fifth, the French King deſcribing the 
0 dattle of Creſſy, 

[i When Creſſy battle fatally was firuck ; 


| 
+78 | And all our princes captiv'd by the hand 8 
05 | Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales: 
1 | * While that his mountain-fire on mountain ſtanding, _ 
5 p in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun, 

Saw his heroic ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 

: * Mavyle the work of Nature 

Were a painter to give us this battle in colours, what a noble image 
1 might he take from hence? The king of more than human ſtature, 
of and enlarg'd beyond the ſtrict rules of perſpective, aloft on a hill, with 
the /n in his zenith darting all his glory round his head. Shake- 
ſpeare expreſſes this in words that exceed all colours, mountain when 
io made an adjective is ſomething beyond the epithet great, vaſt, immenſe. 
1 | J ſhould not have mentioned this but to ſhew the fallibility of meer 
1 ſince the greateſt of the critics on Shakeſpeare for mount ain-fire reads 


6 


= 
— = — I 
—_— W— 


" mounting” fire, and rejects the line . 
(1/9808 7 { 
I Up in the air, crown'd with the golden (an, = 
„ as the nonſenſical infertion of ſome Prayer, As to the WE T pro- A 
1 poſe of ſon to ſun, I ſhall not inſert it in the text, as the former, I' 
| though not ſo poetical. may perhaps be thought full as proper, nov ly 
3 he is talkipg of a ſon to ſuccecd kim. Sexcard, [> 
„ 2 0 \ 
. We have na doubt but the text is genuine; yet there is an amuling 1 
_ conceitedneſs in Seward's note, Wh. has induced us to retain It 

. That 

a! 
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S THIERRY AND THEODORET. 179 
E That comes ſo near the ſacrament itſelf, 
he prieſts doubt whether purer 
Mart. Sir, you're loſt! _ 
Thi. I prithee let me be ſo! 
Mart. The day wears; _ 
E And thoſe that have been offering early prayers, 
Are now retiring homeward, 
E Thi, Stand, and mark then! 

Mart. Is it the firſt muſt ſuſfer ? 

Thi, The firſt woman. 5 
Mart. What hand ſhall Go it, Sir? 
E Thi, This hand, Martell; 

For who leſs dare preſume to give the gods 
W An incenſe of this offering? 
Mart. Would I were ſhe! 3 
For ſuch a way to die, and ſuch a bleſſing, 


Can never crown my parting. [Two men paſs over. 


I Thi, What are thoſe ?. 

Mart. Men, men, Sir, men. Eg 

E Thi, The plagues of men light on em! 

They croſs my hopes like hares. Who's that? 

= 15 . [1 prieſt paſſes over. 


=# 
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Mart. A prieſt, Sir. 
791. Would he were gelt! 
Mart. May not theſe raſcals ſerve, Sir, 
Well hang'd and quarter'd? 5 
VVV 


ve = 

e, Mart. Here comes a woman. 

ch . . 

yl Enter Ordella weil'd, 

| * b 0 * L 5 2 
| Thi. Stand, and behold her then! 


Mart, I think, a fair one. | OE ? 

_ Thi, Move not, whilitI prepare her: May her peace, 

{Like his whoſe innocence the gods are pleas'd with, 

And, offering at their altars, gives his ſoul 

Lar purer than thoſe fires) pull Heav'n upon her! 

ou holy powers, no human ſpot dwell in her! 

No love of any thing, but you and goodneſs, 

Le her to earth] Fear be a ſtranger to her; 
M 2 _ And 
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180 THE TRAGEDY OF 
And all weak blood's affections, but thy hope, 


| Let her bequeath to women ! Hear me, Heav'n! 
i Give her a ſpirit maſculine, and noble, 


— — — — = 


— 


1 Fit for yourſelves to aſk, and me to offer! 

7 Oh, let her meet my blow, dote on her death; 
1 And as a wanton vine bows to the pruner, 

* That, by his cutting off more may encreaſe, 
. So let her fall to raiſe me fruit Hail, woman; 
by The happieſt, and the beſt, (if thy dull will. 


ö Do not abuſe thy fortune) Pane e'er found Fug 
ws Ord. She's more than dull, Sir, leſs, and worle 


in than woman, 

15 ” That may inherit ſuch an infinite 

ir As you propound, a greatneſs ſo near goodneſs, 
9 And brings a will to rob her. 

95 Ji. Tell me this then; „ 


Was there e' er woman yet, or may be found, 
That for fair fame, unſpotted memory, 
For Virtue's ſake, and . for enen 
Has, or dare make a ſtory? 
Ord. Many dead, Sir; 
Living, I think, as many. 
Thi. Say, the kingdom 
May from a woman's ; will receive a blefling, 
The king and kingdom, not a private ſafety, 
A general bleſſing, lady? 
Orad. A general curſe 
Light on her heart, denies it! 
Thi. Full of honour! 
And ſuch examples as the former ages 
Were but dim ſhadows of, and empty figures? 
_ Ora. You ſtrangely ſtir me, "904 and were my 
--. "weakneſs * 
In any other fleſh but modeſt woman's, 
You ſhould not aſk more queſtions: May I do it? 
Wi. You may; and, which is more, you mult, 
Ord, I joy in't, 


Above a moderate cladneſs | | Sir, you promiſe 
It ſhall be honeſt ? 
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THIERRY AND THEODORET. 183 
Thi. As ever Time diſcover'd. 
Ord, Let it be what it may then, what i it dare, 


| have a mind will hazard it. 
Thi, But, hark you; 


What may that woman merit, makes this bleſſing? 


Ord. Only her duty, Sir. 
Thi, Tis terrible! 
Ord. Tis ſo much the more noble. 
Thi. Tis full of fearful ſhadows ! 
Ord. So is ſleep, . Sir, 
Or any thing that's merely ours, and motels 
We were begotten gods elſe : But thoſe fears, 
Feeling but « once the fires of nobler thoughts, 
Fly, like the ſhapes of clouds we ſorm, to nothing. 
_ Thi, Suppoſe it death! 
Ord. I do. 
Thi, And endleſs parting 


Wich all we can call ours, with all our ſweetneſs, 
With youth, ſtrength, pleaſure, people, time, nay 


reaſon! 


For in the ſilent grave, no converſation, 

No joyful tread of friends, no voice of lovers, 
No careful father's counſel, nothing's heard“, 
Nor nothing is, but all oblivion, Os 
E Duſt and an endleſs darkneſs : And dare you, woman, 
Deſire this place? 


Ord. Tis of all ſleeps the ſweeteſt : 


Children begin it to us, ſtrong men ſeek it, 
And kings from height of all their painted glories 
Fall, like ſpent exhalations, to this centre: 

N And thoſe are fools that fear it, or imagine 

| Atew unhandſome pleaſures, or life's profits, 
Can recompenſe this place; and mad that ſtay it, 


Till age blow out their lights, or rotten humours 


I Bring them diſpers'd to th' earth. 


Thi. Then you can ſuffer? 

Ord. As willingly as ſay it. 

Thi, Martell, a wonder! 
— RTE BE CLAP EL Pas" 

44 Cc nothing $ hard. ] Amended iu 1750. 
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T ARE .... WF 
Here is a woman that dares die. —LYet, tell me, 
Are you a wiſe? 
Ord.-1 am, Sir: 
Thi. And have children ?— 
She ſighs, and weeps! 
Ord. Oh, none, Sir. 
Thi Dare you venture, 
For a poor barren praiſe you ne'er mall hear, 
To part with theſe ſweet hopes? 
Ord. With all but Heaven, 
And yet die full of children: He that ids me 
When Jam aſhes, is my ſon in wiſhes; _ 
And thote chaſte dames that keep my memory, 
Singing my yearly requiems, are my daughters. 
Thi, T Then there 1s nothing wanting but my know. 
„„ 
And what I muſt do, lady. 
Od. You are the king, Sir, 
And what vou do I'll offer; and that blefing 
That you defire, the gods ſhower on the kingdom! 
Thi. Thus much before | ſtrike then; for 1 mut 
5 kill you, 
The 8085 have wilt ditſo: Thou'rt ade the bleſſing” 
Muſt make France young again, and me a man. 
Keep up your ſtrength ſtill nobly! 
Orad. Fear me not. 
3 25 And mect Death like a meaſure! 
Ord. J am ſtedfaſt. 
Thi. Thou ſhalt be fainted, woman; and thy tomb 
Cut out in cryſtal, pure and good as thou art; 
And on it mall be graven every age 3 


——_— 


5 They re nod the be fin Ing.] Amended is in 17 50. 


4 Ard on it foal be graven, every age, 
Succeeding peers of Frence that riſe by thy fall, 
Tell thou t 'f there like old aud fruitful Nature.) ] flatter my ſell 
that 1 have fully cured this paſtage, by making a colon inſtead of 2 
comma at the end of the ſecond line, and changing rell to bill. Thx 
image is this, On thy tomb ſhall be engrav'd from age to age the 
* ſucceeding Kings of France as acknowledging their being al de 


* 1jv'd from thee, *t4i] thou Iy'it there like Nature, the fruntul mother 
0 
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EF Succeeding peers of France that riſe by thy fall, 
© Tell thou lieſt there like old and fruitful Nature. 
PDar'ſt thou behold thy happineſs ? 
= Ord. I dare, Sir. 
Wi. Ha! [ Pulls off ber veil, lets fall his ſword. 
Mart. Oh, Sir, you muſt not do it. 
E Thi. No, I dare not! 
There is an angel keeps that paradiſe, 
A fiery angel, friend. Oh, virtue, virtue, 
Ever and endleſs vine! 
Orad. Strike, Sir, ſtrike! 
And if in my poor death fair France may merit, 
Give me a thouſand blows ! be killing me 
A thouſand days! 
\ Thi. Firſt, let the earth be barren, _ 
And man no more remember'd! Riſe, Ordella, 
© The neareſt to thy Maker, and the pureſt 
© That everdull fleſh ſhew'd us!—Oh, my heart- ſtrings! 
i Mart. I ſee you full of wonder; therefore, TY 
t And trueſt amongſt women, L will tell you 
The end of this ſtrange accident. 
% Or. Amazement 
E Has ſo much won upon my heart +", that truly 
I feel myſelf unfit to hear: Oh, Sir, 
My lord has ſlighted me! 


3 © of all ings.” The i image is full as noble as "the 1 ſimile of 
Virgil of the city of Rome to Berecynthia the Wande of the gods; 


b —Illa inclyta Roma 
| | Felix prole virim, Qualis Berecynthia na 
Inwehitur curru Phrygias turrita per Urbes, 
Leta Deum partu, centum complexa nepotes, | 8 
Omnęs Cælicolas, omnes ſupera alta tenentes. | Seward. 
L The old text (with no variation, but a ſtronger point, a ſemicolon, 
at the end of the firſt line) is much preferable: The ſenſe then is 
| plain and eaſy : Every age ſhali be graven on thy tomb; and the 
ſel, = * ſucceeding French Princes ſhall tell, having riſen from thy fall, 
2 that thou lieſt there like fruitful Nature.“ The obſcurity proceeds 
Je from the omiſſion of the ſecond /ba//. 
be © Has /o nuch wore upon my heart.) Move is a ſtrange expreſſion. 
1 de- here, and much leſs in the manner of our Poets, than the word 


1 ſublituted. 
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Mart. Oh, no, ſweet lady. 

Or. Robb'd me of ſuch a glory, Na his pity 
And moſt unprovident reſpect- 
Mart. Dear lady, 

It was not meant to you. 
Ord. Elſe where the day is, 
And hours diſtinguiſh time, time runs to ages, 

And ages end the world, I had been ſpoken |! 
. art. III tell you what it was, if but your patience 
91 Will give me hearing. 
= Ord, If I have tranſgreſs d, 

Forgive me, Sir! 

Mart. Your noble lord was counſell'd 
(Grieving the barrenneſs between you both, 
And all the kingdom with him“) to ſeek out 

A man that knew the ſecrets of the gods: 

Ile went, found ſuch an one, and had this anſwer; 
That if he would have iſſue, on this morning, 
(For this hour was prefix d him) he ſhould ill ; 
The firſt he met, being female, from the temple, 
And then he ſhould have children : The miſtake 
Is now too perfect, lady. 

Ord. Still tis I, Sir; | 

For may this work be done by common women? 
Durſt any but myſelf, that knew the bleſſing, 

And felt the benefit, aſſume this dying? 

In any other, thad been loſt and nothing, 

A curſe and not a bleſſing : I was figur d; 

And ſhall a little fondneſs bar my purchaſe | ? 

Mart, Where ſhould he then ſeek children? 

Ord. Where they are; 

In wombs ordain'd for iſſues; in thoſe beauties 
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43 And all the kingdom evith him.] Was all the Aingdom coun- 


ſell'd to ſeek out an altrologer! ? This ſeems the conſtruction of the 
words as they now ſtand : I read, 


And all the kingdom's with him, : 
i. e. all the kingdom's barrenneſs in his. _ Seavard. 
Seward miſconceived this paſſige : Kingdom refers to grieving, 
not to counſelied. 7 
That 


THIERRY. AND THEODORET. 185 


ynat bleſs a marriage- bed , and make it procreant 

E With kiſſes that conceive, and fruitful pleaſures: 

Mine, like a grave, buries thoſe loyal hopes, 

And too a grave it covets. 

Mart. You are top good, 

Too excellent, too honeſt! Rob not us, 

And thoſe that ſhall hereafter ſeek example, 

E Of ſuch ineſtimable worth in woman ,, 

E Your lord of ſuch obedience, all of honour! 

In coveting a cruelty is not yours, 

A will ſhort of your wiſdom, make not Error 

A tombſtone of your virtues, whoſe fair life 

| Deſerves a conſtellation ! Your lord dare not, 

le cannot, ought not, muſt not run this hazard; 

He makes a ſeparation Nature ſhakes at, 

| The gods deny, and everlaſting Juſtice | 

1 Shrinks back, and ſheaths her ſword at, 

E Ord, All's but talk, Sir! 

J 1 find to what I am reſerv d, and needful : 

And tho' my lord's compaſſion makes me poor, 

And leaves me in my beſt uſe“, yet a ſtrength 

Above mine own, or his dull fondneſs, finds me: 

The gods have given it to me“. [Draws a Knife, 
Mart. Self-deſtru&tion? 

N Now all good angels bleſs thee ! oh, ſweet lady ! 

Lou are abus'd; this is a way to GR you, 


And with you all that know you, all that love you; 


49 That Bleſs a marriage-bed, and make it proceed 
With kiſſes that conceive. ] The variation in the text is 1 by Seward. 
The conjecture is happy, and very poſſibly reſtores the original word. 
We might read breed ; but Seward's text is more elegant. 


| 52 Of ſuch ineflimable worthies in woman.] Former editions. The 
original might have been either auorthd or <vorth. Seabard. 


Ard leaves me in my beſt uſe.] i. e. Neglects putting me to the 


uſe Jam moſt fit for, the beſt uſe I can be employed in. 
9 yet a ftrength. 
Above mine own, or his dull fondueh FEE" me. 


The gods have given it to me.] This reading may be conftru'd 
into ſenſe, but the change of a colon to a comma, and the omiſſion 


of the relative it makes it much more eaſy. Seward, 
Surely, theſe variations greatly injured che text. 
| To 
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Is that your end? 
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To ruin all you build ! Would you be famous? 


Orad. I would be what I ſhould be. 
Mart. Live and confirm the gods then! live and 
be loaden 


With more than olives bear 533. or - fruitful autumn! 


This way you kill your merit, kill your cauſe, 
And him you would raile life to: Where or how 
Got you theſe bloody thoughts? what devil durſt 
Look on that angel face, and tempt? do you knoy 


What 'tis to die thus? how you ftrike the ſtars, 


And all good things above us? do you feel 
What follows a ſelf-blood ? whither you venture, 
And to what puniſhment ? Excellent lady, 

Be not thus cozen'd ! do not fool yourſelf! 


The prieſt was never his own ſacrifice, 


But he that thought his hell here. 

Ord. I am counſell' d. 
Mart. And I am glad on't; lie, 1 know you dare not, 
Ord. I never have done yet. | 
Mart. Pray take my comfort! 


Was this a ſoul to loſe? two more ſuch women 


Would ſave their ſex. See, ſhe repents and prays! 
Oh, hear her, hear her! if there be a faith 
Able to reach your mercies, ſhe hath ſent it. 


Ord. Now, good Martell, confirm me! 
Mart. I will, lady, 


And every hour adviſe you; for I doubt 


Whether this plot be Heav'n's, or Hell's your mother! 


And I will find it, if it be in mankind * 
Jo ſearch the centre of it: In the mean time, 
I'll give you out for dead, and by yourſelf, 


And ſhew the inſtrument; fo ſhall I find 


A joy that will betray her. 


Ord, Do what's Eneſt; 
And Iwill follow you. 
Mart. Then ever live 


Both able to engroſs all love, and give! [ Exeuni, 


3 With more than olives bear.] So firſt quarto, Seward reads 
gie bears. 


Enter 
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Enter Brunbalt and Protaldye. 


Brun. I am in labour | 
I WW To bedeliver'd of that burthenous project | 

I have ſo long gone with! Ha, here” s the midwife: I 
= Or es or death ? 1 


Enter Lecure. 


Le. If i in the ſuppoſition 

Of her death in whole life you die, you alk me, 
1 I think you're ſafe. 
Brun. Is ſhe dead? 

Lec. I have us'd 
All means to make her ſo: I ſaw him waiting 
At th" temple door, and us'd ſuch art within, 
| That only ſhe of all her ſex was firſt 
© Giv'n up unto his fury. 
dei. Which if oe 
Or ſear made him forbear to execute, 

The vengeance he determin'd his fond pity 
Shall draw it on himſelf; for were there left 
Not ay man but he, to ſerve my pleaſures, 
Or from me to receive commands, (which arg 
The joys for which I love life) he ſhould be 
Remov'd, and J alone left to be queen 
O'er any part of goodneſs that's left in me. 

Lec. If you are fo reſolv'd, I have provided 
A means to ſhip him hence: Look upon this, 
But touch it ſparingly ; for this once us'd, 
| Say but to dry a tear, will keep the eye-lid 
5 From cloſing, until Death perform that office. 
Brun. Give't me! I may have uſe of 't; and on vou 
Pll make the firſt experiment, if one lich 
Or heavy look beget the leaſt ſuſpicion, 
Childiſh compaſſion can thaw the ice 
Of your ſo-long-congeal'd and flinty Wa 

Slight, go on conſtant, or I ſhall 

Prot. Beſt lady, 


We haye no faculties which are not yours. 
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Since we have gone ſo far, that Death muſt ſtay 

The) journey, which we wiſh ſhould never end, 
And innocent, or guilty, we muſt die; 

When we do ſo, let's know the reaſon why! 


A convoy too, to bring me ſafe off! 
For rage, altho it be allay d with ſorrow, 
Appears fo dreadful in him, that [ ſhake 

10 look upon it. 


And know from Whence t has birth. Son! king 


Lec. Nor will be any thing without you. 
Brun, Be fo, 


And we will ſtand or fall together : For 


Enter Thierry and Courtiers. 
Lec. The king! 
Thi, We'll be alone. 
Prot. 1 would I had 


Brun. Coward, I will meet it, 


Thierry ! | 
Thi, Is cheating grown ſo common among men, 


And thrives fo well here, that the gods endeavour 
Jo practiſe it above? 


Brun. Your mother! 
Thi, Ha l— 
Or are they only careful to revenge, 
Not to reward? or when, for our - offences 5 
We ſtudy ſatisfaction, mult the cure 
Be worſe than the diſeaſe ? 
Brun. Will you not hear me? 
Thi. To loſe the ability to perform thoſe dutics 


For which I entertain'd the name of huſband, 


Aſk'd more than common ſorrow ; but to impoſe, 


For the redreſs of that defect, a torture 
In marking her to death, (for whom alone 


J felt that weakneſs as a want) requires 

More than the making the head bald, or falling 
Thus flat upon the earth, or curſing that way, 
Or praying this. Oh, ſuch a ſcene of grief, 


c 
54+ Or when, for your offences.) Herner editions. n 


And 
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| Ard ſo ſet down, (the world the ſtage to act on) 


May challenge a tragedian better practis· d 


I Than I am to expreſs it! for my cauſe 

Of paſſion is ſo ſtrong, and my performance 
ö So weak, that tho the part be good, 1 fear 
Tze ill acting of it will defraud it of 
The poor reward it may deſerve, mens' pity. 


Brun. Ive given you . thus long: A king, and 
what 


1 Is more, my ſon, and yet a ſlave to that 
Which only N over . ſorrow? ? 
1 For ſhame, look up! 


Thi, Is't you? look down on me! 


And if that you are capable to receive it, 
Let that return to you, that have brought forth 
One mark d out only for it! —What are theſe? 
Come they, upon your privilege, to tread on 
The tomb of my afflictions? 


Prot. No, not we, Sir. 


Thi. How dare you then omit the ceremony 
Due to the funeral of all my hopes? 


Or come unto the marriage of my ſorrows, 
But in ſuch colours as may fort with them? 


Prot, Alas, we will wear any thing. 

Brun. This is madneſs ! 
Take but my counſel! 

Thi. Yours ? dare you again, 
Tho' arm'd with the authority of a mother, 
Artempt the danger that will fall on you, 
If ſuch another ſyllable awake it? 1 
Go, and with yours be ſafe; I have ſuch cauſe 
Of grief, (nay more, to love it) that I will not 


Haye ſuch as theſe be ſharers in it. 


Lec. Madam ! 


Prot. Another time were better. 
Brun. Do not ſtir, 


For I muſt be reſoly d, and will: Be ſtatues | 


Enter Martell, 


Thi. Ay, thou art welcome; and upon my foul 
Thou 


190 THE TRAGEDY OF 


Thou art an honeſt man. Do you ſee? he has tears 
To lend to him whom prodigal expence 
Of ſorrow has made bankrupt of ſuch treaſure ! 
Nay, thou doſt well. 
Mart. I would it might excuſe 
The ill I bring along! 
Thi. Thou mak'ſt me ſmile 
F th” heighth of my calamities: As if 
There could be the addition of an atom, 
To the giant-body of my miſeries! 


But try; for I will hear thee, All fit down!“ 'tis death 


To any that ſhall dare to interrupt him 
In look, geſture, or word. 
Mart. And ſuch attention | 

As 15 due to the laſt, and the beſt ſtory. 
That ever was deliver'd, will become you. 

The griev'd Ordella (for all other titles 

But take away from that) having from me, 
Prompted by your laſt parting groan, enquir'd 
What drew it from you, and the cauſe ſoon learn'd; 
For ſhe whom barbariſm could deny nothing, 
With ſuch prevailing earneſtneſs deſir'd it, 

*T 'was not in me, tho' it had been my death, 

To hide it from her: She, I ſay, in whom 
All was, that Athens, Rome, or warlike Sparta, 

_ Have regiſter'd for good in their beſt women, 

But nothing of their ill; knowing herſelf 
Mark'd out (I know not by what power, but ſure 
A cruel one) to die, to give you children; 

Having firſt with a ſettled countenance 
Look'd up to Heaven, and then upon herſelf, 

(It being the next beſt object) and then ſmil 5 
As if her joy in death to do you ſervice 
Would break forth, in deſpite of the much ſorrow 
She ſhew'd ſhe had to leave you; and then taking 
Me by the hand, (this hand, which I muſt ever 


Love better than I have done, ſince ſhe touch'd it) 


Go, ſaid ſhe, to my lord, (and to go to him 
Is fuch a happineſs I muſt not hope for) 
And den him that he too much 8 a trifle 
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Made only worthy in his love, and her 
Thankful acceptance, for her ſake to rob 
The orphan kingdom of ſuch guardians, as 
Muſt of neceſſity deſcend from him; 

And therefore, in ſome part of recompenſe 
Of his much love, and to ſhew to the world 


That 'twas not her fault only, but her fate, 
'That did deny to let her be the mother 


Of ſuch moſt certain bleſſings; yet, for proof 


E She did not envy her, that happy her, 
E That is appointed to them, her quick end 


Should make way for her. Which no ſooner ſpoke, 
But in a moment this too-ready engine 
Made ſuch a battery in the choiceſt callte 
That ever Nature made to defend life, 


That ſtraight 1 it ſhook and ſunk. 


Thi. Stay! dares any 
Preſume to ſhed a tear before me? or 


E Afcribe that worth unto themſelves to merit, 
Io do ſo for her? I have done; now on! 


Mart. Fall'n thus, once more ſhe ſmil'd, as if that 
„ 

For her had ſtudied a new way to ſever 
The ſoul and body, without ſenſe of pain; 
And then, Tell him, quoth ſhe, what you have ſeen, 
And with what willingneſs ' twas done! for which 
My laſt requeſt unto him is, that he 
Would inſtantly make choice of one (moſt happy 
In being ſo choſen) to ſupply my place; 
By whom if Heav'n bleſs him with a daughter, 
In my remembrace let it bear my name! 
Which ſaid, ſhe died. 

Thi. 1 hear this, and yet live! ] 


Heart! art thou thunder-proof? will nothing break. 


thee? 


She's dead ; and what her entertainment may be 
In tht other world without me is uncertaln ; 
And dare I ſtay here unreſoly'd ? 

Mart. Oh, Sir! l 


Brun. 
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Brun. Dear ſon ! 
Prot, Great king ! 
_ Thi. Unhand me! am I fall'n 
So low, that I have loſt the power to be 

Diſpoſer of my own life? 
Mart. Be but pleas'd 
To borrow ſo much time of Sorrow, as 
To call to mind her laſt requeſt, for whom 
(I mult confeſs a loſs beyond expreſſion) * 
You turn your hand upon yourſelf! 'twas hers, 
And dying hers, that you ſhould live, and happy, 
In ſeeing little models of yourſelf, 
By matching with another: And will you 
Leave any thing that ſhe deſfir'd ungranted? 
And ſuffer ſuch a life that was laid down 
For your ſake only, to be fruitleſs? 

i. Oh, 

Thou doſt throw chains upon me, 1 ch 
I cannot ſtop my ears: Bear witneſs, Heaven! 
That not defire of life, nor love of pleaſures, 
Nor any future comforts, but to give 
Peace to her bleſſed ſpirit, in ſatisfying 


Her laſt demand, makes me defer our meeting! 


Which in my choice, and ſudden choice, ſhall be 


To all apparent. 
Brun. How! dol remove one miſchief, 
Io draw upon my head a greater? 
The. Go, --- 
Thou only good man, to whom for herſelf 
Goodneſs is dear, and prepare to inter it 
In her that was! Oh, my heart, my Or della“?! 
A monument worthy to be the caſket 


5 — Ob, my heart! my Ordelia, 
A monument warthy to be the cofeet 


Cf ſuch a jewel.) The whole is confuſed, and both ſenſe and 
meaſure requires the adverb only to be inſerted in the ſecond line: 
'T he former wants a verb to make it Clear. | Seward. | 


Seward reads, 
Ob! my heart, my Ordella, 7 
A monument on! y worthy to be tb“ caſtet, Ke. 


Of 


a 
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Of ſuch a jewel. 


Mart. Your command, that makes way 
Unto my abſence, is a welcome one; 5 
For, but yourſelf, there's nothipg here Martell 
Can take delight to look on: vet ſome comfort 
Goes back with me to her, who, tho' ſhe want it, 
Deſerves all bleſſings. _ ; Y Lui. 
Brun. So ſoon to forget | 


1 The loſs of ſuch a wife, believe it, will 
Be cenſur'd in the world. 5 


Thi. Pray you, no more! 


| There is no argument you can uſe to croſs it, 


But does encreale in me ſuch a ſuſpicion 
| would not cheriſh, —Who' S that? ? 


Enter Member : 


Memb. One no guard 
Can put back from acceſs, whoſe tongue no o threats 
Nor pray'rs can ſilence! a bold ſuitor, and 
For that which, if you are yourſelf, a king, 


E You were made ſo to grant it: Juſtice, juſtice! ! 


Thi. With what aſſurance dare you hope for that 


| Which is denied to me? or how can I 
Stand bound to be juſt unto ſuch as are 


| Beneath me, that find none from thoſe that are 
| Above me ? 


Memb. There is juſtice : Twere unfit 


That any thing but vengeance ſhould fall on him, 
That, by his giving way to more than murder, 
(kor my dear father's death was e 
Makes it his own. 


Brun. 1 charge you, hows” her not ! 


Memb, Hell cannot ſtop juſt prayers from ent ring 
Heav'n: 


I muſt and will be heard! Sir, but remember 
That he that by her plot fell, was your brother; 
And the place where, your palace, againſt all 
It inviolable rights of hoſpitality ; 


Your word, a king s word, given for his ſafety ; 
V 1; Ks * | IIIs 
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Brun. Dear ſon ! 
Prot, Great king ! 
Thi. Unhand me! am I fall'n 
So low, that I have loft the power to be 
Diſpoſer of my own life? 
Mart, Be but pleas'd 
To borrow ſo much time of Sorrow, as 
To call to mind her laſt requeſt, for whom 
(I mult confeſs a loſs beyond expreſſion) * 
| You turn your hand upon yourſelf! 'was hers, 


And dying hers, that you ſhould live, _ * 6 


In ſeeing little models of yourſelf, 

By matching with another: And will you 
Leave any ching that ſhe defir'd ungranted? 

And ſuffer ſuch a life that was laid down 

For your ſake only, to be fruitleſs ? 

'Thi. Oh, 

Thou doſt throw charms upon me, againſt awhich 
I cannot. ſtop my ears: Bear witneſs, Heaven! 
That not defire of life, nor love of pleaſures, 
Nor any future comforts, but to give 
Peace to her bleſſed ſpirit, in ſatisfying 

Her laſt demand, makes me defer our meeting! 


Which in my choice, and ſudden choice, mall be 


To all apparent. 
Brun. How! do remove one miſchief, 

To draw upon my head a greater: 
Thi. Go, 
Thou only good man, to whom for herſelf 
Goodneſs is dear, and prepare to inter it 
In her that was! Oh, my heart, my Ordella ©! 
A monument worthy to be the caſket 


35 — Oh, my heart! my Ordella, 
A monument worthy to be the caſtet 


Of ſuch a jewel.) I. he whole is confuſed, 5 both ſenſe * 
meaſure requires the adverb only to be inſerted in the ſecond line: 
'The former wants a verb to make it clear. . Seward. 


Seward reads, 
Oh ! my heart, my Ordella, is 
A monument onl y worthy to be th" caſtet, &c. 
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Of ſuch a jewel. | 
Mart. Your command, that makes way 

Unto my abſence, 1s a welcome one ; 

For, but yourſelf, there's nothing here Martell 
Can take delight to look on : Yet ſome comfort 
Goes back with me to her, who, tho' ſhe want it, 
PDeſerves all bleſſings. "ts 
Brun. So ſoon to forget ES 
Ihe loſs of ſuch a wife, believe it, will - 
he cenfur'd in the world. 
> Thi. Pray you, no more! 
There is no argument you can uſe to croſs it, 
But does encreaſe in me ſuch a ſuſpicion 
Iwould not cheriſh. —Who' s that? 


ue Memberge. 
| Memb. One no guard 

Can put back from acceſs, whoſe tongue no threats 
Nor pray'rs can ſilence ! a bold ſuitor; and 
For that which, if you are yourſelf, a king, 

Fou were made ſo to grant it: Juſtice, juſtice ! q 

| Thi, With what aſſurance dare you hope for chat 
Which 1s denied to me? or how can I 

| Stand bound to be juſt unto ſuch as are 

| Beneath me, that find none from thoſe that are 

| Above me? 

| Memb, There is juſtice : "Torre unfit 

| That any thing but vengeance ſhould fall on him, 
That, by his giving way to more than murder, 

| (For my dear father s death was N 

Makes it his own. 

| Brun, 1 charge you, hear her not! 

_ Memb, Hell cannot ſtop juſt prayers from ent” ring 
i Hen: 

1 I muſt and will be heard ! Sir, but remember 
That he that by her plot fell, was your brother; 
And the place where, your palace, againſt all 

ITb' inviolable rights of hoſpitality ; 


Your word, a king's word, given for his ſafety; 


f Vol. X. N His 
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His innocence, his protection; and the gods 
Bound to revenge the impious breach of ſuch 
So great and ſacred bonds! and can you wonder 
(That in not puniſhing ſuch a horrid murder 
Tou did it) that Heav'n's favour is gone from you? 
Which never will return, until his blood 5 
Be waſh'd away in hers. 
Brun. Drag hence the wretch! 
Thi. Forbear. With what variety 
Of torments do I meet! Oh, thou haſt open d 
A book, in which, writ down in bloody letters, 
My conſcience finds that I am worthy of 
More than I undergo; but I'll begin, 
For my Ordella's ſake, and for thine own, 
To make leſs Heav'n's great anger: Thou haſt loft 
A father; I to thee am fo: The hope 
Of a good huſband; in me have one! Nor 
Be fearful I am ſtill no man; already 
That weakneſs is gone from me. 
ras. Thatit maght lute LAſd. 
Have ever grown inſeparably upon thee !— 
What will you do? Is ſuch a thing as his. 
Worthy the lov'd Ordella's Place! e the daughter 
Of a poor gardener? 
Memb. Your ſon! 
Thi. The power 
To take away that lowneſs is in me. 
Brun. Stay yet; for rather than that thou ſhalt add 
Inceſt unto thy other ſins, I will, 
With hazard of my own life, utter all: 
Theodoret was thy brother. 
_ Thi. You denied it, 
Upon your oath; nor will I now believe you: 
Your Protean-turnings cannot change my purpoſe! 
Memb. And for me, be aſſur'd the means to be 
Reveng'd on thee, vile hag, admits no thought 
But what tends to it! 
Brun. Is 1t come to that ? 


Then have at the laſt refuge ! Art thou grown 
Inſenſible 
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Inſenſible in ill, that thou goeſt on 
Without the leaſt compunction ? There, take that ! 
To witneſs that thou hadſt a mother, which 
Foreſaw thy cauſe of grief and ſad repentance, 
That, ſo ſoon after bleſs” d Ordella's death, | 
Without a tear, thou canſt embrace another ! Þ 
Forgetful man! 4 
Ii. Mine eyes, when ſhe is nam'd, | 99 
Cannot forget their tribute, and your g zit | 
Is not unuſeful now. _ 
Lec. He's paſt all cure; 
That only touch 1s death. 
Thi, This night Pl] keep it; 
Tomorrow I will ſend it you, and full 


* 


Of my affliction. | [ Exit, 1 
Brun. Is the poiſon mortal? 1 
Lec. Above the help of phyſic. ; 
Brun, To my wiſh. . Mt 

Now for our own ſecurity ! You, Protaldye, if 


Shall this night poſt towards Auftracia, 

With letters to Theodoret's baſtard ſon, 

In which we will make known what for his riſing 
We have done to Thierry: No denial, 

Nor no excuſe in ſuch acts, muſt be thought of; 
Which all diſlike, and all again commend 
When they are brought unto a happy end. [ Exeunt, 


ACT V, SCENE 1, 


Enter De Vitry, and four Soldiers, _ 
O war, no money, no maſter! baniſh'd — 

the court, k 
Not truſted in the city, whip: out of the count y, FM 
In what a triangle runs our miſery | vhs i 
Let me hear which of you has the beſt voice to beg 1 n:. 9 


For other hopes or fortunes I ſee you have not. 
N 2 


Vitry. 


Be 


— . . . TNT 
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Of which happy piece thou ſhalt be treaſurer : 


A partial judge in your own cauſe, you ſhall. 
To make him happy by your liberality, 


I am a ſoldier by profeſſion, a gentleman | 


To the pity of your charity. 
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Be not nice; Nature provided you with tones for the 
purpoſe ; 
The peoples charity was your heritage, 
And I would ſee which of you deſerves his bled: 
right, 
Ones. We underſtand you not, captain, 
Vilry. You ſee this cardecue; 
The laſt, and the only quinteſſence of fifty crowns, 5 
Diſtill' d in the limbeck of your gardage, 


Now he that can ſooneſt perſuade him to part with it, 
Enjoys it, poſſeſſes it, and, with it, 
Me and my future countenance. 
1 Sold. If they want art 
To perſuade it, I'l] keep it W 
Vitry. So you be not 


Omnes. A match! 
2 Sold. T'll begin to you: Brave Sir, be proud 


Whoſe tongue vouchſafes now to petition, 
Was never heard before leſs than to command, 


By birth, and an officer by place; 
Whoſe poverty bluſhes to be the cauſe, 
That fo high a virtue ſhould deſcend 


1 Sold. In any caſe keep your high nile! 
It 1s not charity to ſhame any man, 
Much leſs a virtue of your eminence ; 
Wherefore preſerve your worth, and PI preſerve. 
My money. 

3 Sold. You pertuade ? You are ſhallow ! 
Give way to merit: Ah, by the bread of God, man“, 
Thou haſt a bonny countenance and a blith, 


I By the bread of good wes.) The variation is propoſed by 
Theobald and Sympſon. Seward reads, by the bread of a gode mai, 
and 2 One would wiſh to put any _—_ rather than the TRUE 
* WoRD,' 


Promiſing 
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Promiſing.mickle good to a ſiking wemb , 
That has trod a long and a fore ground to meet 
With friends, that will owe much to thy reverence, 
When they ſhall hear of thy courteſy 
To their wandring countryman. 
1 Sold. You that will uſe _ 

Your friends ſo hardly to bring them in debt, $ Sir, 
Will deſerve worſe of a ſtranger; wherefore, 
Pead on, pead on, I fay®! 
4 Sold. It is the Welſh 

Muſt do't, I ſee.—Comrade, man of urſhip, 
St. Tavy be her patron, the gods of the mountains 
Keep her cow and her cupboard ; may ſhe never 
Want the green of the leek, nor the fat of the onion, 
If ſhe partwith her bounties to him, that is a great deal 


Away from her couſins, and has two big fuirs i in law 
To recover her heritage ! 


1 Sold. Pardon me, "Sir; 
Iwill have nothing to do with your ſuits; 
It comes within the ſtatute of maintenance. 


Home to your couſins, and ſow garlick and hempſeed! _ 0 
The one will ſtop your hunger, che other end your 3 

ſuits: 1 
Commawaſp, comrade, gommatwaſh 


4 Sold. Foot, he'll hoord all for kimfelf 

Vitry. Yes, let him: 
| Now comes my turn; I'll ſee if he can anſwer me: 
| Save you, Sir! they ſay you have that I want, money. 
| 1 Sold. And that you are like to want, for aught [ 

_ perceive yet. 

Vitry. Stand, deliver! 
I Sold. Foot, what mean you? 
You will not rob the exchequer ? 

The: Do you prate? 

1 Sold. Hold, hold! here, captain! 


7 To a ſicker womb.] Seward alters „cker to fiking, and - 


A fiking womb is a groaning ſtomach or — But Som ſurely 
ſnould diſplace word. 


3% Pead on.] i. e. Pad on, foot it on. Seabard. 


N 3 | 2 Sold. 
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2 Sold. Why, I could 11 done this 


Before you. 


3 Sold. And J. 
4 Sold. And J. 
Vitry. You have done this: 
© Brave man, be proud to make him happy! P 
6 By the bread of God, man, thou haſt a bonny 


countenance !' 


5 — Comrade; man of urſhip, St. Tavy be hey patron! 
Out upon you, you uncurried colts! 


Walking cans, that have no ſouls in you ©? 
But a little roſin to keep your ribs ſweet, - 
And hold in liquor ! 
Omnes. Why, what would you W us to do, captain? 
Vitry. Beg, beg, and keep conſtables waking, | 


Wear out ſtacks and whipcord, 


Maunder for butter-milk, die of the jaundice, 


Yet have the cure about you, lice, large lice, 
, Begot of your own duſt, and the heat of the brick- 


kilns! 
May y you ſtarve, and the fear of the gallows 


(Which is a gentle conſumption to it by 


Only preſerve you from it! or may you fall 
Upon your fear, and be hang'd for ſelling 
Thoſe purſes to keep you from famine, 
Whoſe monies my valour empties, 

And be caſt without other evidence! 


Here is my fort, my caſtle of defence; 


Who comes by ſhall pay me toll ; 
The firſt purſe is your mittimus, flaves. 


2 Sold. The purſe? Toot,? we'll ſhare in the money, 
captain, 


— 


Go Walking cans that hawe no ſouls in you] T he metaphor i is here 
taken from the old Engliſh b/ack jacks, 3 almoſt in the ſhape of a 
boot, (the name Eraſmus gave them) they were ſliffened leather lin'd 
with roſin, from whence a ſtiffen'd boot is called a jack-boot. Soul 


therefore is equivocal, and the too common pun; but the alluſion to 
the roſin is extremely arch. Seward. 


We cannot believe any pun was intended here, 


t Aud fear of the gallows (which is a gentle copy to 't) 
enly prefer it.] Amended by Seward. if 
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1 any come within a furlong of our fingers. 
Sold. Did you doubt but we could ſteal 

As well as at Did not I ſpeak Welſh ? 

3 Sold. We are thieves from our cradles, and will 

die ſo. 

Vit. Then you will not "og again? 

Onmes. Ves, as you did; 

Stand and deliver! 

2 Sold. Hark! here comes handfel: 
'Tis a trade quickly ſet up, and as ſoon caſt down. 
_ Vitry. Have goodneſs in your minds, varlets, and to't 
Like men: He that has more money than we 
Cannot be our friend, and I Rope there 1 is no law 
For ſpoiling the enemy. 

3 Sold. You need not 
Inſtruct us further; your example pleads enough. 

Vitry. Diſperſe yourſelves; and as their company 


1s, fall on! 
2 Sold. Come, there are a band of em! II charge 
e ¶Ereunt Soldiers. 
Enter 83 


Proel. Tis wonderful dark ! I have loſt my man, 
And dare not call fof him, leſt I ſhould have 
More followers than I would pay wages to. 
What throes am I in, in this travel! Theſe 
Be honourable adventures! had I 
That honeſt blood in my veins again, queen, 
That your feats and theſe frights have drain'd from me, 
Honour ſhould pull hard, ere it drew me 
Into theſe brakes. 

Vitry. Who goes there? 

Prot. Hey ho! 
Here's a pang of preferment ! 

Vitry. Heart, who goes there? 

Prot. He that has no heart to your acquaintance. 
What ſhall I do with my jewels and my letter? 
My codpiece, that's too looſe; good, my boots !— 
Who | ist that ſpoke to me? Here s afriend, 

N 4 Mi. 
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Vitry. We ſhall find that preſently : Stand, 


As you love your ſafety, ſtand! 


Prot. That unlucky word 


Of ſtanding, has brought me to all this, Hold, 


Or I ſhall never ſtand you. 
Vitry. I ſhould know 


That voice. Deliver! 


Evier Soldiers, 
. All that I have 


Is at your ſervice, gentlemen ; and much 


Good may it do you! 
Vitry. Zoons, down with bim! 


Do you prate? 


Prot. Keep your firſt word, as you are gentlemen, 
And let me ſtand! alas, what do you mean? 
2 Sold. To tie you to us, Sir, bind you in the knot 


: Ot friendſhip. 


Prot. Alas, Sir, all the phyſi in Europe 
Cannot bind me. 

Vitry. You ſhould have jewels about you, 
Stones, precious ſtones, _ 

1 Sold. Captain, away! 
There's company within hearing ; ; if you ſtay longer, 
We are ſurpriſed. 

Hitry. Let the devil come, 
JI pillage this frigate a little better yet! 

2 Sold. Foot, we are loſt! they are upon us. 

Hitry. Ha! upon us? 
Make the leaſt noiſe, tis thy parting Laib! 

3 Sold. Which way ſhall we make, Sir? 


Vitry. Every man his own! 


Do you hear? only bind me before you go, and when 


The company's paſt, make to this place again: 
This carvel ſhould have better lading in him. 
You are ſlow; why do you not tie harder ? 
1 Sold. You are ſure enough, 
I warrant you, Sir. 
Vim. Darkneſs befriend you! away! 2 Su 
r0t, 
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Prot. What tyrants have I met with! they leave me 
Alone in the dark, yet would not have me BY. 
{ ſhall grow wondrous melancholy, 
If I ſtay long here without company : OS 
] was wont to get a nap with ſaying my prayers ; 
P11 ſee if they will work upon me now. 
But then if I ſhould talk in my ſleep, and they 


Hear me, they would make a recorder of my windpipe, 
Slit my throat. Heaven be prais'd ! I hear ſome noiſe; 


It may be new purchaſe, and then I ſhall have fellows, 

Vitry. They are gone paſt , Now to taſk, 
De Vitry!— 

Help, help, you are men, help! ſome charitable 

| hand, 

| Relieve a poor diſtreſſed miſerable wretch ! 

| Thieves, wicked thieves, have robb'd me, bound me. 
Prot. Foot, 


Would they had gag' d you too | 2 noiſe wil be- 


I tray us, 

And fetch them again, 
F Pitry. What bleſſed tongue ſpake to me? 
Where, where are you, Sir? 

Prot. A plague of your bawling throat! 
We are well enough, if you have the grace 
To be thankful for't. Do but ſnore to me, 
And 'tis as much as I deſire, to paſs 
Away time with, 'till morning; then talk 


As loud as you pleaſe. Sir, I am bound not to ſtir, 


Wherefore, lie {till and ſnore, I ſay. 


Vitry. Then you have met with thieves too, I ſee. 


Prot. And deſire to meet with no more of them. 
Vitry. Alas, 


What can we ſuffer more? Thiy « are far enough 


By this time; have they not all, all that we have, Sir! Pp. 
Prot. No, by my faith, have they not, Sir! I gave 


them 
One trick to boot for their learning : My boots, ir, 
My boots! I have ſav'd my ſtock, and my . in 
them, 


: | And 
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And therefore delire to hear no more of them. 


Mr. Steevens's note on this paſſage, 2 R. 
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Vitry. Now bleſſing on your wit, Sir! what a dull 
Slave was I dream'd not of your conveyance? 


Help to unbind me, Sir, and I'll undo you; 


My life for yours, no worſe thief than RT” 
Meets you again this night! 
Prot. Reach me thy hands! 


Vitg. Here, Sir, here; I could beat my brains out, 
That could not think of boots, 


Paots, Sir, wide-topt boots; I ſhall love them 


The better whilſt I live. But are you ſure 
Your jewels are here, Sir? 


Prot. Sure, ſayſt thou? ha, ha, ha! 
Vitry. So ho, illo ho! 

Sold. | within.) Here, captain, here. 
Prot. F oot, what do you mean, Sir? 


Enter Soldiers. 


Pr y. A trick to boot, ſay you? 
Here, you dull ſlaves, red purchaſe (*! 
The ſoul of the rock, diamonds, ſparkling diamonds! 
Prot. I'm betray'd, loſt, paſt recovery loſt! . 
As you are men 
Pitry. Nay, rook, ſince you'll be prating, 


We'll ſhare your carrion with you. Have you 
Any other conveyance now, Sir? 


1 Sold. Foot, here are letters, 


Epiſtles, familiar epiſtles: We'll ſee | 
What treaſure is in them. They are ſeal'd ſure. 


Prot. Gentlemen! 


As you are gentlemen, ſpare my letters, and take al 
Willingly, all! I'll give you a releaſe, _ 


A general releaſe, and meet you here 
Tomorrow with as much more. 


6; Purchaſe 1} Purchaſe, i in the cant language of the times, dams 


means any thing acquired by robbery or cozening : Thus Gadſtill 


fays, in Firſt Part of Henry IV. act 1i. ſc. i. © Give me thy hand, 
thou ſhalt have a ſhare in our purcbaſe; 1 am a true man.” See 


JV. it Fs 
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Fat himſelf up. 


| | Than a hooded hawk; a centinel to him, 


THIERRY AND THEODORET. 203 
yitry. Nay, ſince 


vou have your tricks, and your conveyances, 


We will not leave a wrinkle of you unſearch'd. 


Prot. Hark! there comes company; you will be 


betray'd. 


E As you love your ſafeties, beat out my brains; a 


I ſhall betray you elſe. 


Vitry. Treaſon, 


* Unheard-of treaſon! monſtrous, ey tal 


Prot.] confeſs myſelf a traitor ; ſhew yourſelves 


| | Good ſubjects, and hang me up for't. 


1 Sold.” If it be 
Treaſon, the diſcovery will get our pardon, 
| Captain. 
Vitiy. Would we were all loſt, hang 'd, 
uarter'd, to ſave this one, one innocent prince! 
| Thierry's poiſon'd, by his mother poiſon d, 
* The miſtreſs to this ſtallion! 
Who, by that poiſon, ne'er ſhall ſleep again! f 


2 Sold. Foot, let us mince him by piece- meal, 
till he 


3 Hold. Let us dig out his heart 


| With needles, and half broil him, like a muſſel ! 


Prot. Such another and ] prevent you; my blood's 


| Settled already. 


Vitry. Here's that ſhall remove it! 
| Toad, viper! Drag him unto Martell! 
o parricide! cruel, bloody woman! 
Omnes. On, you dog-fiſh, leech, caterpillar ! 


Vitry. A longer ſight of him will make my rage turn 


| Pity, and with his ſudden end prevent 


| Reveng geandtorture! wicked, wicked Brunhalt! Exe. 


Sita Bawdber and three Courtiers. 


1 Cour, Not ſleep at all? no means? 
2 Cour. No art can do it. 


Baw, I will aſſure you, he can ſleep no more 
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Or one of the city conſtables, are tops. 


3 Cour. How came he ſo? 

Baw. They are too wiſe that dare know ; 
Something's amifs : Heav'n help all ! 

1 Cour. What cure has he? 

Baw. Armies of thoſe we call phyſicians; 85 
Some with cliſters, ſome with lettice- caps, 
Some poſſet- drinks, ſome Pills; twenty conſulting 

here 


About a drench, as many here to blood him; 


Then comes a don of Spain, and he preſcribes 
More cooling opium, than would kill a Turk, 


Or quench a whore i' th? Dog-days; after him, 
A wile Italian, and he cries, Tie unto him 


A woman of fourſcore, whoſe bones are marble, 
Whoſe blood ſnow-water, not ſo much heat about her 
As may conceive a prayer! after him, 

An Englith doctor, with a bunch of pot-herbs, 
And he cries out endive and ſuckery, 


With a few mallow-roots and butter-milk ! 


And talks of oil made of a churchman's charity; 
Yet ſtill he wakes. 

1 Cour. But your good honour 
Has a prayer in ſtore, if all ſhould fail? 

 Baw. I could have pray'd, and handſomely, but age 
And an ill memory 

3 Cour. Has ſpoil'd your primmer. 

Bao. Yet if there be a man of faith i th; court, 
And can pray for a penſion - 


Enter Thierry en a bed, with Doctors and Attendants, 
2 Cour. Here's the king, Sir; 

And thoſe that will pray without pay. 
Baw. Then pray for me too. 


1 Doctor. How does your Grace now feel yourſelf? 
_ Thi, What's that? 


1 Doctor. Nothing at all, Sir, but your fancy. 
Thi. Tell me, 


Can ever theſe eyes more, ſhut up in ſlumbers, 
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Aſſure my ſoul there is ſleep? is there night 
3 And reſt for human labours? do not you 
And all the world, as I do, out-ſtare Time, 
And live, like funeral lamps, never extinguiſh'd ? 
js there a grave? (and do not flatter me, 
Nor fear to tell me truth) and in that grave 
ls there a hope I ſhall ſleep? can I die? 
Are not my miſeries immortal? Oh, 
The happineſs of him that drinks his water, 
After his weary day, and fleeps for ever! 
Why do you crucify me thus with faces, 
And gaping ſtrangely upon one another? 
When ſhall I reſt ? 

2 Doctor. Oh, Sir, be patient! 

Thi. Am I not patient? have I not endurd_ 
More than a mangy dog, among your doſes ? 
Am I not now your patient ? Ye e can make 
Unwholſome fools ſleep for a guarded footcloth ; 
Whores for a hot ſin- offering; yet I muſt Crave, 
That feed ye, and protect ye, and proclaim ye. 
Becauſe my power 1s far above your ſearching, 
Are my diſeaſes ſo ? can ye cure none, 
But thoſe of equal ignorance? Dare ye kill me? 
I Doctor. We do beſeech your Grace be more 

reclaim'd ! 

This talk doth but diſtemper you. 

Thi, Well, I will die, 
In ſpite of all your potions! One 64 you ſleep; 
Lie down and ſleep here, that I may behold 
What bleſſed reſt it is my eyes are robb'd of! 
See; he can ſleep, ſleep any where, ſleep now, 
When he that wakes for him can never ſlumber! 


63 Unwholeſome fools ſleeps for a ' gaarded footcloth. Seward is at 
a los to know whether the guarded Footcloth is ſpoke of as a © reward 

given to the Doctor,” or as © a ſoft footcloth guarded from preſſure,” 
for © the uſe of the patient.“ He gives the preference to garded, for 


{0 he erroneouſly ſpells it i. e. lac d. This word occurs in the 
Merchant of Venice. 


Be more reclaim'd.] Seward propoſes to read laaln 4, inſtead 
of reclaim'd We think the text right. 
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2 Door. Your Grace ſhall feel it. 
Thi. Oh, never, never I! The eyes of Heaven 
See but their certain motions, and then ſleep; 
The rages of the ocean have their ſlumbers, 
And quiet filver calms; each violence 
Crowns in his end a peace; but my fix'd fires 
Shall never, never ſet !—Who's that? 


Enter Martell, Brunbalt, De Fitry, and Soldiers 
Mart. No, woman, 


Mother of miſchief, no! the day ſhall die firſt, 


And all good things live in a worſe than thou art“, 


Ere thou ſhalt ſleep ! ! Doſt thou ſee him? 


Brun. Yes, and curſe him; 

And all that love him, fool, and all live by him, 
Mart. Why art thou ſuch a monſter: 2 
Brun. Why art thou 


So tame a knave to aſk me? = 


Mart. Hope of hell, . 
By this fair holy light, and all his wrongs, 


Which are above thy years, almoſt thy vices, 


Thou ſhalt not reſt, not feel more what is pity, 
Know nothing neceſſary, meet no ſociety 
But what ſhall curſe and crucify thee, feel in thyſelf 


Nothing but what thou art, bane and bad conſcience, 


Till this man reſt ; but for whole reverence, 


| Becauſe thou art his mother, I would ſay, 


Whore, this ſhall be! Do you nod? I'll waken you 


With my ſword's point. 
Brun. I wiſh no more of Heaven, 


Nor hope no more, but a ſufficient anger 
To torture thee! 


65. And all good things live in a worſe than thou art.] The leaving 
out the bene that ſhould agree with avorſe, renders this ſcarcely 
Engliſh, It might eafily be amended by reading, 

And all good things live in worſe ſtate than thou art, 


Or, — — in worſe hell than thou art. Sexvard. 


The meaning ſeems to be, 


And all good things live in a worſe [ thing] that thou art. 
Mart. 
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Mart. See, ſhe that makes you ſee, Sir! 
And, to your miſery, ſtill ſee your mother, 
The mother of your woes, Sir, of your waking, 
The mother of your peoples' cries and curſes, 
Tour murdering mother, your malicious mother! 
Thi. Phyſicians, half my ſtate to lleep an hour now! 
1 it ſo, mother? 
Brun, Yes, it is ſo, ſon ; 
And, were it yet again to do, it ſhould be. 
Mart. She nods again; ſwinge her ©! 
S Thi. But, mother, 8 
((For yet I love that reverence, and to death 
Dare not forget you have been ſo) was this, 
This endleſs miſery, this cureleſs malice, 
This ſnatching from me all my youth together, 
All that you made me for, and happy mothers 
Crown'd with eternal time are e to finiſh, 
Done by your wills? 
Brun. It was, and by that will 
Thi, Oh, mother, do not loſe your name! forget not 
Ihe touch of Nature in you, tenderneſs! 
E *'Tis all the ſoul of woman, all the ſweetneſs : 
Forget not, I beſeech you, what are children, 
Nor how you have groan'd for them; to what love 
They are born inheritors, with what care kept; 
And, as they riſe to ripeneſs, ſtill remember 


How they imp out your age! | and when Time calls 


you, 
That as an autumn flower you fall, forget not 


How round about your hearſe they hang like penons! 5 


Brun. Holy fool, 
Whoſe patience to prevent my wrongs has kill'd thee, 
Preach not to me of puniſhments or fears, 
Or what I ought to be; but what I am, 
A woman in her liberal will deteared, 
In all her greatneſs croſs'd, in pleaſure blaſted |! 
My angers have been laugh'd at, my ends ſlighted, 


FFC 
% Swing bis: ] Former editions. Sewinge, which properly ſignifies 
to beat with rods, is probably the true word. Seward. 


And 
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208 THE TRAGEDY OP 
And all thoſe glories that had crown'd my fortunes, 
Suffer'd by blaſted Virtue to be ſcatter'd ; 
I am the fruitful mother of theſe angers, 
And what ſuch have done, read, and know thy ruin! 
Thi. Heav'n forgive you! 
Mart. She tells you true; for millions of her miſchieſs 
Are now apparent: Protaldye we have taken, 
An equal agent with her, to whoſe care, 
After the damn'd deteat on you, ſhe truſted 


Enter Me enger. 


The bringing-in of Leonor the baſtard, 

Son to your murder'd brother: Her phyſician 
By this time is attach'd to that damn'd devil. 
Me. Tis like he will be ſo; for ere we came, 
Fearing an equal juſtice for his miſchiefs, 

He drench'd himſelf, 

Brun. He did like one of mine then?! 
Thi, Muſt I ſtill ſee theſe miſeries? no night 
To hide me from their horrors? That Protaldye 
See juſtice fall upon! 

Brun. Now I could ſleep too. 
Mart. IIl give you yet more poppy: Bring d the lady, 


Enter Ordella. 


And Heav'n in her embraces give him quiet”! 
Madam, unveil yourſelf. 
Ord. I do forgive you; 
And tho' you ſought my blood, yet I'll prey for you, 
Brun. Art thou alive? 
Mart. Now could you ſleep? 


Brun. For ever. 


Mart. Go carry her without wink of ſleep, or quiet, 


67 And Heaw'n in her embraces give him guiet.] The Editors of 
1750 pretend to have amended this paſſage by ſubſtituting give for 
gives. SO, p. 128, 1. 13, to have altered promiſe to promiſes ; p. 132, 
I. 8, Jetches to leeches ; p. 165, I. 1, keeping to keep ; ſame page, I. 4, 
ye to eye; p. 172, |. 20, my to thy'; p. 193, I. 18, praiſes to pravers; 
and p. 159, 1. 7, to have placed the name Martell as being polen 
= inſtead of as 2 The quarto is right in all. 

Where 
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W he her ſtrong knave Protaldye's broke o'th' wheel, 

And let his cries and roars be mulick to her ! 

mean to waken her. 

Thi. Do her no wrong! 
Mart. Nor right ®, as you love juſtice! 
Brun, I will think; 

And if there be new curſes i in old nature, 

| have a ſoul dare ſend ws} | . 
Mart. Keep her waking ! [Exit Brun. 
Thi, bal s that appears A ſweetly | ? There” J that 

ace 
Mart. Be moderate, lady! 
Thi. That angel's face 
Mart. Go nearer. | 
Thi. Martell, I cannot laſt long ! See the ſoul 

(I ſee it perfectly) of my Ordella, 

The heav'nly figure of her ſweetneſs, there! 
Forgive me, gods! it comes] Divineſt ſubſtance! 
EKneel, kneel, kneel, every one! Saint of thy ſex, 

II it be for my cruelty thou comeſt— 

Do ye ſee her, hoa? 
Mart. Yes, Sir; and you ſhall know her. 


Thi, Down, down again — 70 be reveng'd for 


L blood ! 

| Sweet ſpirit, I am ready. She wen on me! 
On, bleſſed ſign of peace! 

Mart. Go nearer, lady. 

Ord. T come to make you happy. 

E Thi, Hear you that, Sirs ? 

She comes to crown my ſoul: Away, get facrifice | 
© Whilſt I with holy honours 
Mart. She's alive, Sir. | 
k Thi. In everlaſting life; I know it, friend: 
| Oh, happy, happy foul! 

| Ord, Alas, I live, Sir; 
A mortal woman ſtill. _ 


—— —  — — — — — — ð· ¶ ——— OR; — 


| ® Nox right.) This ſeems corrupt. The context requires, vo 
| BER right, or ſomething to that effect. If not corrupt, it may, by 
| x licentious conſttuction, be interpreted, Shew her no favour.” 


Vol. X. O Thi. 
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Be very gentle to him ! 


— — 
= 


And, by my life, the ſame lips! Tell me, brightnek 
Are you hs ſame Ordella ſtill? 


Whom Heav'ns and my good angel ſtay d from ruin, 


_ Thi, Can ſpirits weep too? 
Mart. She is no ſpirit, Sir; pray kiſs her. Lady, 


Thi. Stay !—She's warm; 


Mart. The ſame, Sir, 


Thi. Kiſs me again! 
Ord. The fame ſtill, till your ſervant. 
Thi. Tis ſhe! 1 know her now, Martell. Sit down, 
ſweet ! 
Oh, bleſs'd and happieſt woman !—A dead number 
Begins to creep upon me: Oh, my Jewel! 


Enter Meſſenger and Memberge. 
Ord. Oh, ſleep, my lord! 
Thi. My joys are too much for me 
Maß. Brunhalt, impatient of her conſtraint to ee 
Protaldye tortur'd, has choak'd herſelf. 
Mart. No more! 
Her fins go with her! 
Thi. Love, I muſt die; I faint: 
Cloſe up my glaſſes! 
I Doctor. The queen faints too, and deadly. 
Thi. One dying kifs! 
Ord. My laſt, Sir, and my deareſt ®} 
And now, cloſe my eyes too 
Thi. Thou perfect woman !— 
Martell, the kingdom's yours; Take Memberge ta 


8 

— — 

6 My laft, Sir, and my deareft.] There are two . of this, 

which the reader will pleaſe to take his choice of. If the above points 

be right, Ja and deareſt relate to her kiſs ; if we point with the old 

editions {which the ſuſpicion of another ſenſe made me turn to) 
My laft Sir, and my deareſt, 


'The eule will be, my laſt and deareſt lord ! For Sir i is often us'd in 
this its original ſenſe. Seward. 


Ordella had no other lords. The ſenſe obviouſly 1 is, Take wy lal 
* kiſs, and the moſt affectionate J ever gave. And 
n 


9 = 


And keep my line alive !—Nay, weep not, lady! 
Take me! I go. = 

Ord. Take me too! Farewell, Honour! [Die both, 
2 Doctor. They're gone for ever. 
Mart. The peace of happy ſouls go after them! 
Bear them unto their laſt beds, whilſt I ſtudy _ 

A tomb to ſpeak their loves whilſt old Time laſteth, 
Jam your king in ſorrows. 

Omnes. We your ſubjects! . 
Mart. De Vitry, for your ſervices“, be near us! 
Whip out theſe inſtruments of this mad mother 
| From court, and all good people; and, becauſe 
She was born noble, let that title find her | 
A private grave, but neither tongue nor honour '"! 
And now lead on !—They that ſhall read this ſtory, 
Shall find that Virtue lives in good, not glory. 


70 For your ſervice. ] Services was probably the original word here. 
71 But neither tongue nor honour.) Both Mr. Theobald and Mr. 


ſufficient reaſon : For tongue ſignifies the Funeral oration, honour the 
eſcutcheons and other ceremonies of the funeral, together with the 
monument, or whatever may ſhew reſpect to the deceas'd. As to 
the character of Brunhalt, or Brunhaud, though it may perhaps be 
thought too ſhocking to appear upon the ſtage, hiſtory has ſtill re- 
preſented her as a worſe devil than our Poets have done. Thierry 
and Theodoret, or Theodibert, were her grand-children, whoſe father 
ſhe had poiſon'd when he came of age, in order to keep the govern- 
ment in her own hands. She irritated Thierry againſt Theodibert 

whom ſhe caus'd him to ſlay, and then poiſon'd Thierry, in hopes that 
the ſtates would have ſubmitted to her government ; but her horrid 
wickedneſſes being laid open to the peers of France, ſhe was accus'd of 
having been the murdreſs of ten kings, beſide debauching her grand- 


three days, was then carry'd about the camp upon a camel's back, 
alerwards ty'd by the feet to a wild mare, and ſo daſh'd in pieces. 


Seward, 
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¶Exeunt omnes. 


Sympſon would reject tongue here and read tomb, but ſurely without 


child Thierry, making him put away a virtuous wife and providing 
him with miſſes. She was condemn'd to the rack, which ſhe ſuffer J 
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THE 


This Play was originally printed in quarts in the year 1607. I was 
_ afterwards revived by Sir William Dawvenant, who added a ſecond 


title, Or, The Hungry Courtier, and wrote a new Prologue 19 it, 


printed in his Works, p. 239, and in the quarto of 1649. The 


title-page of the latter edition aſcribes it to both Authors : Both the 


Original and Davenant's Prologues, however, ſpeak of it as the 
production of but one; and Langbaine poſitively ſays it was one of | 


thoſe plays which Fletcher wwrote alone. It has not been acted 
many years. | 1 | 


4 


Q3 PROLOGUE. 


4 


P.R O L O 8 uU . 


t5 ENTLEMEN, Induttions * are out of date, 
F and a Prologue in verſe is as ſtale as a black 
velvet cloak, and a bay garland; therefore you ſhall 
have it plain proſe, thus: If there be any amongſt 
you that come to hear laſcivious ſcenes, let them de- 
part; for I do pronounce this, to the utter diſcom- 
fort of all t penny gallery- men, you ſhall have no 
bawdry in it: Or if there be any lurking amongſt 
you in corners, with table-books, who have ſome 
hope to find fit matter to feed his malice on, let 
them claſp them up, and ſlink away, or ſtay and be 
3 For he that made this Play means to 
Pleaſe auditors ſo, as he may be an auditor himſelf 
hereafter, and not purchaſe them with the dear loſs 
of his ears. I dare not call it Comedy or Tragedy; 
tis perfectly neither: A Play it is, which was meant 
to make you laugh; how it will pleaſe you, is not 
written in my part: For though you ſhould like it to- 
day, perhaps yourſelves know not how you ſhould 
digeſt it tomorrow. Some things in it you may meet 
with, which are out of the common road: A Duke 
there is, and the ſcene lies in Italy, as thoſe two 
things lightly we never miſs. But you ſhall not find 
in it the ordinary and over-worn trade of jeſting at 
lords, and courtiers, and citizens, without taxation 
of any particular or new vice by them found our, but 
at the perſons of them: Such, he, that made this, 
thinks vile, and for his own part vows, That he did 
never think, but that a lord, lord-born, might be a 
wiſe man, and a courtier an honeſt man“. 


Pr ee ee oe eons 


1 Indudions.)] Such as precede Cynthia's Revels, Bartholomew-Farr, 
The Taming of the Shrew, and many other plays-of that period. By 
the former of thoſe we learn, that it was uſual for the ſpeaker of a 
Prologue, in thoſe times, to be habited in a black cloak ; It is polibie 

the cuſtom of drefling in black, which continued to be the faſhion Hor 
prologue-ſpeakers until very lately, was derived from hence. R. 


From this Prologue as well as a thouſand other paſſages in our 

Authors, it is very evident that their Plays were in the age they liv'd 

remarkable for the decency and delicacy of their language; 0 ov) 
| ever 
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PROLOGUE at the REVIVAL. 


ADTIES, take't as a ſecret in your ear, 
Inſtead of homage, and kind welcome here, 

| heartily could wiſh you all were gone; 

For if you ſtay, good faith, we are undone, 

Alas! you now expect, the "uſual ways 

Of our addreſs, which is your ſex's praiſe : 


But we to-night, unluckily, muſt ſpeak 


Such things will make your lovers d ee bed 


Ber lie your virtues, and your beauties ſtain, 


With words, contriv'd long fince, in your diſdain, 
'Tis ſtrange you ſtir not yet; not all this while 


Lift up your fans to hide a ſcornful ſmile; 


Whiſper. or Jog your lords to ſteal away, 

So leave us t' act, unto ourſelves, our Play: 
Then ſure, there may be hope, you can ſubdue 
Your patience to endure an act or two; | 


Nay more, when you are told our Poet's rage 


Purſues but one example, which that age 
Wherein he liv'd produc'd; and we rely 

Not on the truth, but the variety. 
His Muſe delle d not what ſhe then did write; 
Her wings were wont to make a nobler flight, 
Soar'd high, and to the ſtars your ſex did raiſe ; 
For which, full twenty years he wore the bays. 
Twas he reduc'd Evadne from her ſcorn, 

And taught the ſad Aſpatia how to mourn ; 

Gave Arethuſa's love a glad relief 

And made Panthea elegant i in grief. 


If thoſe great trophies of his noble Muſe 


Cannot one humour 'gainſt your ſex excuſe, 
Which we preſent to-night, you'll find a way 
How to make good the libel in our play : 


So you are cruel to yourſelves ; whilſt he 


(Safe in the fame of his integrity) 

Will be a Prophet, not a Poet thought, 

And this fine web laſt long, tho' looſely wrought. 
ſeveral of their expreſſions are become now very groſs and are apt to 


give offence to modeſt ears, but they ought to be judged by the faſhion 
ef the age they lived in, not by that which now reigns. Sexvard. 


O 4 DRAMATIS 


DRAMATIS PERSON . 
MEN. 


Duke of Milan, in love with Oriana. 
Count Valore. 
Gondarino, the Woman-Hater. 
Arrigo, a courtier. 
Lucio, a weak formal flateſman. 
Lazarillo, @ voluptuous Jmeltfeaft. 
Boy, Lazarillo's ſervant. 


Mercer, 4 dupe, and an N adnire of learning. 
Pandar. 


2% Intelligencers. 
Secretary 10 Lucio. 
Gentleman. 
Servants, &c. 


WOM E N. 


Oriana, ter to Valore. 
Julia, 
Franciſſina, 
A deaf Gentlewoman. 
Ladies. 


| two courtezans. 


Schur, MILAN. 
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ACT 1 een L 
Enter Duke, Arrigo, and Lucio. 


q | the night 18 
Arr. Paſt four. „„ es 
E Duke. Is it ſo much, and yet the morn not up? 
See yonder, where the ſhame-fac'd maiden comes: 
EW Into our ſight how gently doth ſhe ſlide, 
Hiding her chaſte cheeks, like a modeſt bride, 
With a red veil of bluſhes; as is ſhe3, 
Even ſuch all modeſt virtuous women be! 
Why thinks your lordſhip I am up ſo ſoon ? 
| Lucio, About ſome weighty ſtate-plot. 
| Duke. And what thinks Ns, 
| Your knighthood of it? 
| Arr, I do think, to cure 
| Some ſtrange corruptions in the commonwealth. 
Duke. You're well conceited of yourſelves, to think 
I chuſe you out to bear me company 
In ſuch affairs and buſineſs of ſtate : 
But am not I a pattern for all princess 
That break my ſoft ſleep for my ſubjects“ good? 
Am I not careful? very provident ? 
| Lucio. Your Grace is careful. 


' As if fe.) This nonſenſical lection is in all editions but the firſt 
quarto, | 
Arr. 


Duke.) I S now the ſweeteſt time for ſleep; 


Scarce ſpent: Arrigo, what's o'clock ? 
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Arr. Very provident. 

Duke. Nay, knew you how myꝭ ſerious-working plot; 
Concern the whole eſtates of all my ſubjects, 

Ay, and their lives; then, Lucio, thou wouldſt ſwear, 
I were a loving prince. 

Lucio. I think your Grace 
Intends to walk the public ſtreets diſguis d, 
To ſee the ſtreets' diſorders. If 

Duke. Tis not ſo. . 

Arr. Tou ſecretly will croſs ſome other fares 
That do conſpire againſt you. 
Dube. Weightier far: 
You are my friends, and you ſhall have the cauſe; 
I break my ſleeps thus ſoon to ſee a wench. 
Lucio. You're wondrous careful for your fubjeas 

good! 

Arr. You are a very loving prince indeed! 
Dake. This care take for them, when their dull eyes 
Are clos'd with heavy ſlumbers. EN 

Arr. Then you rife 
To ſee your went hey. 

Lucio, What Milan beauty hath the pow⸗ r 
To charm her ſovereign's eyes *, and break his Neeps? 

Duke. Siſter»to count Valore! ſhe' Sa maid 
Would make a prince forget his throne and ſtate, 
And lowly kneel to her: The general fate 
Of all mortality, is hers to give; 

As ſhe diſpoſeth, ſo we die and live. 

Lucio, My lord, the day grows clear; the court 

will riſe. 

Duke. We ſtay too long. Ast the umbrana's head, 


3 Myſerious working plots. J1 never think it nk to diſcard good 
ſenſe 5 ſe another reading appears piefcrable, but a compound 
word fecret-wor king occurr'd at firſt ſight, and was rejected as ul: 
neceſſary, till reading three lines below Arrigo's anſwer, 

You ſccretly will croſs ſome other flate, 
which ſeems to. imply ſomething of ſecrecy being mention'd before 
the conjecture ſeem'd much more probable. Seward. 

4 Her ſovereign eyes.] Firſt quarto and Seward read as in text. 


5 The umbrana. ] In another paſſage, this fiſh is called an ambron; 


ard is probably the ſame which Cotgrave deſcribes in the following 
malnune!, 


. „ Y._-2N nd 


— — , - 
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As we commanded, ſent to the ſad Gondarino, i 
Our general? = OD: * 
Arr. Tis ſent. 5 AY 
Duke. But ſtay! where ſhines | Y 
That light? | 


Arr. Tis in the chamber of Lazarillo. 

Duke. Lazarillo ? what 1s he ? 

Arr. A courtier, my lord; 3 1 
And one that I wonder your Grace knows not, for 


E He hath follow'd your court, and your laſt prede- oh 
=. WL 8 5 4 
From place to place, any time this ſeven year, . 0 
As faithfully as your ſpits and your dripping-pans 9 
Have done, and almoſt as greaſilyx. — 
Duke. Oh, we know him: As we have heard, he 1 

A calendar of all the famous diſhes _ E 
Of meat, that have been in the court, e' er ſince gt 
Our great-grandfather's time; and when he can thruſt b il 

In at no table, he makes his meat of that. 5 35 

EF *Lucio, The very ſame, my lord.  _ nn 
Dae. A courtier call'ſt thou him? | : 8 
|{ Believe me, Lucio, there be many fuch  _ = 
About our court, reſpected, as they think, 1 
Ev'n by ourſelf. With thee J will be plain: = 
We princes do uſe to prefer many for nothing, þ 
And to take particular and free knowledge, = 


Almoſt in the nature of acquaintance, of many 


manner, under the name of an ambrine : A preat-eyed, round- 
* tongued, {mall-toothed, and holeſome ſea-fiſh, which hath certaine 
* barres over croſſe her backe, and growing often to the bigneſſe of 
* a maipre, is ſometimes taken for it.” Florio, in his Worlde of 
e Wordes, folio, 1598, voce umbrine, calls it a kinde of fiſh, which 
* ſome take to be the halybut;' and Cotgrave, who, as before, ſays 
it is fometimes taken for a mazgre, gives the following account of the 
latter: * A great and ſkalie fiſh, having a wattle on his chinne, two 


| © holes on the top of his beake neere his eyes; and two ſtones within ; A p 
his head of ſome vertue (as is ſuppoſed) againſt the cholicke : The - 
* French do tearme him thus, not becauſe he is leane, but becauſe be 
by the whiteneſſe of his fleſh he ſeems ſo ; howſoever, and how= yy 


* ſoever he be dteſſed, he is reaſonable good meat. 


* 
Whom 
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Whom we do ule only for our pleaſures; 

And do give largely to numbers, 

More out of policy to be thought liberal, 

And by that means to make the people ſtrive. 

To 25: Emin our love, than to reward 

Any particular deſert of theirs 

To whom we give! and do ſuffer ourſelves to o hear 
Flatterers, more for recreation 

Than for love of it, tho' we ſeldom hate it: 
And yet we know all theſe; and when we pleaſe, 
Can touch the wheel, and turn their names about. 
Tucio. I wonder they that know their ſtates ſo well, 
Should fancy ſuch baſe ſlaves. 

Due. Thou wonder'ſt, Lucio? 

Doſt not thou think, if thou wert Duke of Milan, 
Thou ſhouldſt be Aatter'd ? 5 

Lucio. I know, my lord, I would not. 
Duke. Why, ſoI thought till I was duke; 31 thought 
I ſhould have left me no more flatterers 

Than there are now plain-dealers ; and yet, 

For all this my reſolution, T am moſt _ 
Palpably flatter'd: The poor man may loath | 
Covetouſneſs and flattery, but fortune will 

Alter the mind when the wind turns; there may 
Be well a little conflict, but it will drive 

The billows before it. Arrigo, it grows late; 
For ſee, fair Tethys hath undone the bars 

To Phœbus' team; and his unrival'd hight 
Hath chas'd the morning's modeſt bluſh away : 
Now muſt we to our love. Bright Paphian queen, 
Thou Cytherean goddeſs, that delights 

In ſtirring glances, and art ſtill thyſelf 

More toying than thy team of . be; 
Thou laughing Erecina, oh, inſpire 

Her heart with love, or leſſen my deſire! | Exeuut. 


SCENE 
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Eater Lazarillo and Boy. 


'Laz. Go, run, ſearch, pry 1n every nook and angle 
O'ch' kitchens, larders, and paſteries; 
| Know what meat's boil'd, bak'd, roaſt, ſtew'd, fried, 
Dr lousd, 
At this dinner, to be ſerv'd Meer, or — 
To every ſeveral table in the court; 
Be gone! 
Boy y. Irun; but not ſo faſt as 
Your mouth will do upon the ſtroke of eleven. [ Exit. 
Laz. What an excellent thing did God beſtow 
Upon man, when he did give him a good ſtomach! 
What unbounded graces there are pour'd 
Upon them that have the continual command 
Of the very beſt of theſe bleſſings! "Tis. 
An excellent thing to be a prince; he is 
| Serv'd with ſuch admirable variety of fare, 
Such innumerable choice of delicates ; 
His tables are full fraught with moſt nouriſhing food, 
And his cupboards heavy laden with rich wines; 'E 
His court is ſtill fill'd with moſt pleaſing varieties: 
In the ſummer his palace is full of green-geeſe, 
And in winter it ſwarmeth woodcocks. 
Oh, thou goddeſs of Plenty ! 
Fill me this day with ſome rare delicates, 
And I will every year moſt conſtantly, 
As this day, celebrate a ſumptuous feaſt 
(If thou wilt ſend me victuals) in thine honour! 
And to it ſhall be bidden, for thy ſake, 
| Ev'n all the valiant ſtomachs in the court; 
All ſhort-cloak'd knights, and all croſs-garter 0 
gentlemen; 
All pump and pantofle, foot- cloth riders; ; 
With all the ſwarming generation 
Of long ſtocks, ſhort pain'd hoſe, and huge ſtuff d 
doublets: 


All 
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All theſe ſhall eat, and, which is more than yet 
Hath e' er been they ſhall be ſatisfied !— 
I wonder my ambaſſador returns not. 


Enter Boy. 
Boy. Here I am, maſter. 
Laz. And welcome! 
Never did that ſweet virgin in her bnock, | 
| Fair-cheek'd Andromeda, when to the rock 
Her ivory limbs were chain'd, and ſtraight before 
A huge ſea-monſter, tumbling to the ſhore, 
To have devour'd her, with more longing light 
Expect the coming of ſome hardy knight, _ 
That might have quell'd his RE. and ſet her free, 
Than T with longing fight have look'd for thee. 
Boy. Your Perſeus i is come, maſter, r will de- 
ſtroy him; 
The very comfort of whoſe preſence huts 
The monſter Hunger from your yelping guts. 
Laz. Brief, Boy, brief! 
Diſcourſe the ſervice of each ſeveral able 
Compendiouſly. 
Boy. Here is a bill of all, Sir. 
e, 
A bill of all the ſeveral ſervices this day 
Appointed for every table in the court: 
Ay, this is it on which my hopes rely; 
Within this paper all my joys are clos'd ! 
Boy, open it, and read it with reverence, 
Boy. Forth' captain of the guard's table, chreechine 
Of beef, and two joles of ſturgeon. 
Taz. A portly ſervice, 
But groſs, groſs. Proceed to th- Duke s own table, 
Dear Boy, to the Duke's own table! | 
Boy. For the Duke's own table, 
The head of an umbrana. 
Laz. Is it poſſible? 
Can Heaven be ſo propitious to the Nuke ? 
Boy, Yes, I'll aſſure you, Sir, tis poſſible 3 ; 
| Heaven 
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| Heaven is ſo propitious to him. 
> Laz. Why then, 
He is the richeſt prince alive! He were 
The wealthieſt monarch in all Europe, had he 
No other territories, dominions, _ 
Provinces, ſeats, nor palaces, but only 
That umbrane's head. 5 5 

Boy. Tis very freſh and ſweet, Sir; 
The fiſh was taken but this night, and the head, 
As a rare novelty, appointed by „ 
Special commandment for the Duke's own table, 
This dinner. oe [[[ 
| Laz. If poor unworthy I may come to eat 

Of this moſt ſacred diſh, I here do vow _ 
(If that blind huſwife Fortune will beſtow _ 
But means on me) to keep a ſumptuous houſe, 
A board groaning under the heavy burden 
Of the beaſt that cheweth the cud,  _ 
And the fowl that cutteth the air : It ſhall 
Not, like the table of a country juſtice, 
Be ſprinkled over with all manner of ß 
Cheap ſallads, ſliced beef, giblets, and pettitoes, 
To fill up room; nor ſhould there ſtand 
Any great, cumberſome, un-cut-up pies, 
At the nether end, filled with moſs and ſtones, 
Partly to make a ſhow with, and partly 
To keep the lower meſs from eating *; nor ſhall 


6 The lower meſt.] That is, thoſe who uſed to ſet at the table 


below the ſalt ; a cuſtom frequently mentioned in our ancient writers. 


Mr. Whalley gives the following account of the manner in which our 


anceſtors were uſually ſeated at their meals: The tables being long, 


the /alt was commonly placed about the middle, and ſerved as a kind 


* of boundary to the different quality of the gueſts invited. Thoſe 


* of diſtinction were ranked above; the ſpace below was affigned to 
the dependants, or inferior relations of the maſter of the houſe. 
* An alluſion to this cuſtom occurs in a ſatire of biſhop Hall. As it 


is but ſhort, the Reader perhaps will not be diſpleaſed if I tranſcribe. 


{ © the whole: 
A gentle ſquire would gladly entertain 
* Into his houſe ſome trencher cha plain; 
_ « Some willing man, that might inſtruct his ſons, _ : 
* And that would ſtand to good conditions, 


« Fiſt, 
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My meat come in ſneaking, like the city ſervice, 
One diſh a quarter of an hour after another, 
| And gone as if they had appointed to meet there, 
2 And had miſtook the hour; nor ſhould it, 
a Like the new court ſervice, come in in haſte, 
| As if it fain would be gone again, all courſes 
At once, like a hunting breakfaſt; but I 
$ Would have my ſeveral courſes, and my diſhes 
Well fill'd: My firſt courſe ſhould be brought in 
| Alter the ancient manner, by a ſcore 
| Of old bleer-ey'd ſervingmen, in long blue coats, 
(Marry, they ſhall buy filk, facing, and buttons 
Themſelves) but that's by the way. © 
Boy. Maſter, 
The time calls on; will you be walking! ? 
Laz. Follow, Boy, follow ! 
My guts were half e an hour fince 1 in the privy kitchen. 
LExeun. 


s C E NE "0. 


Enter Valore and Oriana, 
Ori. Faith, brother, I muſt needs go yonder. : 
Val. And faith, ſiſter, what will you do yonder? 


Ori. I know the wm Honoria will be glad 
To U 
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Firſt, that he lie upon the — bed, 

« Whilſt his young maſter lieth o'er his head. 

* Secondly, that he do on no default, 

Ever preſume to fit above the ſalt. 

„Third, that he never change his trencher twice. 
N ourth, that he uſe all common courteſies ; 
4 Sit bare at meals, and one half riſe and wait. 

« Laſt, that he never his young maſter beat, 
« But he muſt aſk his mother to define, Ms 
How many jerks ſhe would his breech ſhould line. 
All theſe obſerv'd, he could contented be, 

| To give five marks, and winter livery / 

9 Apain, by a reference to this faſhion, we are told in a little piece 
© called News from the Lower End of the Table, that the beſt company 
© makes the upper end of the table, and not the falt-celler. This 
« cuſtom, is yet preſerved at the lord-mayor's, and ſome other publick 
tables.“ Dn R. 

Val. 
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Val. Glad to ſee you? Faith, the lady 

Honoria cares for you as ſhe doth for all 

Other young ladies; ſhe is glad to ſee you, 
And will ſhew you the privy-garden, and tell you 
E How many gowns the ducheſs had. Marry, if you have 
E Fyer an old uncle, that would be a lord, 

Or ever a kinſman that hath done a murder, 

Or committed a robbery, and will give 

Good ſtore of money to procure his pardon, 

Then the lady Honoria will be glad to ſee you. 
Ori. Ay, but they lay one ſhall lee fine RO at 
be court. 

Mul. Il tell you what you ſhall ſee; 

You ſhall ſee many faces of man's making, 

For you ſhall Pr very few as God | 

Left them: And you ſhall ſee many legs too; 
Amongſt the reſt you ſhall behold one pair, 
The feet of which were in times paſt lockleſs, but 
= are now, 

M4 hro' the change of time (that alters all thines), 
Very ſtrangely become the legs of a knight 

And a courtier ; another pair you ſhall ſee,” 

That were heir-apparent legs to a glover, 

| Theſe legs hope ſhortly to be honourable; 

When they paſs by they will bow, and the mouth _ 
| To theſe legs will ſeem to offer you ſome courtihip ; 
It will ſwear, but it will lie; hear it not! 

| Ori, Why, and are not theſe fine ſights? 

| 7Al. Siſter, 

In ſeriouſneſs you yet are young, and fairs 

| A fair young maid, and * 
. 

Val. Exceeding apt; ; 

| Apt to be drawn to— 
| Ori, To what? 
Val. To that you ſhould not be; "tis no diſpraiſe ; 
She is not bad that hath deſire to ill, 

But ſhe that hath no power to rule that will: 

| For there you ſhall be woo'd in other kinds 

Than yet your years have known ; 


Vol. X. P The 
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The chiefeſt men will ſeem to throw themſelves 
As vaſſals at your ſervice, kiſs your hand, 
Prepare you banquets, maſques, ſhows, all inticementz 
That Wit and Luft together can deviſe, 
To draw a lady from the ſtate of grace 
To an old lady-widow's gallery ; 
And they will praiſe your virtues ; beware that! 
The only way to turn a woman whore, 
Is to commend her chaſtity : You'll go? 
Ori. I would go, if it were but 
Only to ſhew you, that I could be there, 

And be mov'd with none of theſe tricks. 

Val. Your ſervants 
Are ready? 

Ori. An hour ſince. 

Val. Well, if you come 
Off clear Gon this hot ſervice, your praiſe ſhall be 
The greater. Farewell, ſiſter ! 

Ori. Farewell, brother ! 


Val. Once more! If you ſtay in the preſence 
Till candle-light, keep on the foreſide o'th' curtain; 
And, do you hear, take heed of the old bawd, 
In the cloth of tiſſue ſleeves, and the knit mittens! 
Farewell, ſiſter! Now am Lidle; I would I'd been 
[ Exit Or, 
A ſcholar, that I might have ſtudied now ! 
The puniſhment of meaner men is, they have 
Too much to do; our only miſery 1s, 

That without company we know not what 

To do. I muſt take ſome of the common courſes 
Of our nobility, which is thus: 

If I can find no company that likes me”, 
Pluck off my hatband, throw an old cloak over 
My face, and, as if I would not be known, 
Walk haſtily thro the ſtreets, *rill I be 
Diſcover'd ; then © There goes count Such-a-one, 


7 Likes me.] i. e. Pleaſes me. So, in King Lear, Kent ſays, 


act ii. ſcene ii. His countenance /ikes me not; and, in the Maid 
Tragedy, p. 29, 


What look likes you bel? 5 R. 
Saß; 


Says one; There goes count Such- a- one, ſays another: 14 
Look how faſt he goes, ſays a third; © There's ſome 2 
Great matters in hand queſtionleſs,” ſays a fourth z 4g 
When all my buſineſs is to have them ſay ſo. oF 
This hath been uſed. 1 
Or, if I can find any company, | 4 
111 after dinner to the ſtage to ſee 77 
A play; where when I firſt enter, you ſhall have 4 
A murmur in the houſe ; ev'ry one 7 
That does not know cries, © What nobleman is that?“ 1 
All the gallants on the ſtage riſe, veil to me, 1 
Kiſs their hand, offer me their places: Then A 
I pick out ſome one, whom ] pleale to grace | 4 
Among the reſt?, take his ſeat, uſe it, throw 17 
My cloak over my face, and laugh at him: 4 
The poor gentleman imagines himſelf moſt highly _ uk 
Graced, thinks all the auditors eſteem him 1 
One of my boſom- friends, and in right ſpecial = 
Regard with me. But here comes a gentleman, 1 
That I hope will make me better ſport than either = N 
Street or ſtage fooleries. This man loves 1 
Enter Lazarillo and Bey. 'K 
To eat good meat; always provided, i 
He do not pay for't himſelf, He goes 46 
By the name of the Hungry Courtier; marry, becauſe - þ 
[ think that name will not ſufficiently $4 
Diſtinguiſh him (for no doubt he hath ne 
| More fellows there) his name is Lazarillo; 
He is none of theſe ſame ordinary-eaters '?, 
E * Or if can find any company.] As he deſcribes his coming into 
| the playhouſe alone, this ſeems a ſecond expedient to paſs away time 
for want of company at home. 1 therefore read can't for can. 
1 3 i | 5 Seward, 
We ſee no objection to the old text. | 
| * To grace among the reſt.] All this ſpeech, and far the greateſt 
part of the play was printed beſore as proſe ; though moſt of it runs 
| eaſily into a familiar verſe, I don't change among here as the ſenſe is 
; much the fame as above, but the latter ſcems the more natural pre- 
| polition. | Cans, - =_ 
'® He is none of theſe ordnary eaters.] Here 1 was puzzled to make i 


dt the meaſure, a ſyllable being wanting, and I thought to have re- | 
#. ſolved 7 
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Your coming, Sir. 
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That will devour three breakfaſts, and as many 
Dinners, without any prejudice to their bevers, 


Drinkings, or ſuppers; but he hath a more 


Courtly kind of hunger, and doth hunt more 
After novelty than plenty. IL'Il over-hear him. 

Laz. Oh, thou moſt itching kindly appetite“, 
W hich every creature in his ſtomach feels, 
Oh, leave, leave yet at lait thus to torment me ! 
Three leveral ſallads have I ſacrific'd, 
Bedew'd with precious oil and vinegar, 
Already to appeaſe thy greedy wrath, 
Boy 1: | 

Boy. Sir? 

Laz. Will the count ſpeak wich me? 

Boy. One of 
His gentlemen is gone to inform him of 


Luaz. There is no way left 

For me to compals this fiſh-head, but by bein 

Preſently made known to the Duke. 
Boy. That will be hard, Sir. 


ſolved none into not one, but looking in the old quarto I found /any 
was the monoſyllable that the late editions had dropt. This is a 
ſtrong proof that the whole was that kind of familiar verſe that! 
place it in. By orduary eaters I believe we ſhould not underſtand 
cemmon eaters but ordnary-eaters, or eaters at ordnaries, where 
great eaters frequently crowd, as they can have more for their money 
than when they pay for their meat by weight : This ſeems more 
humourous than the former interpretation, though that alſo will wel 
ſuit the context. . Seaward. 


We think ordinary in this place has no extraordinary ſenſe, but 
ſignifies merely common. The ſcene ſeems to be looſe verſe ; but we 
have endeavoured to divide it more naturally and numerouſly than 
Seward, and nearer in general to the quarto, It is ſometimes, how- 
ever, at any rate, very rugged, | | 0 

1 Oh, thou moſt itching kindly appetite.] There is great humour 
in the pomp of Lazarillo's ſtile, but here, I believe, it has been 2 
little degraded by the epithet kind/y. As itching expreſſes the trou- 
bleſome effects of the appetite, ſo #:ndly may be thought well adapted 
to the pleaſing effects of it ; but as the change of a ſingle letter gives 
a much more pompous word, it ſeems highly probable that ingly was 
the true reading, for Lazarillo had before made the whole glory of 
a prince to conſiſt in ſatiating his royal may. Seward. 

We think the text far preterable. | 

Lax. 
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Laz. When I have taſted of this ſacred diſh, 
Then ſhall my bones reſt in my father's tomb 
In peace; then ſhall I die mott willingly, 
And as a diſh be ſerv'd to ſatisfy > 
Death's hunger; and I will be buried thus: I 
My bier ſhall be a charger borne by four, 4 
© The coffin where I lie a powd'ring-tub, = . 
© Beſtrew'd with lettuce, and cool ſallad-herbs; 


My winding-ſheet of tanſies; the black guard * 
Shall be my ſolemn mourners; and inſtead | AF 
Of ceremonies, wholſome burial prayers ; 1 


A printed dirge in rhime “, ſhall bury me. 
Inſtead of tears let them pour capon-ſauce 


Upon my hearſe, and ſalt inſtead of duſt, 7 
Manchets for ſtones; for other glorious ſhields 4 
Give me a voider; and above my hearſe, 4s ab 
For a trutch ſword, my naked knife ſtuck up! | 
5 [ Vazore diſcovers himſelf. 1 
Boy. Maſter, the count's here. | 8” 
Laz. Where? —My lord, I do 1 
Beſeech you i 
Val. You are very welcome, Sir; q. 


I pray you ſtand up; you ſhail dine with me. 
 Laz. I do beſeech your lordſhip, by the love 


12 — and inſtead £8, 
Of ceremonies, wholſome burial prayers, 5 
A printed dirge in rhims ſpall bury me ] if he would have no 
ceremonies nor prayers, it 1s probable that we ſhould read Fulſome, or 
perhaps, as whol/ome is a word proper to Lazarillo, the following 
trauipoiition may have been the original, | 
—— en | 3 
Of ceremonies, printed burial pray”rs, 
A whollome airge in r/ime hall bury me. | 
| A Arge in this ſenſe may ſignity verſes ſetting forth the wholſomeneſs 
and excellency of good eating. Dirge is derived from the Latin word 
airize, Which begins a part of the Popiſh Litany, The more I con- 
liver this latter conjecture, the more probable it appears: I ſhall 
therefore venture it into the text. |  Jeward. 
The old text is very good, and ſhould not be changed: He firſt 
ſays, there ſhall be at his funeral, | 
* Inſtead of ceremonies, who!ſome burial pray*rs ;* 
and then proceeds to ſpecify, that 
* A printed dirge in rhime ſhall bury him,” 
nſle ad of the uſual ſervice. a 
P 3 I ſtill 
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I ſtill have borne to your honourable houſe—— 
Val. Sir, what need all this? you thall dine with me, 
] pray riſe, 
Laz. Perhaps your lordſhip takes me 
For one of theſe tame fellows, that do, as it were, 
Reſpect victuals, _ 
Val. Oh, Sir, by no means, 
Las. Your lordſhip 
Has often promis'd, that whenſoever 
I ſhould affect greatnels, your own hand Mould help 
To raiſe me. 
Val. And ſo much ſtill aſſure yourſelf of 
Lag. And tho! I mult contels I've ever ſhunn' d 
Popularity, by the example of others, 
Yet I do now feel myſelf a little 
Ambitious ; Your lordthip is great, 
And, tho' young, yet a privy-countellor. 
Val. I pray you, Sir, leap into the matter; 
What would you have me do for you? 
Laz. I would entreat 
Your lordſhip to make me known to the Duke, 
Val. When, Sir? 
Laz. Suddenl y, my lord; 1 would have you 
Preſent me unto him this morning. 
Fal. It hal 
Be done: But for what virtues would you have him 
Take notice of you ? 
Laz. Your lordſhip ſhall know 
That preſently. 
Val. Tis pity. of this fellow; he is 
Of good wir, and ſufficient underſtanding, 
When he's not troubled with this greedy \ worm. 
Laz. Faith, you mayentreat him to take notice of me 
For any thing; for being an excellent farrier, 
For Playin well at ſpan-t counter, or ſticking knives 
In walls, for being impudent, or for nothing g; 
Why any not I be a favourite on the ſudden ; I 
] ice nothing againſt it. 
Val. Not ſo, Sir; 
know you've not the face to be a favourite 


On 
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On the ſudden. 

Laz. Why then, you ſhall preſent me 
As a gentleman well qualified, or one 
Extraordinary ſeen in divers ſtrange myſteries, 
Val. In what, Sir? as how? 

Laz, Marry as thus —— 


Enter Intell, Zencer. 

Val. Yonder's 
My old ſpirit, that. hath hannted me daily, 
Ever ſince I was a privy-counſellor; 
I muſc be rid of him. I pray you ſtay there; ; 
I am a little buſy; I will 188 
With you preſently. 

Laz. You ſhall bring me in, and after 
A little other talk, taking me by the hand, 
| You ſhall utter theſe words tothe Duke: © May it pleaſe 
| © Your Grace, to take note of a gentleman, 
Well read, deeply earned, and throughly 


15 Gen in the hidden knowledge of all ſallads 
And pot-hervds wiartſoeyer,? 
Val. I will be rare! 
If you will walk before, Sir, I will 
Overtake you in! ſtantly. 
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Lax. Your lordſhip's ever. [ Exit. by 
Val. This fellow is a kind i 3 
Of an informer, one that lives in alehouſes 17 
And taverns; and becauſe he perceives 1 
Some worthy men in this land, with much labour "oe 


8 
: & 2 


And great expence, to have diſcover'd things 

Dangerouſly hanging over the ſtate, he thinks 

To diſcover as much out of the talk of drunkards 
In tap-houſes: He brings me informations, 
1 Pick'd out of broken words, in mens' common talk, 
| Which, with his malicious mis-application, he 

Hopes will ſeem dangercus ; he doth, beſides, 

Bring me the names of all the young gentlemen 

In the city, that uſe ordinaries, or taverns, 

Talking (to my thinking) only as the treedom 

2 4 Of 


232 THE WOMAN- HAT ER. 
Of their youth teach them, without any further ends, 
For dangerous and ſeditious ſpirits; 
He 1s, belides, an arrant whoremaſter 
As any is in Milan, of a layman; 
I will not meddle with the clergy : He 
Is parcel lawyer”, and in my conſcience much 
Oft their religion: I muſt put upon him 
Some piece of ſervice, Come hicher, Sir; 
What have you to do with me? 
Int. Little, my lord; 
I only come to know how your lordſhip would 
Employ. me. 
Val. Obſerv'd you that gentleman 
That parted from me but now? 
Int. I ſaw him now, my lord. 
Val. ] was ſending for you; I have talk'd with 
This man, and I do find him dangerous. 
Int. Is your lordſhip in good earneſt ? 
Val. Hark you, Sir; 
There may 2 be ſome within ear · ſhot. 


[He whi pers with hin. 


Euler Lazarillo and Boy. 
Lax. Sirrah, will you venture your life, 
The Duke hath ſent the fiſh-head to my lord ? 
Boy. Sir, if he have not, kill me, do what you will 
with me! 
Laz. How uncertain is the ſtate of all mortal things! 
I have theſe croſſes from my cradle, from 
My very cradle, inſomuch 
That I do begin to grow deſperate : 
Fortune, I do deſpile thee, do thy worſt ! 
—LYet, when I do better gather myſelf together, 
I do find it's rather the part of a wiſe man 
To prevent the ſtorms of Fortune by ſtirring, 
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13 1s parcel lawyer.) Parcel from particelle ; it means partly, 38 
partly a latuyer. Maſſenger our Authors contemporary and "rival 
often uſes it in this ſenſe. | Seward. 


Parcel drunk occurs in the Chances, p. 63. 


Than 
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Than to ſuffer em, by ſtanding ſtill, 
To pour themſelves upon his naked body : 
1 will about it. 535 
Val. Who's within there? 


Enter a Servingman. 
Let this gentleman out at the back-door! 
Forget not my inſtructions. If you find 
Any thing dangerous, trouble not yourſelf 
To find out me, but carry your informations 
To the lord Lucio; he is a man grave, 
And well-experienc'd in theſe buſineſſes. 
Int. Lour lordſhip's ſervant. 5 N 
Exeunt Intelligencer & Servingman, 
Laz. Will't pleaſe your lordſhip walk? 
Val. Sir, I was coming; 1 will overtake you. 
La. I will attend you overagainſt 
The lord Gondarino's houſe. 
Val. You ſhall not 
Attend there long. 
Laz. Thither muſt I 5 
To ſee my love's face, the chaſte virgin head 
Of a dear fiſh, yet pure and undeflowerd, 
Not known of man; no rough-bred country hand 
Hath once touch'd thee, no pandar's wither'd paw, 
Nor an un-napkin'd lawyer's greaſy fiſt, 
Hath once ſlubber'd thee 3 no lady's ſupple hand, 
Waſh'd o'er with urine, hath yet ſeiz'd on thee 
With her too-nimble talons **; no court-hand, 
Whom his own natural filth, or change of air, 
Hath bedeck'd with ſcabs, hath marr'd thy whiter grace: 
Oh, let it be thought lawful then for me, 
To crop the flower of thy virginity! Exit. 
14 With her two nimble talents.) Mr. Sy mpſon concurs with me | 
in reading too nimble, but there ſeems a ſtill greater corruption than that; 
her fingers are certainly here called 700 nimble, and though talents be in- 


telligible, yet talons ſeems a much more eaſy as well as more comic 
word. On turning to Mr. Theobald I find that he too reads zalons. 


Seavard. 


No doubt A Lons was the intention of the quarto ; the old /pelling 
Was very inaccurate, : 
Val. 
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The wiſeſt ever in the company; 
But for a fool our wiſdom oft amends ”*, 
As enemies do teach us more than friends. [ Ext, 


| What is it? 


Val. This day I am for fools; I am all theirs : 
Tho”, like to our young wanton cocker'd heirs, 
Who do affect thoſe men above the reſt 
In whoſe baſe company they ſtill are beſt, 

I do not with much labour ſtrive to be 


ACT HY SCENE 7 


Enier Gondarino aud 8 ervants.. | 
Serv. Y lord! 
N Gond. Ha! 
Serv. Here's one hath brought you a preſent. 
Gond. From whom? from a woman ? if It be from 
a woman, 


Bid him carry it back, and tell her the SA whore. 


Serv. A fiſh-head, my lord. 
 Gond, What fiſh- bead! ? 
Serv. I did not aſk that, my lord. 
Gond, Whence comes it 2 
Serv. From the court. 
 Gond. Oh, tis a cod's head. 
Serv. No, my lord; 
Tis ſome range head; it comes from the Duke. 
FCond. Let it be carried to my Mercer; I do. 
Owe him money for ſilks; ſtop his mouth with that.— 
Was there ever any man that hated his wife | Ex. Serv. 
After death but I ? and, for her ſake, all women, 
Women that were created only for 
Fhe preſervation of little dogs ! 


Enter Servant. 
Serv, My lord, the count's 


gut for a fool, our wiſdom oft amends, ] Seward I rightly obſerves, 
# fer is here the ſame as becauſe.“ 
Siſter 
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dgiſter being overtaken in the ſtreets Þ 
1 With a great hail-ſtorm, 1s lit at your oate, 7 ky 
1 And deſires room *rill the ſtorm be — "vi 
Fond. Is ſhe a woman? A 

| Serv. Ay, my lord, I think ſo. 9 


| Gond. I've none for her then; bid her get her gone: ; 7 
E Tell her the is not welcome 1 8 
| Serv, My lord, ſhe is | ME a 


Now coming up. 


EF Gond. She ſhall not come up! tell her ” Mw; 
Any thing; tell her I have but one 9 
| Great room in my houſe, and I am now N = 
| In! it at the cloſe-ſtool. No. 3 
| Serv. She's here, my lord. „ _ 

| Gond. Oh, impudence of women! =_ 

I can keep dogs out of my houſe, _ 4 

E Or I can defend my houſe againſt thieves | 5 

| Bur I cannot keep out women, Now, madam; ; 1 

Enter Oriana, a waiting · woman, and a page. th 
3 What hath your ladyſhip to ſay to me? 4 
Ori. My lord, I was bold to crave the help | 

Of your houſe againſt the ſtorm. 4 

| Gond. Your ladyſhip's boldneſss 1 

In coming will be impudence in ſtaying; Fd 

For you are moſt unwelcome, i# 

| Ori. Oh, my lord! 1 
Cond. Do you laugh ? by the hate I bear to you, 0 

tis true! 


Ori. You're merry, my lord. 
Cond. Let me laugh to death if I be, 
Or can be, whilſt thou art here, or liveſt, 
1 Or any of thy ſex |! 
| Ori. I commend your 3 
Gond, Do you commend me ? why do you com- 
mend me? 
F give you no ſuch cauſe : Thou art a filthy, 
In pudent whore; a woman, a very woman ! 
Ori. Ha, ha, ha! 


Gong, Begot when thy father was drunk. = 
ri. 


. 
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Of your lordſhip's merry vein in jeſting 


Than any other; but I know I'm welcome. 
Doth not become you to come to my houſe, 

Being a ſtranger to you: I have no woman in 
My houſe to entertain you, nor to ſhew you 
To ſhew your ladyſhip. 

Your lordſhip's plainneſs makes me think myſelf 


More welcome than if you had ſworn, by all 
The pretty court-oaths ha are, I had been welcomer 


Undertake to talk an intelligencer out of the room, 


Out o' my company. 


Being in the ſtreets, and the ſtorm continuing, 
Is 5 d your gate, and now coming up... 


Ori. Your lordſhip 

Hath a good wit. 
Gond. How? what? have 1 good wit? 
Ori. Come, my lord; I've heard before 


Againſt our ſex; which I being deſirous 
To hear, made me rather chuſe your lordſhip's houſe 


Gond. Let me not live, if you be! Methinks it 


Your chamber; why ſhould you come to me? I haveno 
Galleries, nor banqueting- houſes , nor bawdy pictures, 


Ori. Believe me, this 


Than your ſoul to your body. 
SGond. Now ſhe's in, 
1 alking treaſon will not get her out“; 1 durſt ſooner 


And ſpeak more than he durſt hear, than talk a woman 


Enter a Servant. 
gr My lord, the Duke 


Gond. The Duke? 
Now I know your 1 madam; you have plots 
And private meetings in hand: Why do you chuic 
My houſe? are you aſham'd to go to it 
In the old coupling- place? tho? it be leſs 
Suſpicious here, (for no Chriſtian will 
Suſpect a woman to be in my houſe) 

Yet you may do it cleanlier there, 


— ———————————— 
16 Will get her out.] The negative added, and we think juſtly, by 
Seward. For 
0 
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For there's a care had of thoſe buſineſſe 
and whereſoever you remove, your great maintainer 
And you ſhall have your lodgings directly oppoſite; 
]it is but putting on your night-gown and 

Jour ſlippers: Madam, you underſtand me“? 

[ Ort. Before, = NE 5 ez f 
would not underſtand him; but now he ſpeaks 

| Riddles to me indeed. % 


Enter the Duke, Arrigo, and Lucio. 
Duke. Twas a ſtrange hail-ſtorm, 
Lucio. *T was exceeding ſtrange. 5 
ond. Good-morrow to your Grace! 
Dyke. Good-morrow, Gondarino. 
Gond, Juſtice, great prince! . 
* Duke. Why ſhould you beg for juſtice? 
I never did you wrong; what's the offender ? 
«LV 
Duke. Oh, I know your ancient quarrel 
Againſt that ſex; but, what heinous crime 
& Hath ſhe committed? ; 5 
Fond. She hath gone abroad. 
Duke. What? it cannot be. 
Gond. She hath done it. 
1 . 
I never heard of any woman that 
Did ſo beſore. ; 
Cond. If ſhe have not laid by 
That modeſty that ſhould attend a virgin, 
ur night gown, and your flidjers; madam, you underſtand. 
ne?] To make out the verſe here with the context; I am forced to 
divide one word into two lines, this which gives the meaſure a more 
comic aſpect is done by our Authors indiſputably in the comic part of 
the Schoolmaſter in The Two Noble Kinſmen. WE 
Upon this mighty morr—of mickle weight, 


Is—now comes in which being glew'd together, 
Makes morris. 8 | 


Seward (oh, miſerable diviſion!) exhibits, | 
Your night-gown, and your ſlippers ; madam, y under- 
Stand me? 
But the example from the Two Noble Kinſmen is ſo far from ap- 
poſite, that it rather proves our Authors would not gravely practiſe 
bat they there expoſed as ſupremely ridiculous. 
. „ And, 


Seward. 
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And, quite void of ſhame, hath left the houſe 
Where ſhe was born (as they ſnould never do), 
Let me endure the pains that ſhe ſhould ſuffer! 
Due. Hath ſhe ſo? which is the woman? 
SGond. This”. „%% 

Duke. This? how !—Arrigo! Lucio! 
 CGond, Ay, then it is a plot: No prince alive 
Shall force me make my houſe a brothel-houſe; 
Not for the ſin's, but for the woman's ſake; _ 
I will not have her in my doors ſo long: - 
Will they make my houſe as bawdy as their own 

gs are ? 5 
Duke, Is it not Oriana? 

Lucio. It is. 1 

Duke. Siſter to count Valore? 

Arr. The very ſame. 

Dake. She that I love? 

Lucio. She that you love, 
Dake, 1 do ſulpett—— 
Leis. $6 do I, | 
Duke. This fellow to be but a counterfeit; 
One that doth ſeem to loath all woman-kind, 
To hate himſelf becauſe he hath ſome part 
Of woman in him, ſeems not to endure 
To ſee or to be ſeen of any woman, 
Only becauſe he knows it is their nature 
To wiſh to taſte that which is moſt forbidden: 
And with this ſhow he may the better compaſs 
(And with far leſs ſuſpicion) his baſe ends, 
Lucio, Upon my life, 'tis ſo, 
Duke. And I do know, © 5 
Before his ſlain wife gave him that offence **, 
He was the greateſt ſervant to that ſex 
That ever was. What doth this lady here 
With him alone ? Why ſhould he rail at her 
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To me? 18 


i 17 Gond. This, this.] As we have no doubt but the ſecond i, 
0 | belongs to the Duke, we have removed it to his ſpeech. | 
i" 18 Before his {lain wwife.] I have ventured to alter this to /ate awift; 
0 there not being the leaſt hint of his wife's being Alain by him or any 

other. Lain for buried might probably be allowed, but I lay it m 


_— 
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Lucio, Becauſe your Grace might not ſuſpect. 
Dube. It was ſo! I do love her {tran gely. I 
Would fain know the truth ; counſel me. 


[They three whj pers 


Enter Valore, Lazarillo, and Boy. 


Pal. Tt falls out better than we could expect, Sir, 


That we ſhould find the Duke and my lord 
Gondarino together, both which you deſire 
To be acquainted with. 
Laz. "I was very happy.— 
Boy, go down into the kitchen, and ſee 
If you can ſpy that ſame.—I am now in ſome hope: 


have methins a kind of fever upon me, 
A certain gloomineſs within me, doubting, 
As it were, betwixt two paſſions: There's no 


| Young maid upon her wedding-night, When her 5 


huſb ane 

| Sets firſt, foot in the bed, bluſhes, and 

Looks pale again, oftner than I do now. 

There is no poet acquainted with more 

Shakings and quakings, towards the latter end 

Of his new play, (when he's in that caſe 

That he ſtands peeping betwixt the curtains, 

5o fearfully that a bottle of ale cannot 

| be open'd, but he thinks ſomebody hiſſes) 

Than J am at this inſtant. 

| Pal. Are they in conſultation? 

| If they be, either my young Duke hath gotten :. 
Some baſtard, and is perſuading my knight vonder 
| To father the child, and marry the wench, or elſe 
Some cockpit's to be built. 
Lax. My lord! what nobleman's that? 3 

| Val. His name is Lucio; tis he that was made a lord 
Alt the requeſt of ſome of his friends for's wite's ſake; 


— ——.— 


28 a mie. never to aſcribe to my Authors an expreſſion that I ſhould 
be aſhamed to uſe myſelf,  Seavard. 


The variation ſhou!d at moſt have only been offered as a conjecture. 
Lark Wife is very flat aud modern. 
He 


[Exit Boys 
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He affects to be a great ſtateſman, and thinks 
It conſiſts in night caps, and jewels, and 
Toothpicks. 
Laz. And what's that other? 
Val. A knight, Sir, that 
Pleaſeth the Duke to favour, and to raiſe 
To ſome extraordinary fortunes: He can make 
As good men as himſelf ev ry day in the week, 
And doth. _. 
Laz. For what was he raiſed? 
Val. Truly, Sir, 
I am not able to ſay directly for what, 
But for wearing of red breeches, as I take | it: 
He is a brave man; he will ſpend three Knighthood: 
At a ſupper without trumpets. <7 
Laz. My lord, I'll talk with him; 
For I've a Fiend that would gladly receive the ho- 
_nour '?—— 
Val. If he have the itch of knighthood Ts him, 
let him 
Repair to that phyſician, he'll cure him. 
But I will give you a note: Is Four friend 
Fat or lean ? 
Lax. Something fat. 
Val. It will be the worſe for him. 
| Lax. I hope that's not material. 
Val. Very much, 
For there? s an inpoſt ſet upon nn 
And your friend ſhall pay a noble in the pound. 
Duke. I do not like examinations; 
We ſhall find out the truth more eaſily, 
Some other way leſs noted, and that courſe 
Should not be us'd, till we be ſure to prove 
Something directly; for when they perceive 
Themſelves ſufpected, they will then provieg 
More warily to anſwer, 
Lucio. Doth ſhe know 
Your Grace doth love her? 


19 Gladly receive the humour. ] Corrected in 1750. 


Duke, 


. 


So rich a gem under his roof, as that 5 
Which I do follow. — What young lady's that? 
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Duke. She hath never heard it. 
Lucio. Then thus, my lord. {They whiſper again, 
Lez. What's he that walks alone 


So tadly, with his hands behind him? 


Val. The lord ts 


Of the houſe, he that you deſire to be 
| Acquainted with. He doth hate women for 
The ſame cauſe that. I love them. 1 


1 


Laz. What is that? 


Val. For that which apes want: You perceive ma, 


WS. ST ks 
Laz. And is he ſad ? can he be ſad that hath 


Val. Which? Have I mine eye-light perfect ? tis. 


| My ſiſter ! Did I ſay the Duke had a baſtard? _ 
| What ſhould ſhe make here with him and his council ? 


She hath no papers in her hand to petition to them; 
She hath never a huſband in priſon, whoſe releaſe 
She might ſue for: That's a fine trick for a wench, 


| To get her huſband clapt up, that ſhe may 


More freely, and with leſs ſuſpicion, viſit 

The private ſtudies of men in authority, 

Now I do diſcover their conſultation z _ 

Yon fellow is a pandar without all ſalvation! 

But let me not condemn her too raſhly, without 

Weighing the matter : She 1s a young lady ; 

She went forth early this morning with 

A waiting-woman, and a page or ſo: _ 

This is no garden-houſe; in my conſcience, 

She went forth with no diſhonelt intent ; for 

She did not pretend going to any ſermon 

In the further end of the city ; neither went ſhe 

To ſee any odd old gentlewoman, that mourns fot 

The death of her huſband, or the loſs of her friend, 

And muſt have young ladies come to comfort her ; 

Thoſe are the damnable bawds! *T' was no ſet meeting 

Certainly, for there was no wafer-woman with her 
F * Theſe 


Ta 


Pleaſeth the Duke to favour, and to raiſe 
To ſome extraordinary fortunes : He can make 


And doth. 


But for wearing of red breeches, as I take | it: 
He is a brave man; he will ſpend three knighthood: 


. For Pve a friend that would 7 receive che! bo 


5 Repair to that phyſician, he'll cure him. 
But I will give you a note: Is your friend 


And your friend ſhall pay a noble in the pound. 


We ſhall find out the truth more eaſily, 
Some other way leſs noted, and that courſe 


Something directly; ; for when they perceive 
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He affects to be a great ſtateſman, and thinks 
It conſiſts in night-caps, and Jewels, and 
Toothpicks. 


Laz. And what's that other ? 
Val. A knight, Sir, that 


As good men as himſelf ev'ry day i in the woes, 


Laz. For what was he raiſed] * 
Val. Truly, Sir, 
I am not able to ſay directly for what, 


At a ſupper without trumpets. 
Lax. My lord, I'Il talk with him; 


nour ?- 


Val. If he have the itch of knighthood upon him, 


let him 


Fat or lean? 
Laxz. Something PN EL, 
Val. It will be the nes for TY 
Laz. I hope that's not material. 
Val. Very much, 


For there's an impoſt ſet upon knighthoods, 


Dake. I do not like examinations; 


Should not be us'd, till we be ſure to prove 


Themſelves ſuſpected, they will then provide. 
More warily to anſwer, 

Lucio, Doth ſhe know 
Your Grace doth love her? 


19 Gladi receive the humour. ] Corrected in 1750. 


Duke, 
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Duke. She hath never heard it. 
Lucio. Then thus, my lord. [They whiſper again, 
J. az. What's he chat walks alone 
do ſadly, with his hands behind him? 
al. The lord 
Of the houſe, he that you deſire to be 
Acquainted with. He doth hate women for 


The ſame caule that. I love them. 
Taz. What is that? 


Sir 2 
} Laz. And is he ſad ? can he be ſad that hath 
So rich a gem under his roof, as that 3 
Which J do follow. — What young lady's chat? 
Vual. Which? Have I mineeye-light perfect? tis 
My ſiſter ! Did I ſay the Duke had a baſtard? 


She hath never a huſband in priſon, whoſe releaſe 


| To get Jar huſband clapt up, that ſhe may 
| More freely, and with leſs ſuſpicion, viſit 
The private ſtudies of men in authority. 
| Now I do diſcover their conſultation; 
| Yon fellow is a pandar without all ſalvation! 
But let me not condemn her too raſhly, without 
| Weighing the matter: She is a young lady; 
| She went forth early this morning with 
A waiting- woman, and a page or ſo: 
This is no garden- houſe; in my conſcience, , 
| Sine went forth with no diſhonett intent ; for 

She did not pretend going to any ſermon 
la the further end of the city; neither went ſhe 

To ſee any odd old gentlewoman, that mourns for 
| the death of her huſband, or the loſs of her friend, 
And muſt have young ladies come to comfort her | 
| Thoſe are the damnable bawds! *T'was no ſet meeting 


Certainly, for there was no wafer-woman with her 
Vol. X. | 


Val. For that which apes want: You perceive ma, 


What ſhould ſhe ke here with him and his council? 
Che hath no papers in her hand to petition to them; 


She might ſue for: That's a fine trick for a wench, 


. Theſe 


1 
1 
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Theſe three days, on my knowledge. I'Il talk with her, 


a The cauſe of my coming, I can fatisfy you. 


May perhaps ſuſpect ſome two women to be honeſt, 


5 To know a gentleman, to whom yourſelf 


—Good morrow, my lord ! 
Gond. You're welcomie, Sir, Here s her brother 

Come now to do a kind office for his ſiſter; : 

Is it not ſtrange ? 

Val. I am glad to meet you here, ſiſter, 
Ori. 1 rank you, good brother; and if you doubt of 


Val. No, faith, I dare cruſt thee: [ do ſuſpect thou? I 
8 honeſt; 5 
For it is ſo rare a "thing to be honeſt, 
Among you, that ſore one man in an age 


But never believe it verily, 
| Lucio, Let your return be ſudden | . 
Arr. Unſuſpected by them. 
Dake. It hall; fo ſhall I beſt 
Perceive their love, if there be any: Farewell! 
Val. Let me entreat your Grace to ſtay a little, 


Is much beholding: He hath made the ſport 
For yourwholecourt theſe eight years, on my knowledge. 

Duke. His name? 

Val. Lazarillo. 5 

Duke, I heard of him this morning 
Which is he? 

Pal. Lazarillo, pluck up thy foirits! 
Thy fortunes are now raiſing ; the Duke calls for thee 
And thou ſhalt be acquainted with him. 

Laz. He's going away, 

And I muſt of neceſſity ſtay here, 
Upon buſineſs. _ 

Pal. *Tis all one; thou ſhalt know him fr 

Las. Stay a little !— 

If he ſhould offer to take me away with him, 
And by that means I ſhould loſe that I ſeek for- 
But if he ſhould, I will not go with him. 

Val. Lazarillo, the Duke ſtays! wilt thou . 

15 
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| This opportunity ? 

Laz. How mult I ſpeak to him? 

Val. Twas well thought of; you muſt not talk to him 
As you do to an ordinary man, 
Honeſt plain ſenſe, but you muſt wind about him: 
For example; if he ſhould aſk you what o'clock it is, 

| You mult not ſay, If it pleaſe your Grace, tis nine; 
hut thus, Thrice three o' clock, fo pleaſe my ſovereign ;' 
Or thus, Look how many muſes there doth dwell 

| © Upon the ſweet banks of the learned well, 

| © And juſt ſo many ſtrokes the clock hath ſtruck ; N 

| And fo forth: And you muſt now and then 

Enter into a deſcription. 

Lax. I hope I ſhall do it. 


Val. Come! © { 
May it pleaſe your Grace to ks note of a gent cleman, . F 
| © Well ſeen, deeply read, and throughly | | - F 


Gun in the hidden knowledge of all fallads 
| © And pot-herbs whatſoever.” 


| Duke. I ſhall deſire to know him more inwardly. f 
Lax. I kiſs the ox-hide of your Grace's foot. 4 
Val. Very welll—Will your Grace 1 him 1 A 

. | 
| Duke, How old are you ? — 


Laz. Full eight and twenty ſeveral almanacks i 
Have been compiled, all for ſeveral years, b 
Since farſt I drew this breath ; four — 
Have I moſt truly ſerved in this world 
And eight and twenty times hath Phoebus? car 
Run out his yearly courſe, ſince—— 

Duke. T underſtand you, Sir. 

Lucio. How like an ignorant poet he talks 

Duke. You are eight and twenty year old. 
| What time of the day do you hold it to be? ? 
Las. About the time that mortals whet their knives 
On threſholds, on their ſhoe-ſoals, and on ſtairs ; 
| Now bread is grating, and the teſty cook 
Hath much to do now; now the tables all — 

Duke. 'Tis almoſt dinner-time ? 


Q 2 Tax 
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Laz. Your Grace doth apprehend me very rightly, 
Val. Your Grace ſhall find him, in your further 
7 conference, 


Grave, wiſe, courtly, and ſcholar- like, underſtanding 
read 


In the neceſſities of the life of man: 


He knows that man is mortal by his birth; 


He knows that man mult die, and therefore live; 
He knows that man muſt live, and therefore eat. 
And if it ſhall pleaſe your Grace to accompany 


Yourſelf with him, I doubt not but that he will, 


At the leaſt, make good my commendations. 


Dake. Attend us, Lazarillo; we do want 


Men ot fuch action, as we have receiv'd you 


Reported from your honourable friend. | 
Laz. Good my lord, ſtand betwixt me > and my over. 
f 
You know Im tied here, and may not depart fo. 


My gracious lord, ſo weighty are the buſineſs of mine 
own, 


Which at this time do call upon me, that I 


Will rather chuſe to die, than to neglect them. 
Val. Nay, you ſhall well e beſides the 
virtues 
That I have already inform'd you of, he hath 
A ſtomach which will ſtoop to no prince alive. 
Due. Sir, at your beſt leiſure; I ſnall thirſt to ice you. 
„ And | ſhall hunger for it. 
Duke. Pill then, farewell all! 
Gond. Val. Long lite attend your Grace 
Duke. I do not taſte this ſport. Arrigo! Lucio? 
Arr. Lucio, We do attend, _ 
¶ Exeunt Duke, Arr. and Luci. 
Gond. His Grace is gone, and hath left 
His Helen with me: I am no pandar tor him ; 
Neither can I be won, with the hope of gain, 
Or the itching deſire of taſting my lord's 


Lechery to him, to keep her at my houſe, 
Or bring her in diſguile to his bed-chamber, 


The 
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The twines of adders and of ſcorpions 

About my naked breaſt, will {ſeem to me 

More tickling than thoſe claſps, which men adore, 
The luſtful, dull, ill- ſpirited embraces 

Of women! The much-praiſed Amazons, 
Knowing their own infirmities fo well, 

Made of themſelves a people, and what men 
They take amongſt them they condemn to die; 
Perceiving that their folly made them fit 

To live no longer, that would willingly 

Come in the worthleſs preſence of a woman.— 


| will attend, and ſee what my young lord 
Will do with his ſiſter. - 


, , 
£ 
4 
* 


Inter Boy. 
Boy. My lord, the fiſh- head 


Is gone again. og = 
Tal. Whither? ICS bn 
Boy. I know whither, my lord. 5 * 
Val. Keep it from Lazarillo !—Sifter, ſhall I ill 

Confer with you in private, to know the cauſe 
Of the Duke's coming hither ; I know he makes you - | 

Acquainted with his buſineſs of ſtate. | 

Ori. I'll fatisfy you, brothe r; for I ſee 
| You're jealous of me. 5 
Cond. Now there ſhall be ſome courſe _ 1 

Taken for her conveyance. 5 
Laz. Lazarillo, „ ; 8 

Thou art happy! thy carriage hath begot love, 

And that love hath brought forth froits; thou'rt here 

In the company of a man honourable, 

That will help thee to taſte of the bounties 

; Of the ſea; and whet thou haſt ſo done, 
Thou ſhalt retire thyſelf unto the court, 
And there taſte of the delicates of the earth, 
And be great in the eyes of thy ſovereign. ö 
Now no more ſhalt thou need to ſcramble for I 
hy meat, nor remove thy ſtomach with the court; = 
But thy cre; dit ſhall command thy heart's deſire, | 


ie | ers » = A And 
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Beſtir thyſelf nimbly, and ſuddenly, 


Nor with contemptuous tongue accuſe my fate 


Wiſh myſelf uncreated, for this evil! 
Shall Tentreat your lordſhip to be ſeen 

A little longer in the company =» 
Of a man croſs' d by fortune? 


For any malice or for private ends, 


5 equa! ly ſenſe here, it adds much to the humour to make this hobling 
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And all novelties ſhall be ſent as preſents unto thes, 
Val. Good ſiſter, when you ſee your own time, wil 
you 
Return home ? | 
Ori. Yes, brother, and not before. 
Laz. Iwill grow popular in this ſtate, 
And overthrow the fortunes of a number, 
That live by extortion. 
Pal. Lazarillo, 


And hear me with patience. 
Laz. Let me not fall from myſelf J 
Spear ! I am bound to hear . 
Val. So art thou to revenge, oben thou ſhalt bear 
The fiſh-head is gone, and we know not whither, 
Laz. I will not curſe, nor ſwear, nor rage, nor rai, 


(Tho' I might juſtly do it); nor will I 


Val. Thate 
To leave my friend in his extremities. 
Lag. Tis noble in you; then I take your hand, 
And do proteſt, I do not follow this 


But with a love, as gentle and as chaſte, 
| — — ——— ESE CIE ICE ZNO: 
20 Fo art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalt bear, 


The be- head is gone, and aue know not whither. ] As evhere 1s 


comic verſe rhime to the grandeur of the line above quoted from the 
moſt ſclemn ſcene in all Shakeſpeare. Mr. Sympſon aſks, Is this a 
burleſque upon Hamler's Ghoſt or not? I am quite clear that it ij not, 
and have given, I believe, convincing reaſons at note 43, in that ex. 
ceeding comic character, the Little French Lawyer. Sentiments and 
expreſſtons of acknowledged dignity, when applied to a ridicuiou3 
ſubje&, only render it ſtill more ridiculous, and for that end only are | 
uſed, burleſquing, as in this place Lazarillo not Hamlet. Seward. 
We ſee no humour in this unwarranted alteration, nor conviction in 
the-note referred to. A 
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As that a brother to his ſiſter bears : 
And if I ſee this fiſh-head, yet unknown, 
The laſt words that my dying father ſpake, 
Before his eye-ſtrings brake, ſhall not of me 
So often be remember'd, as our meeting : 
Fortune attend me, as my ends are juſt, 
Full of pure love, and free from ſervile luſt! 
Val. Farewell, my lord | I was entreated to invite 
Your lordſhip to a lady's upſitting. 
Gond, Oh, my ears !— 
Why, madam, will not you follow your brother! 


| You are waited for by great men ; he' Il bring you to 


*em. 


Ori. Tam very well, my lord; you do miſtake me, 5 


If you think I affect greater Fompany. 
T las) yourſelf, 
Cond. What madneſs poſſeſſeth hee, 
That thou canſt imagine me a fit man 
To entertain ladies ? 1 tell thee, I do uſe 
To tear their hair, to kick them, and to twinge 
Their noſes, if they be not careful in 
Avoiding me. 
Ori. Your lordſhip may deſcant 
Upon your own behaviour as pleaſe you, but 1 
Proteſt, ſo ſweet and courtly it appears 
In my eye, that I mean not to leave you yet. 
Gond. I ſhall grow rough. 
Ori, A rough « carriage 1s beſt 
In a man.—L'Il dine with you, my lord. 
Gond. Why, I will ſtarve thee ; 
Thou ſhalt have nothing. 
Ori. I have heard of your lordſhip” $ nothing 
I'll put that to the venture. 
Gond. Well, thou ſhalt have meat; 
il ſend it to thee. 
Ori. PII keep no ſtate, my lord ; 
— . —  — 


1 PIl Keep mo ate. my lord; neither do 1 urs. Pl, ;oftead of J. 

crept in from the line below. Mourn here ſignifies keeping houle on 

account of mourning for any relation dead. | | Seward. 
There ſurely is not the lealt cauſe for variation. 


Q 4 Neither 
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Neither do I mourn; I'll dine with you. 

| Gond. Is ſuch a thing as this allow'd to live? 

5 What power hath let thee looſe upon the earth, 

„ To plague us for our ſins? Out of my doors! 

1 Ori i would your lordſhip did but ſee how well 
aj This fury doth become you! it doth ſhew. 


= So near the life, as it were natural. 

1 Gond. Oh, thou damn'd woman! 1 will ay the 
1 vengeance 

! That hangs above thee: Follow, if thou dar'ſt! 
1 [ Exit Gond, 


Ori. I muſt not leave this fellow ; I will torment 
him to madneſs ! 


To teach his paſſions againſt kind to move, 
The more he hates, the more I'll feem to love. 


[ Exeunt Oriana and Maid, 


1 Pandar md. Mercer. 


F Sir, what may be done by art ſhall be done 
] wear not this black cloak for nothing. 
Mercer. Perform this, 
Help me to this great heir by learning, 
And you ſhall want no b! ack cloaks; taffaties, 
Silk-grograms, ſattins, and velvets are mine; 
* They ſhall be yours, perform what you have prom1s'v; 
A | And you ſhall make me a lover of ſciences; 
: Iwill ſtudy the learned languages, and keep 
5 My ſhop- book in Latin. 
5 Pendar. Trouble me not now; 
= I will net fail you within this hour at your Hop. | 
vw Mercer. Let Art have her courſe. (6 xt, 


Enter Julia. 


Pandar. Tis well ſpoken. —Madona ! 


7ulia, Haſt thou brought me any cuſtomers! f 
Pandur. No. 


Julia. What the devil doſt thou in black ? 


Pandar. As all ſolemn profeſſors of ſettled courſes 
do, 5 


Cover 
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Cover my Knavery with it. Will you marry 


3 A citizen, reaſonably rich, and unreaſonably fooliſh, 


| Silks in his ſhop, money in his Peng 
| And no wit in his head? 
ulia. Out upon him! 

could have been otherwiſe than ſo; there was a knight 
Swore he would have had me, if I would have lent Im 
But forty ſhillings to have redeem” d hi cloak, 
To go to church i in. 

Pandar. Then your waiſtcoat-waiter 
Shall have him; call her in. 

Fulia. Franciflina ! 

Fran. [within.] Anon. 

Julia. Get you to the church, and ſhrive yourſelf, 5. 
For you ſhall be richly married anon, 

Pandar. And get you after her. I will work 
Upon my citizen whilſt he is warm; 


I muſt not ſuffer him to conſult with his neighbours: : 


The openeſt fools are hardly cozened, 


li they once grow jealous. „ [ Exeunt, 


ACT M. 8 C E NE I, 


e Gondarino, Ang the lady. 


Cond. KN AV FE me, ye better powers! let me not fall = 


Between the looſe embracements of a 
„ woman! 
Heav'n, if my ſins be ripe, grown to a head, 
And muſt attend your vengeance, I beg n not to divert 
5 my fate, 
Or to reprieve awhile thy puniſhment ; ; 
Only I crave, (and hear me, equal Heav'ns!) 
Let not your furious rod, that muſt afflict me, 


23 Jun ſhrive 7 1 i. e. Go to conſe on. The ſame expreſſion 
occurs in Romeo and Julict. 
Be 
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Be that imperfect piece of Nature 

That Art makes up, woman, unſatiate woman! 
Had we not knowing ſouls, at firſt infus'd 
To teach a difference 'twixt extremes and goods? 
Were we not made ourſelves, free, unconfin'd, 
Commanders of our own affections? 

And can it be, that this moſt perfect creature, 

This image of his Maker, well- ſquar'd man, 
Should leave the handfaſt, that he had of grace, 
To fall into a woman s eaſy arms? _ 


Enter Oriana. 


Ori. Now, Venus, be my ſpeed ! inſpire me wi 
All the ſeveral ſubtile temptations, that 

Thou haſt already given, or haſt 1 * ſtore 
Hereafter to beſtow upon our ſex! _ 

Grant that J may apply that _ that is 
Moſt apt to work upon him ; whether he will 
Sooneſt be mov'd with wantonneſs, ſinging, 
Dancing, or (being paſſionate) with ſcorn, 

Or with ſad and ſerious looks, cunningly 
Mingled with ſighs, with ſmiling, lIiſping ** , 
Kine the hand, and making ſhort curt'ſies; 
Or with whatſoever other nimble power 

Hie may be caught, do thou infuſe into me; 

And, when I have him, I will ſacrifice him 

„ | Up to thee ! 

F  Gond, It comes again! new apparitions, 

"Þ And tempting ſpirits! Stand and reveal thyſelf; 
i. Es 1 why thou a follow'ſ me? I tcar thee 


—— DEFENSE Pam. — 
24 Or ma fad and ſerious looks, cunningly ich with 77%, 
ih Fmiling, liſping.] This ſpecch, all printed before as prote l 
have found not the eat difficulty in reſtoring to its meaſure, "wal 1 
came to this paſſage ; and here there is the greateſt reaſon to believe 
a monoſyllable acded, more injurious to the ſenſe than meaſure: For 
what cunning is there i in mingling ſad looks with,ſighs ? It does in- 
deed require cunning to mingle ſigbs and ſmiles together, ſo as to ap. | 

Pear ente _ 1 5 J therefore read, 
unningly-mingled ſig hs, hes miling, liſping, 

Kring the e We. : Py. Servard. 
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As I fear the place thou cam'ſt from, Hell. 
Ori. My lord, I am a woman, and ſuch a one 
Gond. That 1 hate truly! 
Thou hadſt better been a devil. 
Ori. Why, my unpatient lord? 


Cond. Devils were once good; there they excell'd 


you women. 
Ori. Can you be ſo uneaſy ! ? can 1 you freeze, 
And ſuch a ſummer's heat ſo ready to diſſolve ? 


Nay, gentle lord, turn not away in ſcorn, 
Nor hold meleſs Cale than Jam! Look on theſe cheeks; 


They've yet enough of nature, true complexion : 


If to be red and white #5, a forehead high, 
An eaſy melting lip, a ſpeaking ee, --- 


Of ſtrict religion, and men moſt auſtere : 


| And ſuch a tongue, whoſe language takes the =} 


| If theſe may hope to pleaſe you, look you here! 


Gond. This woman with entreaty would ſhew all. 
Lady, there lies your way ; I pray you, farewell, 
Ori. You're yet too harſh, too diſſonant; 


There's no true muſic in your words, my lord. 


Gond. What ſhall I give thee to be gone? Here ſtay; 


An thou want'ſt lodging“, take my houſe, tis big 


enough, 


It is thine own; twill hold five lecherous lords 


And their lackies, without diſcovery : 
There's ſtoves and bathing-tubs. 
Ori. Dear lord, you are 


Too wild. 


25 If to * red and white.) I he conſtruction here ſeems a hal 
difficult; J therefore read, 
If i it be red and white ; | | 
i.e, If true complexion conſiſt in red and white. Seward. 
There is no occaſion to depart from the old text. 8 


2 If theſe may hope ta pleaſe, look here) Former editions. Tho 


inſertion of two relatives not only completes the comic dignity of the 


meaſure, but is rather preferable as to the ſenſe. Seward, 


Here's ta, and tha wants lodging.) Theſe mangled words Mr, 
Sympſon has happily cured : He reads, 


Here ſtay, an thou awant'ſt lodging. | deavard. 
Cond. 
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Gond. Shalt have a doctor too, thou ſhalt, 
Bout ſix and twenty, 'tis a pleaſing age; 
Or I can help thee to a handſome uſher; 
Or if thou lack'ſt a page, I'll give thee one: 


Prithee keep houſe, and leave me! 
Ori. I do 1 5 


Confeſs I am too eaſy, too much woman, 


Not coy enough to take affection ; 


Yet I can frown, and nip a paſſion, 


Even in the bud: I cen ſay, 


Men pleaſe their preſent heats, then pleaſe to leave us, 


J can hold off, and, by my chymic power, 
Draw ſonnets from. the melting lover's brain; 
Ayme's, and clegies: Yet to you, my lord, 

My love, my better ſelf, I put theſe off, 
Doing that office not befits our ſex, 

Entreat a man to love. Are you not yet 


 Relenting ? ha' you blood and ſpirit in thoſe Veins? | 


You are no image, tho' you be as hard 
As marble: Sure you've no liver; if you had, 


*Twould ſend a lively and defiring heat 


To every member! Is not this miſerable ? 


A thing ſo truly form'd, ſhap'd out by ſymmetry, 


Has all the organs that belong to man, 

And working too, yet to ſhew all theſe 

Like dead motions moving upon wires ? 

Then, good my lord, leave off what you have been, 

And freely be what you were firſt intended for, a man 
Gond. 'Thou art a precious piece of fly damnation! 

Iwill be deaf; I will lock up my ears: 


Tempt me not! I will not love! if 1 do 


Ori. Then I'll hate you. 
Gond. Let me be 'nointed with honey, and turn'd 


Into the ſun, to be ſtung to death with horſe-flies! 


Hear'ſt thou, thou breeder ? here I'll ft, 


And, in deſpite of thee, I will fay nothing. 


Ori. Let me, with your fair patience, ſit beſide you! 
Goud. Madam, lady, tempter, tongue, woman, ait, 
Look to me, I cal! kick! I fay again, 


— Look 
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Look to me, I ſhall kick ! 

Ori. I cannot think your better knowledge 
Can uſe a woman ſo uncivilly. 
| Gond. I cannot think I ſhall become a coxcomb, 

To ha' my hair curl'd by an idle finger, 
My checks turn tabors, and be play' 7d upon, 
Mine eyes look'd babies in“, and my nole blow'd to 

'. my hand: 

] ſay again, I ſhall kick ! ſure, I ſhall. 

Ori. Tis but 
Your outſide that you ſhew; I know your mind 
Never was guilty of ſo great a weakneſs: 
Or, could the tongues of all men join'd together 
Poſſeſs me with a thought of your diſlike, 
My weakneſs'were above a woman's, to fall off 
From my affection, for one crack of thunder. 
Oh, would you could love, my lord! 

Gond. I would thou wouldſt 


Sit ſtill, and ſay nothing! What madman let thee looſe, 


To do more miſchief than a dozen whirlwinds ? 
Keep thy hands in thy muff, and warm the idle 
Worms 1n thy fingers' ends : Will you be doing ſtill? 
Will no entreating ſerve you ? no lawtul warning ? 
I muſt remove, and leave your ladyſhip : 
Nay, never hope to ſtay me; for I will run 
From that ſmooth, ſmiling, witching, cozening, 
tempting, 

Damning face of thine, as far as I can find any land, 
Where I will put myſelf into a daily courſe 
Of curſes for thee and all thy family: 

Ori. Nay, good my lord, fi il! | I'll promiſe peace, 


And fold mine arms up, let but mine eye diſcourſe; 


Or let my voice, ſet to ſome pleaſing cord, ſound out 

The ſullen ſtrains of my neglected love! 
Gond,Sing till thou crack thy treble- ſtring in pieces, 

And when th'haſt done, put up thy Pipes and walk ! 


X —— WW B EF ME ber 
25 Mine eyes loof'd babies in. ] So, in Woman's 5; Prine, act v. ſc. i. 
Joe, No more fool, 

To look gay babies in your eyes, Joung Ro Wind. 3 


Do 
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Do any thing, ſit ſtill and tempt me not! 
Ori. I'd rather ſing at doors for bread, than ſing to 
This tellow, but for hate: If this ſhould be 
Told in the court, that I begin to wooe lords, 
What a troop of the untruſs'd nobility 
ud J have at my lodging tomorrow-morning! 


. 
Come: Sec and, with thy ſweet deceiving, 
Lock me 1n delight awhile ; 
* Let ſome pleaſing dreams beguile 
= All my fancies; that from thence, 
Wo e I may feel an influence, 
* All my powers of care bereaving! 
Tho' but a ſhadow, but a N 
Let me know ſome little joy! 
We that ſuffer long annoy, 
Are contented with a thought, 
Thro' an idle fancy wrought : 
Oh, let my joys have ſome abiding ! 


Sond. Have you done your waſſail* ? 
Tis a handſome drowſy ditty, Pl affure you: 
Now I had as lief hear a cat cry, when her tail 
Is cut off, as hear theſe lamentations, 
Theſe lowſy love-lays, theſe bewailments. _ 
You think you have caught me, lady ; you think! 
ft melt now, 
5 Like a diſh of May-butter, and run 
4 All into brine and paſſion: Yes, yes, I'm taken; 
= Look how I croſs ray arms, look pale, and dwindle, 
"18 And would cry, but for ſpoiling my face! 
6 Me muſt part: Nay, we'll avoid all ceremony; 
wo No kiſſing, lady! I deſire to know | 
Your ladyihip no more. Death of my foul, the Duke: 
Ori. God keep your lordſhip! _ 
Gond. From thee and all thy ſex. / 
Ori. Il be the clerk, and cry, L nent Yourlondihip $ 
Ever-aflured enemy, Oriana. | Exit Ori. Manet Gond. 
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Enter Duke, Arrigo, and Lucio. 


Cond. All the day's good attend your lordſhip! 
Duke. We thank you, Gondarino.—lIs it poſſible? 
Can belief lay hold on ſuch a miracle? 4s 

To ſee thee (one that hath cloiſter'd up all paſſion, 
Turn'd wilful 8 and forſworn converſe 

With women) in company and fair diſcourſe 
With the beſt beauty of Milan ? 


ond. 'Tis true; and if your Grace, that hath the : 


ſway 
Of the whole ſtate, will ſuffer this jew ſex, 
| Theſe women, to purſue us to our homes, 
Not to be pray'd nor to be rail'd away, 
But they will wooe, and dance, and ſing, 
And, in a manner looſer than they are 
By nature (which ſhould ſeem impoffible), 
To throw their arms on our unwilling necks 
| Duke, No more! I can fee thro' your viſor; diſſem- 
ble it 5 
No more! Do not I know thou haſt us'd all art, 
To work upon the poor ſimplicity 
Of this young maid, that yet hath known none ill, 
Thinks that damnation will fright thoſe that wooe 
From oaths and lies”? ? But yet I think her chaſte, 
And will from thee, before thou ſhalt apply 
Stronger temptations, bear her hence with me. 
Gond. My lord, I ſpeak not this to gain new grace z 
But howſoever you eſteem my words, 
My love and duty will not ſuffer me 
To ſee you favour ſuch a proſtitute, 
And I ſtand by dumb; without rack, torture, 
Or ſtrapado, I will unrip myſelf: 


29 Thinkeſt that damnation will fright 7755 that wwooe 

From oaths and lies.] This is an odd queſtion to Gondarino, bat 
it ſeems only a miſtake from adding a letter to the verb. 7 binks is 
ſurely the true reading, and it is the ſuppoſed ſimplicity of the young 
maid who hints that the fear of damnation will deter men from lying 
aud oy ſwearing to them. | Seward. 
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J do confeſs I was in company 

With that pleaſing piece of frailty, 

That we call woman; I do confeſs, after 

A long and tedious fiege, I yielded, 

Duke. Forward! 
Gord. Faith, my lord; to come quickly to the point, 

The woman you ſaw with me 1s a whore, 

An arrant whore. 5 

Dufte. Was ſhe not count Valore's ſiſter? 

ond. Yes; that count Valore's ſiſter is naught, 

Duke. Thou dar'ſt not ſay ſo. 

Gond. Not if it be diſtaſting to your lordſhip; 

But give me freedom, and I dare maintain 

She has einbrac'd this body, and grown to it 

As cloſe as the hot youth ful vine to the elm. 
Duke. Twice have I ſeen her with thee, twice my 

thoughts 

Were prompted by mine eye, to hold thy Arifnck 

Falſe and impoſtorous: 

Is this your mewing-up, your ſtrict retirement, 

Your bitterneſs and gall againſt that ſex? 

Havel not heard thee ſay, thou'dit ſooner meet 

The baſili{k's dead-doing eye, than meet 

A woman for an object? Look it be true you tell mez 

Or, by our country's ſaint, your head goes off !— 

Oh, Oriana, if thou prove a whore, 

No woman's face ſhall ever move me more. 

Exeunt. Mane Cond, 

Cad So, ſo! 'tis as't ſhould be. Are women 

Grown ſo mankind **? muſt they be wooing ? 

I have a plot ſhall blow her up; ſhe flies, 

She mounts! I'll teach her ladyſhip to dare 

My fury! I will be known, and fear'd, and 

More truly hated of women than an eunuch. 


Enter Oriana. 
She! s here again: Good gall, be ek for 
J muſt diſſemble. 


— EA PVETIp% _ 1 
9 / thou prove, &c.)] The words, 0h, Oriana, added by Seward. 
3 Arewomengrown/o mankind? } Sec note 55 on Monſieur Thomas. 
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Ori. Now, my cold froſty lord, WE 
My Woman-Hater, you that have ſworn | 
An everlaſting hate to all our ſex! 
By my troth, good lord, and as I'm yet a maid, 


Methought 'twas excellent ſport to hear your honour 


Swear out an alphabet, chafe nobly like a general, 
Kick like a reſty jade, and make ill faces! 

Did your good honour think I was in love ? 

Where did I firſt begin to take that heat? 


| From thoſe two radiant eyes, that piercing ſight? _ 


Oh, they were lovely, if the balls ſtood right! 
And there's a leg made out of a dainty ſtaff, 


Where, the gods be thanked, there is calf enough! 
ond. Pardon him, lady, that is now a convertite : 
Your beauty, like a ſaint, hath wrought this wonder. 


Ori. Alas, has it been pricked at the heart? 
Is the ſtomach come down! will't rail no more 


At women, and call 'em devils, ſhe-cats, and goblins? 
Cond. He that ſhall marry thee, had better ſpend 


The poor remainder of his days in a dung-barge, 
For two-pence a-week, and find himſelf. _ 


Down again, ſpleen ! I prithee down again! 


Shall J find favour, lady? Shall at length 
My true unfeigned penitence get pardon 
For my harſh unſeaſoned follies? _ 
Jam no more an atheiſt; no; Ido 
Acknowledge that dread powerful deity, 
And his all-quick'ning heats burn in my b 
Oh, be not as I was, hard, unrelenting ; 
But as I am, be partner of my fire? 
Ori. Sure we ſhall have ſtore of larks; the ſkies will 
Not hold up long: I ſhould have look'd as ſoon © 
For froſt in the Dog-days, or another inundation, 
As hop'd this ſtrange converſion above miracle. 
Let me look upon your lordſhip : Is your name 
Gondarino? are you Milan's general, that 
Great bugbear Bloody-bones, at whoſe very name 
All women, from the lady to the laundreſs, 
Shake like a cold fit? 

Gond. Good patience, help me! 


reaſt: 
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I do confeſs I was in company 
With that pleaſing piece of frailty, 
1117 That we call woman; I do confeſs, after 
| Along and tedious hege, I yielded. 
Duke. Forward! 
Gond. Faith, my lord, to come quickly to the poiat 
The woman you ſaw with me is a whore, 
An arrant whore. 
Dufte. Was ſhe not count v alore's filter? 
Gond. Yes; that count Valore's ſiſter 1 18 naught, 
Dake. Thou dar'ic not ſay fo. 
Gond. Not if it be diſtaſting to your lordſhip; | 
But give me freedoin, and I dare maintain 
She has einbrac'd this body, and grown to it 
As clole as the hot youtt {ful vine to the elm. 
4 1 Duke. Twice have I ſeen her with thee, twice my 
f thoughts | 
Were prompted by mine eye, to hold thy ſtrictneſ 
Falſe and impoſtorous: | 
Is this your mevIng- up, your ſtric retirement, 
Your bitterneſs and gall againſt that ſex ? 
F | Have I not heard thee ſay, thou'dſt ſooner meet 
"THE baſiliſſe s dead-doing eye, than meet 
A woman for an object ? Look ir be true you tel] me; 
Or, by our country's ſaint, your head goes off !— 
Oh, Oriana, if thou prove a whore *?, 
No woman's face ſhall ever move me more. 4 
[ Exeunt. Mane. Cond. 
Gond. So, ſo! 'tis as't ſhould be. Are women 
Grown ſo mankind * ? muſt they be w 190 
I have a plot ſhall blow her up; ſhe flies, 
She mounts! I'll teach her ladyſſip to Tits 
My fury! I will be known, and fear'd, and 
* More truly hated of women than an eünuech. 
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39 Are ,νẽꝭ,jõͤro von a h See C note 55 on Monſieur Thomas. 
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| - Ori. Now, my cold froſty lord, 

My Woman-Hater, you that have ſworn 

An everlaſting hate to all our ſex! 

| By my troth, good lord, and as I'm yet a maid, | 
| Methought 'twas excellent ſport to hear your honour 
| Swear out an alphabet, chafe nobly like a general, 
| Kick like a reſty jade, and make ill faces! 
Did your good honour think I was in love? 
Where did I firſt begin to take that heat? 


From thoſe two radiant eyes, that piercing ſight? 


| Oh, they were lovely, if the balls ſtood right! 


And there's a leg made out of a dainty ſtaff} 


Where, the gods be thanked, there is calf enough! 


ond. Pardon him, lady, that is now a convertite : 


Your beauty, like a ſaint, hath wrought this wonder. 


Ori. Alas, has it been pricked at the heart? 


ls the ſtomach come down! will't rail no more 
At women, and call em devils, ſhe- cats, and goblins? 


Cond. He that ſhall marry thee, had better ſpend 


| The poor remainder of his days in a dung-barge, 
| For two-pence a-week, and find himſelf. _ 
| Down again, ſpleen! I prithee down again! 


Shall I find favour, lady? Shall at length 


My true unfeigned penitence get pardon 

For my harſh unſeaſoned follies ? 

Iam no more an atheiſt; no; I do 35 

Acknowledge that dread powerful deity, 

And his all-quick'ning heats burn in my breaſt: 

Oh, be not as I was, hard, unrelenting; 

But as I am, be partner of my fires! NT 
Ori. Sure we ſhall have ſtore of larks ; the ſkies will 


| Not hold up long: I ſhould have look'd as ſoon 


For froſt in the Dog-days, or another inundation, 
As hop'd this ſtrange converſion above miracle. 
Let me look upon your lordſhip : Is your name 
Gondarino? are you Milan's general, that 
Great bugbear Bloody-bones, at whoſe very name 
All women, from the lady to the laundreſs, 
Shake like a cold fit? | 

Gond. Good patience, help me! — 
Vol, X. R This 
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This fever will enrage my blood again.— 
Madam, I am that man; l'm even he 

That once did owe unreconciled hate 


To you, and all that bear the name of woman; 


I am the man that wrong'd your honour to the Duke 


Tam the man that ſaid you were unchaſte, 
And proſtitute ; yet I am he that dare deny all thus 


Ori. Your big nobility is very merry. 

Gond. Lady, 'tis true that I have wrong d you thus 
And my contrition is as true as that; 
Yet have I found a means to make all good again: 


I do beſeech your beauty, not for myſelf, 


(My merits are yet in conception) 


But for your honour's ſafety and my zeal, retire awhile 
While I unſay myſelf unto the Duke, 
And cait out that evil 1 I have poſſeſs'd hin 
with! | 
1 have a houſe conveniently private. 
Ori. Lord, thou haſt wrong d m = innocence; 
But thy confeſſion hath gain d thee faith, 
Gond. By the true 


Honeſt ſervice that I owe thoſe eyes, 


My meaning is as ſpotleſs as my faith. _ 
Ori. The Duke doubt mine honour? a may judge 
ſtrangely. 
"Twill not be long, before I'll be enlarg d again? 
Gond. A day or two. 
Ori. Mine own ſervants ſhall attend me ? 
Gond. Your ladyſhip's command is good, 


Ori. Look you be true! [Ext 


Gord. Elſe let me loſe the hopes my ſoul aſpires to 
Iwill be a ſcourge to all females in my life, 
And, after my death, the name of Gondarino 
Shall be terrible to the mighty women of the earth. 
They ſhall ſhake at my name, and at the ſound oi lt 
Their knees ſhall knock together; ; and they ſhall 
Run into nunneries, for they and I 
Are beyond all hope irreconcilable : 


For if I could endure an ear with a hole in't, of 


F lock, 


0 


— 
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o a bareheaded coachman, that ſits like a ſign 


Where g great ladies are to be ſold within, 


1 A reement betwint us were not to deſpair'd of. 


If I could be but brought to endure to ſee women, 
I'd have them come all' once a- week and kiſs me, 
As witches do the devil, in token of homage. 

I muſt not live here; 1 will to the court, 
And there purſue my plot; when it hath took, 


Women ſhall ſtand in awe, but of my look, (Exit, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Two | Intelligences. 


1 Int. There take your ſtanding ; be cloſe 
And vigilant ! here will I fet myſelf; 
And Jet him look to his language! a* ſhall know 
The Duke has more ears in court than two. ' 


Ant. I'll quotehim toatittle?®®: Let him ſpeak wiſely, 


And plainly, and as hidden as a' can, 
Or I ſhall cruſh him; a' ſhall not ſcape by characters 1; 


| Tho? a' ſpeak Babel, I ſhall cruſh him. We have 


A fortune by this ſervice hanging over us, 

That, within this year or two 

| hope we {hall be calld to be examiners, 

Wear politic gowns guarded with copper-lace, 
Making great faces full of fear and office; 
Our labours may deſerve this. 


— 


i PU] quote him 10 4 tittle ; ;] i. e. I'Il ob/erve or note him: So, in 


Hamlet, act 11, Ic, 1. Folonius ſays, 
That hata made him mad: 
I am ſorry that with better heed and judgment, 
I had not quoted him.“ R. 


A, fall not ſcape characters. This i is a little difficult : If it is 


the true reading the ſenſe muſt be, that he ſhall not eſcape having - 
[charaters drawn of him. But beſides the Riffneſs of this interpre- 


ation, it does not well ſuit the context. I rcad therefore, 
—— 8 all not ſcape by characters, 
Let him ſpeak Babel, Fg ſhall cruſh him ; 
by characters mult here be underſtood, uſing names of one thing 
4 another, as the characters of a cypher do; for from auriting the 
metaphor before is taken. 
Pl] quote bim to a tithe, | Seward, 


. 
. 
* 
? 


—— — C 


260 THE WOMAN HATER, 


1 Int. J hope it ſhall : 

Why, have not many men been raiſed 8 
This worming trade, firſt, to gain good acceſs 

To great men; then, to have commiſſions out 
For ſearch; and laſtly, to be worthily nam'dd 
At a great arraignment? Yes; and why not we? 
They that endeavour well deſerve their fee. 

Cloſe, cloſe! a comes; mark well, and all goes well! 


Enter Valore, Lazarille, and Boy. 


Laz. Farewell, my hopes! my anchor now is broken 
F arewell, my quondam joy! of which no token 
Is now remaining; ſuch is the ſad miſchance, 
Where lady Fortune leads the ſlippery dance. 
Yet, at the length, let me this favour have, 
Give me my wiſhes, or a wiſhed grave! 
Val. The Gods defend, ſo brave and valiant may 
Should flip into the never-ſatiate ; „ 
Of black Deſpair! No; thou ſhalt live and know 
Thy full deſires; Hunger, thy ancient foe, 
. -. -- Shall be ſubdued; thoſe guts that daily tumble, 
* Thro' air and appetite, ſhall ceaſe to rumble; 
And thou ſhalt now at length obtain thy diſh, 
That noble part, the ſweer head of a fiſh. 
Lax. Then am I greater than the Duke! 
2 Int. There, thetc's 
A notable piece of treaſon ! greater than 
The Duke; mark that! 
_ hal, But how, or where, or when 
This ſhall be compaſs'd, is yet out of my reach. 
Laz. I am ſo truly miſcrable, that might 1 
Be now knock'd o'th' head, with all my heart I would 
Forgive a dog-killer. 
Val. Yet do 1 tee, 
Thro' this confuſedneſs, , ſome little comfort”. 


0 3: Yet do 1 fee thro" this confi 3 ſome little comfort.) Til 
td when reſtored to its meaſure is a high burleſque parody of all p%! tc 
1 ſublimity whatever, and Fletcher, to whom alone this play is aſcribed 
we in the firſt edition muſt have ridiculed himſelf as well as all gra 
. writers if every quotation from Shakeſpeare is a ſncer upon him, 

Wd my aſiltznts Mr. Theobald and Mr. Symplon have been apt to 2 
Glu 
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Laz. The plot, my lord, as e'er you came of a wo- 
man, diſcover, _ 

1 Int. Plots, dangerous 1 1 will deſerve by this 


Molt liberally. 
Val. Tis from my head again. 


Fry in a college or an inn of court, 


Or ſcramble with the priſoners in the dungeon! 


Nay, were it ſet down in the outward court, 


| And all the guard about it in a rin 


With their knives drawn, (which were a diſmal fight 
And after twenty leiſurely were told, 
to be let looſe only in my ſhirt, 


8 hs... . 


2 "= 


pine, and to have been Quite angry with Fletcher for it. The lines 


2 


yet coufin, | 
En from the bottom of theſe miſeries, 
From all that Fortune can in fli upon 4, 
T ſee tauo com wforts riſing. 
Now would Fletcher ſneer himſelf at a work that he certainly had a 


great if not the greateſt ſharc in? I ſhall here take an opportunity of 


defendiug Fletcher for the character of Lazarillo. I find few of my 
friends quite reliſn it; they think the characature too high, too much 


beyond nature, even ſo as rather to raiſe diſguſt than laughter. To 


tus might be pleaded the authority of Ariſtophanes in his characature 
of Socrates, of Plautus in more than one of his characters, of Shake- 
ſhe: e in Piltol, and of Jonſon and Moliere in the greateſt part of their 
plays, which are molt of them formed not of characters of real per- 
jons, as thoſe in general of Shakeſpeare, Fletcher, Terence, &c. are, 
but of the ta ons perſonated ; as the paſſion of rpicuri/m or nice plut- 
% is in this play. Few peopie have ſeen how extremely high the 
ſeveral paſhons, as @warice, pride, luſt, epicuriſm, &c. have been 


Cir? wried | in real life; I have heard of a gentleman that died not long fince, 


le paſſion for eating came not far ſhoit of L:zarillo's ; ; and poetry 
IS) ak aliowed a little to heighten the features, Then as to the 
mie of the poetic language uſed by Lazarillo, it is certainly 


the very beit that could be choſe for high burleſque ; ; as the dig- 


pity of the Rile is the higheſt contraſt to the ridiculouſneſs of the 
ſent ments. Gondarino, like Lazarillo, is a pa //ion perſonated and a 


ery weil drawn character in Ben. Jonſon s manner, 0 that upon the 


hole 1 hope the majority of readers will join the laugh at this ex- 

eedingly drol] play. Seward. 

The parallel Sewa;d draus between the paſſige quoted and that in 
R z the 


2 


Laz. Oh, that it would ſtand me, that I might fight, 
Or have ſome venture for it! that I mght | 
| Be turn'd looſe, to try my fortune among the Whole 


abore very much reſemble the following in the Two Noble ee 


333 , 


* 1 A 
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To try, by valour, how much of the ſpoil 33 
J would recover from the enemies? mouths, 
I would accept the challenge, 

Val. Let it go 


Haſt not thou been held to have ſome wit in the court, 


And to make fine jeſts upon country people 
In progrels-time ? and wilt thou loſe this opinion, 


For the cold head of a fiſh? I ſay, let it go! 
Ie help thee to as good a diſh of meat. 


 Laz, God, let me not live, if I do not wonder 


Men ſhould talk fo prophanely | But 


It is not in the power of loofe words 


Of any vain or miſbelieving man, 
To make me dare to wrong thy purity. 


Shew me but any lady in the court, 
That hath ſo full an eye, fo ſweet a breath, 
So ſoft and white a fl:ſh: This doth not lie 


In almond-gloves, nor ever hath been waſh'd 


In artificial baths JJ 

That hath brought door home with him **, hath dard, 

With 4]! bi waters, powders, fucules, 

To make tl j lovely corps fop hiſticate. 
Val. I "uy it; *tis now infus'd; be comforted! 
Lax. Can there be that little hope yet left 

In Nature ? Shall L once more ercE& up trophies? 

Shall I enjo/ the ſight of my dear ſaint, 


K n . renn 


the Noble Kiaſmen, is very much forced. Our Ae certainꝶ 


have often, without remorſe, burleſgued Shikeſpeare, and particularly 
his Hamlet. 


33 To try the walour, bor wv much of the ſpoil. 


1 would recover from the enemies mouths.) This is ſcarcely ſene, 
there are two ways of correcting it, as 


To try by oαν , Hob much of the ſpail 
could recover from the enemies mouths ! 
Or 
To try their wake} how. anvch of the ſpoil 
 Wauld I recover from the engmies mouths ? 
I prefer the former. The two next lines of the count's ſpeech are te- 
fiored from the old. quarto. Seavard, 


34 That hath brought door bame <vith him ;] 7. e. Has had a dit: 
tor's degree in ſome toreign univerſity, Savard. 


And 


| 
| 
| 
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| And bleſs my palate with the beſt of creatures ? 


Ah, good my lord, by whom I breathe again, 


Shall I receive this being ? 


Val. Sir, I have found by certain calculation, 
And ſettled revolution cf the ſtars, 


| The fiſh is ſent by the lord Gondarino 


To his Mercer: Now it is a growing hope 
To know where tis. 
Lax. Oh, it is far above 


The good of women; the pathick cannot yield 


More pleaſing titillation! 

Val. But how to compals it? ſearch, caſt about, 
And bang your brains, Lazarillo! Thou art 
Too dull "and heavy to deſerve a bleſſing. 

Lax. My lord, Fil not be idle: Now, Lazarillo, 
Think, think, think 

Pal. Yonder's my informer, 
And his fellow, with table-books; they nod at me: 


| Upon my life, they have poor Lazarillo 


(That beats his brains about no ſuch weighty matter) 
In for treaſon before thts, 
Laz. My lord, what do you think, 
If 1 ſhould ſhave myſelf, put on midwife's apparel, 
Come in with a handkerchief, and beg a piece 
For a great-bellied woman, or a fick child! ? 
Val. Gocd, very good! | 
Lax. Or corrupt the waiting prentice 
To betray the reverſion. 
1 Int. There's another point 
In's plot; corrupt with money to betray: 
Sure 'tis ſome fort a' means. Mark; have a care! 
Lag. An 'twere the bare vinegar 'tis eaten with, 
I would in fome ſort ſatisfy Nature: 
But might J once attain the diſh itſelf, 
Tho' I cut out my means thro? ſword and fire, 

Yhro? poiſon, thro? any thing that may make good 
My hopes— 
2 Tet. Thanks to the gods, and our officiouſn-ſs, 

The plot's diſcover'd ! F 
Reg And 


a 
: 


——U— ͤ —ͤ—ͤ—⅜— 


TT — = 


i", , 
Wh, 
4 1 


264 THE WOMAN-HATER. 


And poiſon; burn the palace, kill the Duke, 
And poiion hi privy-council, 
Val. To the Mercer's ! let me ſee! 


How 11, before we can attain the means 
To mak? up our acquaintance, the fiſh be eaten? 


Las f it be eaten, here a' ſtands, that is 
The moſt dejected, moſ unfortunate, 
Miſerable, accurs q, foriaken ſlave 
This province yields ! will not ſure out-live it; 
No, I will die bravely, and like a Roman; 


: And after death, amidſt the Elyſian ſhades 


Pl meet my love again. 
1 Int. I will die bravely, 

Like a Roman: Have a care; mark that! 

When he hath done all, he will kill bimſelf. 
Val. Will nothing eaſe your appetite but this? 

Lanz. No; could the ſea throw up his vaſtneſs, 

And offer fr oe his beſt inhabitants, 

*T were not ſo much as a bare temptation to me 
Val. If you could be drawn to affect beef, 

Veniſon, or fowl, it would be far the better. 
Laz. I do beſcech your lordſhip's patience! | 


1 do confeſs that, in this heat of blood, 


] have done all dull and groſſer meats 3 
But I proteſt I do honour a chine of 


Beef, I do reverence a loin of veal ; 


But, good my lord, give me leave a little 

To adore this! But, my good lord, would your 
lordſhip, . 

Under colour of taking vp fome ſilks, 

Go to the Mercer's, I would in all humility 
Attend your honour, where we may be invited, 


If Fortune ſtand propitious. 


Vat. Sir, you {hall 


Work me as you pleaſe. 


Laz. Let it be ſuddenly, 
do beſecch your lordſnip ! *T1s now upon 
T he point of dinner-time, 
Val. I am all yours, [ Exe. Laz, and Val. 
1 In. 


ut 


nt, 
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1 Int. Come, let's confer : Imprimis, a' faith, like 
A blaſphemous villain, he's greater than the Duke; 


This peppers him, an there were nothing elſe. 


2 Int. Then a' was naming plots; did you not hear? 
1 Int. Yes; but a' fell from that unto diſcovery, 
To corrupt by money, and ſo attain. 
2 Int. Ay, ay, 
A? meant ſome fort or citadel the Duke hath; 
His very face betray'd his meaning. Oh, he 8 
A very ſubtle and a dangerous knave ; 


But if a' deal a God's name, we call worm him. 


1 Jut. But now comes the ftroke: the fatal blow, 
Fire, word, and poiſon : Oh, canibal, 
Thou bi oody canibal ! 

2 Int. What had become 
Of this poor ſtate had not we been! ? 

1 Int. Faith, 
It had lain buried in its own as had not 
A greater hand been in't. 

2 2 Int. But note 
The raſcal's reſolution ; after the at's done, 
Becauſe he would avoid all fear of torture, 
And cozen the law, he'd kill himſelf : Was there 
Ever the like danger brought to light in this age? 
Sure we ſhall merit much; we ſhall be able 
To keep two men a- piece, and a two-hand ſword 
Between us; we will live in favour of 
The ſtate, betray our ten or twelve 
Treaſons a-week, and the people ſhall fear us. 
Come; to the lord Lucio! 


The ſun ſhall nor go down till he be hang d. Exe. 


SCENE Iv. 


Enter Mercer. 


Mercer. Look to my ſhop; and if there come ever a 
{cholar 
In black, let him ſpeak with me. We that are ſhop- 
keepers 
In good trade, are ſo peſter'd, that we can ſcarce 


Pick 


1 
4 
4 
| 
*. 
* 


266 THE WOMAN. HATER, 


Pick out an hour for our morning”s meditation 
And howſoever we're all accounted dull, 
And common jeſting- ſtocks for your g gallants, 


There are ſome of us do not deſerve it; for, for my 


_ own part, 
1 do begin to be given to my book. I love 


A ſcholar with my heart; for, queſtionleis, 
There are marvellous things to be done by art: Why, Sir, 


Some of them will tell you what's become of hor{es, 


And ſilver ſpoons, and will make wenches dance 


Naked to their beds. I'm yet unmarried, 


And becauſe ſome of our neighbours are laid 
To be cuckolds, I will never marry 


Without the conſent of ſome of theſe {cholars, 
That know what will come of it. 
| Enter Pandar. 


Pandar. Are you buſy, Sir? 
Mercer. Never to you, Sir, nor to any of your coat, 


Sir, is there any thing to be done by art, 


Concerning the great heir we talk'd on ? 
Pandar. Will ſhe, nill ſhe, ſhe ſhall 
Come running into my houſe, at-the further corner 
In St. Mark's Street, *rwixt three and four, 
Mercer. Twixt three and four ? 


She's brave in cloaths, is ſhe not? 


Pandar. Oh, rich, rich !—Where ſhould 
Get cloaths to dreſs her i in? Help ine, Invention!) — 
Sir, that her running thro' the ſtreet may be 
Leſs noted, my art more ſhewn, 
And your fear to Ipeak with her leſs, 


She ſhall come in a white waiſtcoat, Ind 


Mercer. What | ſhall ſhe? 
Pender. And perhaps torn ſtockings, —She ha ch left 


Her old wont elle, 


Enter Prentice. 


Pren. Sir, my lord Gondarino 
Hath ſent you a rare fiſh-head. 
Mercer. It comes right; all things 


Suit right with me ſince I began to love ſcholars! 5 
| | You 
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| You ſhall have't home with you againſt ſhe come, 


Carry it to this gentleman's houſe. 


Pandar. The fair 
| White houſe, at the further corner of St. Mark's Street. 
| Make haſte! I muſt leave you too, Sir; I have 
Two hours to ſtudy, Buy a new Accidence, 
And ply your book, and you ſhall want nothing 
That all the 1 cholars in the town can do for you! [Exit. 
Mercer. Heav'n proſper both our ſtudics ! 
What a dull ſlave was I before 
| fell in love with this learning! not worthy 
Jo tread upon the earth; and what freſh hopes 
Ithath put into me! Ido hope, within this twelvemonth, 
Jo be able by art to ſerve the court with filks, 
And not undo myſelf; to truſt knights, and 
Vet get in my money again; to keep 
My wife brave, and yet ſhe keep nobody elſe ſo. 


Enter Valore and Lazarillo. 

Your lordſhip is moſt honourably welcome, 
In regard of your nobility ; but moſt 
Eſpecially in regard of your ſcholarſhip, 
Did your lordſhip come openly ? 

Val. Sir, this cloak 
Keeps me private z beſides, no man will ſuſpe& me 
To be in the company of this gentleman ;_ 
With whom I will deſire you to be acquainted : 
He may prove a good cuitomer to you, 

Lax. For plain ſilks and velvets. 

Mercer. Are you {cholaſtical ? 

Lax. Something addicted to the muſes, 

Val. I hope they will not diſpute. 
Mercer. You have no {kill in the black art ? 


Enter Prentice. 
Pren. Sir, yonder's a gentleman Mnquires haſtily 
For count Valore. 
Val. For me? what is he? 
Pren, One of your followers, my lord, I think. 
Val. Let him 50 in. 


Mercer, 
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Mercer. Shall i talk with you in private, Sir ? 


Enter Meſenger with à letter ; Valore reads, 


Val. Count, come to the court; your buſineſs 


calls you thither :? 
Iwill go. Farewell, Sir! PII ſee your filks 
Some 8 time. F arewell, Lazarillo! 


Mercer. Will not your lordſhip take a piece of beef 


With me ? 
Val. Sir, J have greater buſineſs 
Than eating; I'll leave this gentleman with vou. 
Ereunt Valore and Mel enger. 
fas: Now, now, now, now ** | 
Now do I feel that ſtrange ſtruggling within me, 
That I think I could propheſy. 
Mercer. The gentleman 
Is meditating. 
Laz. Hunger, Valour, Love, 
Ambition, are alike pleaſing, and, 
Let our philoſophers fay what they will, 
Are one kind of heat; only Hunger is 
The ſafeſt : Ambition's apt to fall; Love 
And Valour are not free from dangers Only 
Hunger, begotten of ſome old lumber courtier, 
In paned hoſe, and nurs'd by an attorney's wife, 
Is now ſo chriven, that he need not fear 
To be of the Great Turk's guard; is 10 free 
From all quarrels and danoers, 
So full of hopes, joys, and ticklings, that my life 
Is not fo dear to me as his acquaintance, 


Enter Boy. 


Boy: Sir, the fiſh- head 1 is gone. 
Lax. Then be | 
Thou henceforth dumb, with thy il. boding voice! 


— neee 
35 No, no, no, 10; now } Former editions I his meditation of 
Lazarillo's ſeems deſignedly flung in to ſhew chat a man may run mad 
withzthe paſſton of Hunger as well as that of Love, Ambition, Sc. 
and this is a key to Lazarillo's character. The mdr s heud is be- 
come his miſtreſs, and he is is run mad with the thoughts of it. Se ward, 


Farewell, 


| Farewell, you luſty archers of the guard, 
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Farewell, Milan! Farewell, noble Duke ! 
Farewell, my fellaw-courtiers all, with whom 
have of yore made many a ſcrambling meal 
In corners, behind arraſes, on ſtairs , 

And in the action oftentimes have ſpoil'd 
Our doublets and our hoſe with liquid ſtuff! 


To whom I now do give the bucklers up, 

And never more with any of your coat 

Will eat for wagers | now you happy be; 

When this ſhall light upon you, think on me! 

You ſewers, carvers, uſhers of the court, 

Sirnamed gentle for your fair demean, 

Here I do take of you my laſt farewell : 

May you ſtand ſtifly in your proper places, 

And execute your offices aright ! 

Farewell, you maidens, with your mothers eke, 

Farewell, you courtly chaplains that be there ! 

All good attend vou! may you never more 

Marry your patron's lady's waiting-woman, 

But may you raiſed be by this my fall! 

May Lazarillo ſuffer for you all! 
Mercer. Sir, I was hearkning to you. 
Laz. I will hear nothing! I will break my knife, 

The enſign of my former happy ſtate, 

Knock out my teeth, have them hung at a barber's, 

And enter into religion. 


Boy. Why, Sir, I think 
1 1395 whither it is gone. 
Laz. See the raſhneſs 
Of man in his nature! Whither, whither? I do 
Unſay all that I've ſaid! Go on, go on, Boy ! 
I humble myſelf, and follow hed.” F arewell, Sir! 


Mercer. Not 0, Sir; you ſhall take a piece of beet 
| with m 


Lax. I cannot Gur, 

Mercer, By my fay, but you ſhall, Sir! 
In regard of your love to learning „ and your ſkill 
In the black art. 


Laz, I do hate learning, and I have 


No 
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No ſkill in the black art : I would I had! 

Mercer. Why, your deſire is fuß eien to me; 
You ſhall ſtay. 

Laz. The moſt horrible and 
Deteſted curſes that can be imagin'd, 
Light upon all the profeſſors of that art! 
May they be drunk, and, when they go to conjure, 
Reel i' th' circle! May che ſpirits by them rain d 
Tear 'em in pieces, 
And hang their quarters on old broken walls 
And ſteeple-tops 

Mercer. This peech of yours ſhews you 
To have ſome {kill i' th' ſcience; wherefore, in 
Civility, I may not ſuffer you 
To depart empty. 

Lax. My ſtomach is up; 
I can't endure it! I will fight in this quarrel 
As ſoon as for my prince. Room | make way! _ 

[Draws his rapier. 

Hunger commands; z my Valour mult obey | | Exeunt. 


> Wb. Set: does oo ! ̃—˙ ef: Scot 


ACGT.IV, SCENE IL 


Enter Valore and Arrigo. 
Val. JS the Duke private? 
Arr. He's alone; but I think 
Your lordſhip may enter. [Exit Val, 


Enter Gondarino. 


Gord. Who is with the Duke ? 

Arr. The count is new gone in; but the Duke will 
Come forth, before you can be weary of walting, 

Gond. I will attend him here. 

Arr, I muſt wait without the door. Exit. 

Gond. Doth he hope to clear his ſiſter? She will come 
No more to my houſe, to laugh at me: I've ſent her 
To an habitation, where when ſhe ſhall be 
Seen, it will ſet a gloſs upon her name: 


Yet, on my ſoul, I have beſtow'd her amongſt 8 
e 


THE WOMAN- HATE R. 271 


The pureſt- -hearted creatures of her ſex, 

And the freeſt from diſſimulation ; for their deeds 
Are all alike, only they dare ſpeak 

What the reſt think. The women of this age, 

(If there be any degrees of compariſon 

Amongſt their ſex) are worſe than thoſe of former 

times; 

For I have read of women, of that truth, 

Spirit, and conſtancy, that, were they now 

Living, I ſhould endure to ſee them: But 

1 fear the writers of the time belied them; ; 

For how familiar a thing is it with 

The poets of our age, to ) extol their whores 

(Which they call miſtreſſes) with heav*nly praiſes ! 
But, I thank their furies, and their craz'd brains, 
Beyond belief ! Nay, how many that would fain 
Seem ſerious, have dedicated grave works 

| Toladies, toothleſs, hollow- ey'd, their hair ſhedding *, 
Purple-fac'd, their nails apparently coming off, 

And the bridges of their noſes broken down, 

And havecalFd them the choice handyworks of Nature, 

The patterns of perfection, and the wonderment 

Of women. Our women begin to ſwarm 

Like bees in ſummer: As ] came hither, 

There was no pair of ſtairs, no entry, no lobby, 

But was peſtered with them: Methinks 

There might be lome courſe taken to deſtroy them. 


Enter Arrigo, and en old deaf country Gentlewoman, 
ſuitor to the Duke. 


Arr, 1 do accept your money : Walk here; and 
when 
The Duke comes out, you ſhall have fit opportunity 
To deliver your petition to him. 
Gentlew. I thank you heartily. 
I pray you who's he that walks there ? 
Arr. A lord, and a ſoldier, 


ET eg ˙ A A 
0 Hollow-ey'd their hair N 8: ] Seward reads, 
Holtow-ey'd, hait-ſhedeing, Uc, 


One 
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One in good favour with the Duke : If you could ge 
him 
To deliver your petition 
Gentlew. What do you ſay, Sir? 
Arr. If you could get him to deliver your petition 
For you, or to ſecond you, 'twere ſure. 
Gentlew. IJ hope 
I ſhall live to requite your kindneſs. 
Arr. You have already. [ Exit 
Gentlew. May it pleaſe your lordſhip—— A 
Gond. No, no. 
Gentlew, To conſider the eſtate 
Gond. No. 
Gentlew. Of a poor oppreſſed country gentlewoman, 
Gond. No, it doth not pleaſe my lordſhip. 
Gentlew. Firſt and foremoſt, Ihave had great injury; 
Then I've been brought up to the town three times. 
Gond. A pox on him that brought thee to the town! 
Gentlew. I thank your good lordſhip heartily ! 
Tho! I cannot hear well, I know it grieves you: 
And here we have been delay'd, and ſent down again, 
And fetch'd up again, and ſent down again, 
To my great charge; and now at laſt they ve fetch'd 
me up, 
And five of my daughters 
Gond. Enough to damn five worlds! 
Gentletw. Handſome young women, tho' I ſay it: 
they 
'Are all without; if it pleaſe your lordſhip, 
II call them in. 
Gond. Five women! how many of my ſenſes mouldl 
Have left me then? call in five devils firſt! 
No, I will rather walk with thee alone, 
And hear thy tedious tale of injury, 
And give thee anſwers; whiſper in thine ear, 
And make thee underſtand thro' thy French hood ; 
And all this with tame patience ! 
Gentlew. ] ſee 


Your lordſhip does believe that they are without; F 
An 
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And ] perceive you are much moy'd at our injury: 
Here's a paper will tell you more. 
Gond, Away 
Gentlew. It may be you had tach hear me tell i it 
Vio voce, as they ſay. 
Gond. Oh, no; no, no, no! I have heard it before, 
Gentlew. Then you have heard of enough injury, 
For a poor gentlewoman to receive. 
Gond. Never, never; but that it troubles 
My conſcience to with any good to theſe women, 
| could afford them to be valiant and able, 
That it might be no diſgrace for a ſoldier 
To beat them. 
Gentlew. I hope 
' Your lordſhip will deliver my petition 
To his Grace; and you may tell him withal——— 
Gond. What? 
Iwill deliver any thing againſt myſelf, 
To be rid on thee. 
 Gentlew, That yeſterday, about three o clock 
Tth' afternoon; I met my adverſary. 
ond. Give me thy paper! he can abide no long 
tales. 
Gentlew, Tis very ſhort, my lord : And I demand- 
ing of him 
Gond: L'Il tell him that ſhall ſerve thy turn. 
Gentlew. How ? 
Hand. I'll tell him that ſhall ſerve thy turn: Begone! 
Man never doth remember how great 
Hs offences are; 'till he do meet © with one 
Of you, that plagues him for them. Why ſhould 
women only, 
Above all other creatures that were created 
For the benefit of man, have th* uſe of ſpcech? 
Or why ſhould any deed of theirs, 
Done by their fleſhly appetites, be diſgraceful 
To their owners? Nay, why thould not an act done 
By any beaſt] keep, againſt my conſent, 
Diſparage me as much as that of theirs? 
Vol. X. 8 Genlie v. 
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Gentlew. Here's ſome few angels for your lordſhip, 
Gond. Again? 

Yet more torments ? 

Gentlew. Indeed you ſhall have them. 
Gond, Keep off | 


Gentlew. A fmall 0 for your kindneſs 
Gond. Hold away 
Centleto. Why then, I thank your lordſhip! 
I'll gather them up again; and T'il be ſworn 
It is the firſt money that was refus'd 
Since I came to the court. 
Gond. What can ſhe deviſe 
To lay more? 
Henle, Truly, I would have willingly 
Parted with them to your ONE. 
Gond, I believe it, 
believe it. 
Gentleꝛo. But ſince it is thus 
ee More yet? 
Gentlew, Iwill attend without, and expect an anſwer. 
Grad, Do; begone, and thou ſhalt expect, and have 
Any thing ; thou ſhalt have thy anſwer from him: 
And he were beſt to give thee a good one 
At firſt, for thy deaf importunity 
Will conquer him too in the end. 
Gentlew, God bleſs your lordſhip, and all that favour 
Poor diſtreſſed country gentlewomen : [Exit 
Gond. All the diſeaſes of man 
Light upon them that do, and upon me 
When I do! A week of ſuch days would either make 
me 
Stark-mad, or tame me. Yonder other woman, 
That I've fure enough, ſhall anſwer for thy ſins. 
Dare they incenſe me ſtill? I'll make them fear 
As much to be 1gnorant of me and my moods, 
As men are to be ignorant of the law 
They live under. Who's there? my blood grew cold 
began to fear my ſuitor's return, It is the Duke. 


8 


7 
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Enter Duke and Valore. 


Val. T know her chaſte, tho' ſhe be young and free, 
And is not of that forc'd behaviour 
That many others are; and that this lord, 
Out of the boundleſs malice to the ſex, 
Hach thrown this ſcandal on her. 
Gd. Fortune befriended me againſt my will, 
| With this good old country Gentlewoman.— 
I beſeech your Grace to view favourably 
| The petition of a wrong'd gentlewoman. 
Duxe. What, Gondarino, are you become 
A petitioner for your enemies ? 
ond. My lord, they are no enemies 
| Of mine: I confeſs, the better to cover 
My deeds, which ſometimes were looſe enough, 7” . 
I pretended it (as 'tis wiſdom to keep $2 
Cloſe our incontinence); but ſince you have 
Diſcover'd me, I will no more put on 
That vizard, but will as freely open 
All my thoughts to you, as to my confeſſor. 
| Duke. What ſay you to this? 
| Val. He that confeſſes he did once diſemble, 
Ill never truſt his words: Can you imagine 
A maid, whoſe beauty could not fuffer her 
| To live thus long untempted by the nobleſt, 
Richeſt, and cunning'ſt maſters in that art, 
And yet hath ever held a fair repute, 
Could in one morning, and by him, be brought 
To forget all her virtue, and turn whore? 
Cond. I would J had ſome other talk in hand, 
Than to accuſe a ſiſter to her brother: 
| Nor do I mean it for a public ſcandal, 
| Unleſs by urging me you make it ſo. 
Duke, J will read this at better leiſure, 
daring, where 1s the lady * 
Lal. At his houſe. 
Gond, No; 


She eis departed thence. 


8 2 
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Val. Whither ? 
ond. Urge it not thus; or let me be excus'd, 
If what I ſpeak betray her chaſtity, 

And both encreaſe my ſorrow, and your own ? 
Val. Fear me not to: If ſhe deſerve the fame _ 
Which fhe hath gotten, I would have it publiſh'd, 
Brand her myfelf, and whip her thro! the city! 

1 with thoſe of my blood that do offend, 
Should be more ſtrictly puniſh'd than my foes, 
Let it be prov'd! 

Duke, Gondarino, thou ſhalt 
Prove it, or ſuffer worſe than ſhe ſhould do. 

Gond. Then pardon me, if I betray the faults 
Of one I love more dearly than myſelf, 

Since, opening hers, I ſhall betray mine own: 
But Twill bring you where ſhe now intends 

Not to be virtuous. Pride and Wantonneſs, 
That are true friends in deed ””, tho' not in ſhow, 
Have enter'd on her heart ; there ſhe doth bathe, 
And ſleek her hair, and practiſe cunning looks, 
To entertain me with; and hath her thoughts 
As full of luſt, as ever you did think 

Them full of modeſty. 


Duke, Gondarino, lead on; we'll follow thee. Ex- 


SCENE. It 


Enter Pandar. 


Pendar. Here hope I to meet my citizen, and here 
Hopes he to meet his ſcholar: I am ſure 
J am grave enough to his eyes, and knave enough 
To deceive him: I am believ'd to conjure, 
Raiſe ſtorms and devils, by whoſe power I can 
Do wonders : Let him believe ſo {till ; belief 
Hurts no man. T have an honeſt black cloak for 
My knavery, and a general pardon for 
His foolery, from this Preſent day, till 


37 That are true friends indegd. ee9.] Former editions. Sexcard. 


The 
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The day of his breaking. Is't not a miſery, 

And the greateſt of our age, to ſee a handſome, 

Young, fair-enough, and well-mounted wench, 

Humble herſelf in an old ſtammel petticoat, 

Standing poſſeſs'd of no more fringe than 

The ſtreet can allow her; her upper parts ſo poor 

And wanting, that you may ſee her bones thro” her 

„„ „ 

Shoes ſhe would have, if her captain were come 
over, 1 

And is content the while to devote herſelf 

To ancient ſlippers. Theſe premiſes well 

Conſider'd, gentlemen, will move; they make 

Me melt, I promiſe you, they ſtir me much; 

And were it not for my ſmooth, ſoft, ſilken citizen, 

Pd quit this tranſitory trade, get ne 

An everlaſting robe, ſear up my conſcience, 

And turn ſergeant. But here he comes 1s mine ; 

As good as prize: Sir Pandarus, be my ſpeed ! 

You are molt fitly met, Sir, 1 


5 Enter Mercer. 
| Mercer, And you as well encounter eG.. 
What of this heir? Have your books been propi- 
tious ? 5 5 18 
Pandar. Sir, 'tis done! She's come, ſhe's in my 
1 houſe; „ 
Make yourſelf apt for courtſhip, ſtroke up your 
ſtockings, : : 
Loſe not an inch of your legs' goodneſs; I am ture 
You wear ſocks. | 
Mercer. There your books fail you, Sir; 
In truth I wear no ſocks. | 
 Pandar, I would you had, Sir! 
t were the ſweeter grace for your legs. Get on 
Your gloves; are they perfum'd *? 


— .  — — — —  — —— — — — 


!* Your gloves ; are they perfum'd.] In the Winter's Tale, act iv. 
ſc. iii, Autolycus mentions © Gloves as feet as damaſk roſes 3* and 
Mopſa alſo ſpeaks of beet gloves, Mr. Warton, in a note, ſays, 

. « toxre 
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Mercer. A pretty waſh, 
I will afure you. 

Pandar. Twill ſerve. Your offers muſt 
Be tull of bounty 3 velvets to furniſh a gown, fills 
For petticoats and foreparts, ſhag for lining; 
Forget not ſome pretty jewel, to ) faſten after 
Some little compliment! If ſhe deny this courteſy, 
Double your bounties; be not wanting in abundance: 
Fullneſs of gifts, link d with a pleaſing tongue, 
Will win an anchorite. Sir, you are my friend, 
And friend to all that profeſs good letters; 
Imuſt not uſe this office elſe; it fits not 
For a ſcholar, and a gentleman. Thoſe ſtockings 
Are of Jap les; they are filk ? 

Mercer. You are again 


Beſide your text, Sir; they are of the beſt of wool, 


an 

8 . ee Edmund Howes, informs us, that the Ege 
could not make any coſtly waſh or perfume, until about the Hur. 
** teenth or fifteenth of the queene [Elizabeth], the right n 
Edward Veie carle of Oxford came from Italy, and brought: with 
him gloves, ſweet bapges, a perfumed leather jerkin, ard other 
es pleafant thinges: And that yeare the queene had a payre of 5%. 
famed gloves trimmed onlie with foure tuftes, or roſes, of cu! cred 
« lle. 'The queene took ſuch pleaſure in thoſe gloves, that thee 
Was pickur ed with thoſe gloves upon her hands: And for many 
„ yeers after it was called e erle of Oæfordes perfume.” The ſame 
learned gentleman allo informs us, in the Appendix to Shak eo 
that © In the cgributus of the burſars of Irinity-college, Oxford, for 
the year 1631, the following article occurs, Slut. re . ami gi 
« ircthecis.* Gloves make a conſtant and conſiderable article 0: 
expence in the earlier accompt-books of the college here mentioned; 
and without doubt in thoſe of many other ſccieties, - They were 
annually given (a cuſtom ſtill ſubGſting) to the college-tenants, and 
often preſented to gueſts of diſtinctiop. But it appears (at lest, 
from accompts of the {aid college in preceding years) that the pric- 
tice of fer fuming gloves for this purpoſe was fallen into diſuſe ſoon 
after the reign of Charles the Firſt, 


& A S%--v 5 


39 — Yr offers muſt 


Be full of bounty, Sc.] S0 Shakeſpeare, | in the Two Gent 
men of Verona ; 


Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpect not words; 
: Dumb jcvers, often in their ſilent kind, 
* More than quick words, do moye a woman's mind,” F. 


And 
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And they're clyped jerſcy“. 


Pandar. Sure they are very dear? 

Mercer. Nine ſhillings, by my love to lcarning! 

Pander. Pardon my judgment; 

We ſcholars uſe no other objects but our books. 

Mercer, There 1s one thing entomb'd in that 
grave breaſt, 

I makes me equally admire 1t with 

zur ſcholarſhip. 

N Sir, but that in modeſty Pm bound 
Not to affect mine own commendation, 
| would enquire it of you, 

Mercer. Sure, you are very honeſt; 

And yet you have a kind of modeſt 4 
19 ſhew 1t: Do not deny it; that "gg of yours is 

A worthy, learned, modeſt face. 

Pandar. Sir, I can bluſh. 

Mercer. Virtue and grace are always pair'd toge- 

ther: 

But J will leave to ſtir your blood, Sir; and now 
To our buſineſfs! 

Pandar, Forget not my inſtr ons. 

Mercer. 1 apprehend you, Sir; I will 1 
Myſelf together with my beſt phraſes, and fo 
| ſh1ll difcourſe in ſome fort takingly. 

Pandar. This was well wo orded, ir, and like a 

{cholar, 

Mercer. The mules favour me, as my intents 
Are virtuous! Sir, you ſnall be my tutor; 
'i15never too late, Sir, to love learning. When 
can once ſpeak true Latin 

Pondar. iy hat do you intend, Sir? 

Mercer. Marry, I'll then 


VF > 


Pezgar all your bawdy writers, and undertake, 


© how? 


At th Ee peril of my OWN 1 en OY 


3 


And they dyp cd Jer . Seward reads, ard they're . 
. Wo reftore th ; ward 05 ped, and underſtand it to mo. all f, 
abs s variouſly tpeit in different authors: Sometimes ay precise it, 15 
then it a ſy llable; as in Milton's L*Allegro g 
But com £ thou goddeſs, fair and tree, 
In Ileav'n roeap'd Evphrofyne,? * 


9 4 
— 4. 7 TL 


All pageants, poeſies for chimnies, ſpeeches 


All diſcas'd opinions, all broken poets, 


Others and himſelf by the language, to retire 


Worthy hands ſet to em for probation. 
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UN) >» 


For the Duke's entertainment, whenloever 
And whatſcever; nay, I will build, 
At mine own chat ge, an hoſpital, to which hal! retire 


* 


— 


ll proſe- men that are fallen from ſmall ſenſe 
To mere letters; and it ſhall be lawful for a lawyer, 
If he be a civil man, tho? he have undone 


To this poor life, and learn to be honeſt; 
Pander. Sir, you are very good, and very charicable; 
You are a true pattern for the city, Sir! 
Merger. Sir. Ido know ſufficiently, their ſhop- books 
Cannot ſave them; there is a further end 
 Faadar. Oh, Sir, much may be done by manuſcrip: 
Mercer. I do confeſs it it, Sir, provided ſtill 
They be canonical, and have ſome 


LAT oY LI ES 97S, tm. 


But we forget ourſelves. 
Pandar, Sir. enter When 
Lou pleaſe, and all good language tip your tongue! 
Mercer. All that love learning pray tar my 9 9004 
| zuccels ! 5 LE 


e686 NE II. 
Enter Lazarilio aud Boy. 


Koz. Boy, whereabouts are we? 

Boy. Sir, by all tokens, this is the houſe; 
Pawdy, Lu ſure, becauſe of the broken windows, 
"The fiſh-head is within; if you dare venture, 
Here you may furprize it. 

Laz. The miſery of man 
Aay fitly be compared to a didapper, 

Who, when ſhe” s under water, paſt our fight, 
And indeed can ſeem no more to us, riſes - again, 
Shakes but herſelf, and is the ſame ſhe was; 
50 is it ſtill with tranſitory man: 

This day, oh, but an hour fince, and I was mighty, 


Flighty in nowledge might in m hopes, 
* 5 _ . £& fe Mighty 
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Mighty in bleſſed means, and was 
80 truly happy, that J durſt have ſaid, 
Live, Lazarillo, and be ſatisfied 4 4 
But no 14 
Boy. Sir, you are e yet afloat, | 
And may recover; be not your own wreck ! 
Here lies the harbour; go in, and ride at eaſe! 
Luz. Boy, I'm receiv'd to be a gentleman, 
A courtier, and a man of action, 
Modeſt, and wiſe; and, be it ſpoken with 
Thy reverence *', child, abounding virtuous; 
And wouldſt thou have a man of theſe choice habits, 
| Coyet the cover of a bawdy-houſe? 
| Yet, if 1 go not in, I am but 
Boy. But what, Sir? 
Laz. Duſt, Boy, but duſt; and my ſoul, unſatisfied, 1. 
Shall haunt the keepers of my bleſſed fan, _ 
And I'll appear. 7 
Bey. An aſs to all men,—Sir, 
Theſe are no means to ſtay your appetite ; 
You mult reſolve to enter. 
Lax. Were not the houſe 
Subject to martial law- 
Boy. If that be all, Sir, 
You may enter; for) you can know nothing here 
That the court's ignorant of; only the more eyeg 
Shall look upon you, for there they wink 
One at another” $ faults. 
Laz, If I do not 
Boy. Then you muſt beat fairly back again, 
Fall to your phyſical meſs of porridge, and 
The twice-ſack'd carcaſe of a capon; Fortune 
May favour you ſo much, to ſend the bread to it: 
| But it is a mere venture, and money may 
Be put out upon it. 
Laz. I will go in and live; 
Pretend ſome love to the gentlewoman, {ren myſelf 
In affection, and ſo be ſatisfied. 


— — — 


4 With thy reverence.] Seward omits thy. We think it ſhould 
be i$tained, alluding to magima doerur PUERIS reverentia. 
- 4 Pandar, 
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Pandar. This fly 
Is caught, is meſn'd already; 1 will fuck him, 
And lay him by. 

Boy. Muffie yourſelf in your cloak, by any means; 
Tis a receiv'd thing among gallants, to walk 
To their lechery as tho' they had the rheum. 
"I was well you brought not your horle. 

Lag. Why, Boy? : 

Boy. Faith, Sir, it is the faſhion of our gentry, 
:Fo 8 their horſes wait at door like men, 
While the beaſts their maſters are within at rack 
And manger; 'twould have diſcover'd much. 

Lag. Iwill lay by theſe habits, forms, and grate 
 Reſpects of what I am, and be myſelf: 
Only my appetite, my fire, my ſoul, 

My being, my dear appetite, ſhall go 

Along with me; arm'd with whoſe ſſtrength 
I fearleſs will attempt the greateſt danger 
Dare oppoſe my fury. I am reſolv'd, 
Wherever that thou art, moſt ſacred dich, 
Hid from unhallow'd eyes, to find thee out ! 
Be'ſt thou in hell, by rap't Proſerpina“, 

To be a rival in black Pluto's love; 

Or moy'ſt thou in the heav'ns, a form divine, . 
Laſhing the lazy ſpheres; or if thou be'ſt 
Return'd to thy firſt being, thy mother fea, 
There will J feek thee forth: Earth, air, nor fire, 
Nor the black ſhades below ſhall bar my ſight, 
So daring is my powerful appetite? 


5 And grave reſpects of what I am and be myſelf] Seward sis. 
+ © How could Lazarilio change himſelf in all outward reſpecte, and 
yet continue to be himſelf, and then again except his appetite wie! 
* ſhould ſtay with him? The Duke below, when diſguiſes, % 
* We're not e be but without this confirmation 'twas evident 0 
firſt ſight that a negative was omitted.“ He therefore reads, Au 
be no MORE myſe;f. We apprehend this addition to be unnecefl ir}, 
and to pervert the ſenſe. Lazarillo ſays, * be will lay by 8 forms 
s which are no part of himſelf, and carry with him only his pa 
* foul, and being, which are his very {cit. in ſhort, I W. lt 5b 
theſe forms, and be myſelf.” 


+} Rap't by Proſerpina, ] We apprehend every Reader wil e 
neccliity of the trauipofition here made. 


— 
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Boy. Sir, you may ſave this long voyage, and take 
A ſhorter cut: You have forgot yourſelf; 
The fiſh-head's here; your own imaginations 
Have made you mad. HO 

La. Term it a jealous fury, good my Boy! 

Hoy. Faith, Sir, term it what you will, you muſt uſe 
Other terms before you can get it. 


Las. The looks of my ſweet love are fair“, 
Freſh and feeding as the air! 


Bey. Sir, you forget Jute 


Laz. Was never ſeen ſo rare a head, 
Of any fiſh, alive or dead ! 


By. Good Sir, remember! this is the houſe, Lk. 
Lag. Curſed be he that dare not venture- 
Bey. Pity yourſelf, wh and leave this fury. 


Laz, For ſuch a prize! and fo I enter. 
[ Exeunt Lax. and Boy. 
Pandar. Dun's od bie get out again, how he can: 
My honeſt gallant, I'll ſhew you one trick more 


Than e'er the fool your father dream'd of yet. 
Madona Julia! EY 


Enter Julia. 


Julia. What news, my ſweet rogue? 


43 The looks of my ſweet . fair. ] Mr. Sympſon aſks what 
means this ftuff ? I was much ſarpiized at the queſtion, as it had 
Fl Ways ſtruck me as one of the moſt laughable burleſques in the whole 
Flay. Lazarillo, as I have often mentioned, being evidently in love 
with his amnbrana, every where addreſſes it as his miſtreſs, in a high 
banter upon all the warm and poetic flights of lovers, and indeed of 
all ſublime writing in poetry : And as he generally aſſumes the tragic | 
and epic ſtile here, like the change of the meaſure in the /rophe and 
ariifirophe of the Greeks, he breaks out into the /y-zc, begins it with 
high rapture, but ends with ſuch inimitable arollery, that I can ſcarce 
write my note for laughing at it. Seward. 

deward”s riſibility ſeems rather extravagant; but he very properly 
vindicates our Authors from the contempt of Sympſon: yet he does 
not ſeem to have conceived what we apprehend to be the caſe, that 
when Lazarillo breaks out into the lyric,” he recites or cloſely pa- 
lodies ſome well-known old Engliſh ballad, without at all adverting to 

* the 88 and antiſtrophe of the Greeks, 


My 
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My dear ſins' broker, what good news? 
Pander There is 


A kind of ignorant thing, much like 


A courtier, now gone in. 
Julia. Is a' gallant? 
Pandar. He ſhines not very gloriouſly, 
Nor does he wear one {kin perfum'd to keep 
The other ſweet; his coat is not in or, 
Nor does the world run yet on wheels with him; 
He's rich enough, and has a ſmall thing follows him, 
Like to a boat tied to a tall ſhip's s tail. 
Give him entertainment; be light and laſhing, 


Like a meteor; hug him about the neck, 


Give him a kiſs, and lifping cry, © Good Sir! 
And he's thine own, as fait as he were tied 


To thine arms by indenture, 


Julia. 1 dare do more 


Than this, if he be of the true court cut; 
I'Ii take him out a leſſon worth the learning: 
But we are but their apes. What is he worth? 


Paudar. Be he rich or poor, if he will take thee 
with him, 


Thou may'ſt uſe thy trade, tre ee from conſtables and 


-.-- martihals; 


Who hath been here ſince I went out ? 


Julia. There is 


A gentlewoman ſent hither by a lord: 


She's a piece of dainty ſtuff, my rogue; 
Smooth and ſoft, as new ſattin; 


She was ne'er gumm'd yet, boy, nor fretted. 
Paudar. Where lies ſhe ? 


Zyulin. She lies above, towards the ſtreet ; 


Not to be ſpoke with, but by the lord that ſent her, 
Or ſome from him, we have in charge from his 


ſervants. 


Enter Lazarills. 
Pender. Peace! he comes out again upon dicovery: 
p with all your canvas, hale him in! 
850 hen thou haſt ace clap him aboard ave . 
| | | * 
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| My valiant pinnace! 
q Yulia. Be gone! I ſtall do reaſon with him. 
Laz. Are you the ſpecial beauty of this houſe ? 
Julia. Sir, you have given it a more ſpecial 
Regard by your good language, chan thefe 
Black brows can merit. 
Liz. Lady,; you are fair. 
Julia. Fair, Sir ? I thank you! all the poor means 
ye left to be thought grateful, is but 
A kiſs, and you ſhall have it, Sir. 
Lu. You have 
A very moving lp. 
Julia. Prove it again, Sir; 
It 255 be your ſenſe was ſet too high, and o 
Oer-wrought itſelf. 
Laz. Tis ſtill the ſame. How far 
May you hold the time to be ſpent, Sy ? 
Julia. Four o'clock, Sir. 
Laz. I have not eat to-day. 
Julia. You will have the better ſtomach to your 
ſupper 
| Jn the mean time, I'll feed you with delight. 
Laz. Tis not fo good upon an empty ſtomach: 
| If it might be without the trouble of 
| Your houſe, I'd eat. 
Julia, Sir, we can hw 
A capon ready. 
Laz. The day? 
Julia. Tis Friday, Sir. 
Laz. J do eat little fleſh upon theſe days. 
Julia. Come, ſweet, you ſhall not think on meat; 
ll drown it with a better appetite. 
Lax. I feel it work more ftrangely; I muſt eat. 
Julia. Tis now too late to ſend: 1 lay you ſhall. 
Not think on meat; if you do, by this Kils, 
11] be angry. 
Lag. I could be far more ſprightful, 
ad I eaten, and more laſting. 
Julia. What will you have, Sir? Name but the 
Aſh, | 
Ns 


1% 
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My maid ſhall bring it, if it may be got. 
Lag. Methinks your houſe ſhould not be ſo un. 
furniſh” d, 


As not to have ſome pretty modicum. 


* It is ſo now: But, could you ſtay till * 


per 


Tar. Sure J have offended highly, and much, 


And my inflictions make it manifeſt 1 


I will retire henceforth, and keep my chamber, 


Live privately, and die forgotten. 


Julia. Sir, I muſt crave your pardon ! I'd forget 
myſelf 
J have a diſh of meat within, and *tis fiſh : 
I think this dukedom holds not a daintier; ; 


*Tis an umbrana's head. 


Laz. Lady, this kils 


- Is yours, and this. 


Julia. Ho! within there cover the board, 
And ſet the fiſh-head on it. 


Laz. Now am I 


So truly happy, fo much above all Fate 


And fortune, that I ſhould deſpiſe that man 


Durſt lay © Remember, Lazarillo, thou art mortal! 


Enter Intelligencers with a Guard. 
_ 2 Tat. This is the villain : Lay hands on him! 


Laz. Gentlemen, 
Why am I thus entreated : What i IS the nature 
Of my crime ? 

2 Int. Sir, tho? you have carried it 
A great while privately, and (as you think) well, 
Yet we have ſeen you, Sir, and we do know thee, 
Lazarillo, for a traitor | 


Laz. The gods 


Defend our Duke. 


2 Int. Amen! Sir, Sir, this cannot 
Save that ſtiff neck from che halter. 

Julia. Gentlemen, 
I'm glad you have diſcover'd him: He ſhould not 
Have caten under my roof, for twenty pounds; 


And 


. 
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gad ſurely I did not like him when he call'd 

= For ih 44 | 

ez. My friends, will ye let me have 

| That little favour —— 

I Int. Sir, you ſhall have law, 

Ind nothing elle. e | 

Liz. To let me ſtay the eating of 

| A bit or two; for I proteſt J am yet faſting. 

| Yulia, I'Il have no traitor come within my houſe. 

Lag. Now could I with myſelf I had been 

Traitor! I have ftrength enough for to endure it, 

| Had I but patience. Man, thou art but grals, 

| Thou art a bubble, and thou mult periſh. 

Then lead along; I am prepar'd for all: 


WE Since 1 have loſt my hopes, welcome my fall! 


2 Int. Away, Sir! 5 
| Lax. As thou haſt hope of man, 
Stay but this diſh this two hours; I doubt not 
| But I ſhall be diſcharged : By this light, 
| | will marry thee! „ 
Julia. You ſhail marry me firſt then. 
Laz. I do contract myſelf unto thee now, 
| Before theſe gentlemen. - 
Julia, I will preſerve it 


*+ When he call'd for fiſn.] in King Lear, one of Kent's articles 
| Of ſelf recommendation is, that he eats no %%: The following 
| Explanation is there given by Warburton, * In queen Elizabeth's 
time the Papiſts were eſteemed, and with good reaſon, enemies to 
| © the government. Hence the proverbial phraſe of, he's an honeſt 
man, and eats no fiſh ; to ſignify he's a friend to the government 
| © ard a proteſtant. The eating fiſh, on a religious account, being 
Athen eſteemed ſuch a badge of popery, that when it was enjoined 
for a ſeaſon by act of parliament, for the encouragement of the 
fh towns, it was thought neceſſary to declare the reaſon ; hence it 
| * was called Cecil's faſt. To this diſgraceful badge of popery Flet- 
* cher alludes in his Woman-Hater, who makes the courtezan ſay, 
* when Lazarillo, in ſearch of the umbrano's head, was ſeized at her 
* houſe by the intelligencers for a traitor ; ** Gentlemen, I am glad 
* you have diſcovered him. He ſhould not have eaten under my 
roof for twenty pounds. And ſure 1 did not like him, when he 
called for fi. And Marſton's Dutch Courtezan ; I truſt I am 
none of the wicked that ear fi a Fryday.'! e 
Till 
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Till you be hang'd or quitted. 
Laz. Thanks, thanks! 
2 Int. Away, away! you ſhall thank her at the 
allows. 
La. Adieu, adieu! Exe. Laz. Int. and Guard 
Julia. If he live, I will have him; 
If he be hang' d, chere! is no lofs in it. I Eu. 


Or ana and ber WW, aiting- woman, looking out at a Window, 


Ori. Haſt thou provided one to bear my letter 
To my brother ? 


Wait. I've enquir'd ; 
But they of the houſe will ſuffer no letter 
Nor meſſage to be carried from you, but ſuch 
As the lord Gondarino ſhall be acquainted with : 
Truly, madam, I ſuſpect the houſe to be 
No better than it ſhould be. 
Ori. What doſt thou doubt? 
Wait. Faith, I am loth to tell it, madam; 
Ori. Our with it | 8 95 
*Tis not true modeſty to fear to ſpeak 
That thou doſt think; 
Wait. I think it be one of 
_ Theſe ſame bawdy-houſes. 

Ori. Tis no matter, wench; 
We are warm im it; keep thou thy mind pure, 
And, upon my word, that name will do thee no hurt: 
| 1 cannot force myſelf yet to fear any thing. 
When I do get out, Pl have another encounter 
With my W oman-Hater. Here will I fit: 
1 may get ſight of ſome of my friends; it muſt 
| Needs be a comfort co them to ſee me here. 


Enter Duke, Gondarino, Valorb, and Arrigo. 


ond. Are we all ſufficiently diſguis'd? for this houſe 
W here ſhe attends me, 1s not to be vilited 
In our own ſhapes. 
Duke. We are not ourſelves. 
Apr. I know the houle to be ſinful enough; ha 
Ave 
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] have been, heretofore, 
And durſt now, but for diſcovering of you, 
| Appear here in my own likeneſs, 
| Dyke. Where is Lucio? 
| Arr. My lord, he ſaid the affairs of the commonwealth 
| Would not ſuffer him to attend always. 
Duke. Some great ones, queſtionleſs, that he will 
handle. 
Val. Come, let us enter, 
Fond. See, how fortune 
Strives to revenge my quarrel upon theſe women ! 
She's in the window ; were it not to undo her, 
I ſhould not look upon Rer., | 
Duke. Lead us, Gondarino! 
| Gord. Stay; fince you force me to diſplay my ſhame, | 
| Look there! and you, my lord ! know you that face? | 
Duke. *Tis ſhe. 
Val. It is. 
| Gord. Tis ſhe, whoſe gre⸗ ateſt virtue ever was 
| Diflimulation ; ſhe that ſtill hath ſtrove 
More to fin cunningly, than to avoid it; 
| She that hath ever ſought to be icrounted: 
| Molt virtuous, when ſhe did deſerve moſt ſcandal ; 
is ſhe that itches now, and, in the height 
| Of her intemperate thoughts, with greedy eyes 
| Expects my coming to allay her luſt.” 
| ave her! forget ſhe is thy filter ! 
Val. Stay, ſtay | 
Duke. 1 am 
| As full of this as thou canſt be; the memory 
Of this will eaſily hereafter ſtay 
My looſe and wand'ring thoughts from any woman. 
Val. This will not down with me ; I dare not truſt 
This fellow. 
| Duke, Leave her here | That only ſhall be 
| Her puniſhment, never to be fetch'd from hence; 
| But let her uſe her trade to get her living. | 
Val. Stay, good my lord! I do believe all this, 
As great men as I have had known whores 3 
Vor, R. F To 


Unſeen of her, o'erhear her wantonneſs. 
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To their ſiſters, and have laugh'd at it. I would fain 

hear 

How ſhe talks, ſince ſhe grew thus light : 
Grace make him 

Shew himſelf to her, as if he were now 

Come to ſatisfy her longing ? whilſt we, 


will Your 


Let's make our beſt of it now; we ſhall have 
Good mirth. 
Duke. Do it, Gondarino, 
=. Gond. 1 muſt : 
Fortune, aſſiſt me but this once ! 
Val. Here we 
Shall ſtand unſeen, and near enough. 
Cond. Madam! Oriana! 
Ori. Who's that? Oh my lord ! 
ond. Shall I come up? 
Ori. Oh, you are merry; ſhall I come down; ? 
ond. It'is better there. 
Ori. What's the confeſſion of the lie you made 
To the duke, which I ſcarce believe 
Yet you had impudence enough to do? 
Did it not gain you ſo much faith with me, 
As that I was willing to be at 
Your lordſhip's beſtowing, till you had recover'd 
My credit, and confeſs'd yourſelf a liar, 
As you pretended to do? I confeſs 
began to fear you, and defir'd to be 
Out of your houſe; but your own followers 
Forced me hither. 
 Gond, It is well ſuſpected; 
Dm ſtill, for there are ſome may hear us! 
Ori. More tricks yet, my lord? What houſe 
This is I know not; I only know myſelf; . 
were a great conqueſt, if you — faſten 
A ſcandal 1 upon me. Faith, my lord, give me lea! 
To write to my brother! 
Nuke, Come down! 
Fal. Come down! 
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Arr. If it pleaſe your Grace, 
There is a back-door. 
Val. Come, meet us there then. 
Duke. It ſeeras you are acquainted with the houſe, 
Arr. J have been in it. 
Cond. She ſaw you, and diſſembled. 
Duke. Sir, we ſhall know that better. 
ond. Bring me unto her ! 
If 1 prove her not to be a ſtrumpet, | 
Let me be contemn 'd of all her ſex! | Exennt. 


Kar, BUENE 1. 


Enter Lucio. 


OW whilſt the young Duk e follows his 
delights, 

We that do mean to practiſe in the ſtate, 

Muſt pick our times, and ſet our faces in, 

And nod our heads, as it may prove moſt fit 


For the main good of the dear commonwealth. 
| Who' 8 within There 1 * 


10 1 


| Enter à Servant. 
Serv. My lord? 
Lucio. ee fetch 

The gown I uſe to read petitions in, 

And the ſtandiſh I anſwer French letters with; 

And call in the Gentleman that attends. [Exit Sem. 

| Little know they that do not deal in ſtate, 
How many things there are to be obſerv'd, 
Which ſeem but little; yet, by one of us 
-[Wheſe brains do wind about the commonwealth) 
| Veglected, cracks our credits utterly. 


Enter Gentleinan and Servant. 
dir, but that I do preſume upon your ſecreſy, 
| would not have appear'd to you thus ignorantfy 
. Attir'd, 


if 
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Attir'd, without a toothpick in a ribband, 
Or a ring in my bandſtring. 

Gent. Your lordſhip ſent for me. 

Lucio, I did: Sir, your long practice in the tate, 
Under a great man, hath led you to much 
Experience. 

Gent, My lord! 

Lucio. Suffer not your modeſty | 
To excuſe it, In ſhort, and in trac 
J deſire your direction: I take 
My ſtudy already to be furniſh'd after 
A grave and wiſe method. ö 

Gent. What will this lord do? ! Tt 

Lucio. My book-ftrings are ſuitable, and of BL 
A teaching colour “. 


— 


Gent. How 1 is this? e | I 
Lucio. My ftandith 5 
Of wood ſtrange and ſweet, and my fore- flap hangs . 
In the right place, and as near Machlavel's, g W 


As can be gather'd by tradition. 
Gent. Are there ſuch men as will ſay nothing 


Abroad, and play the fools in their lodgings? 220 
This lord muſt be follow'd. ——And hath your | { 

lordſhip (8 
Some new-made words to ſcatter in your ſpeeches WE 


In publick, to gain note, that the hearers may 
Carry them away, and diſpute of them 
At dinner ? 
Lucie, I have, Sir; and, beſides, 
My ſeveral gowns and caps agreeable 
To my teveral occaſions. 
Gent. Tis well; 
And you have learn'd to write a bad hand, 
That the readers may take pains for it? 
Lucio. Les, Sir; 
And ] give out I have the pally. 
Gent. Good! 


— — —— | 

And of a reacting colour. ] Reachins is the EAT in all the 

5 itions, but as I can affix no humourous idea ſuitable to the context, 
believe teaching the true word, an inſirudtive and ſcholar. like colour 


is the ie of this Machiavelian llateſman. Staad. 
Twele 
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W : [were better tho” if you had it, Your lordſhip hath 
A ſecretary that can write fair, when you purpoſe _ 
Jo be underſtood ? 
Lucio. Faith, Sir, I have one; 
| There he ſtands; he hath been my ſecretary 
| Theſe ſeven years, but he hath forgotten to write, 
| Gent. If he can make a writing face, tis not 
| Amiſs, ſo he keep his own counſel. Your ERP 
Hath no hope of the gout? 
| Lucio, Uh! little, dir, ; 
| Since the pain in my right foot left me. 
| Gent. Twill be ſome ſcandal 
To your wiſdom, tho' I fee your lordſhip knows 
© Lnough in publick buſineſs. 
| Lucio. I am not employ'd tho! 
| To my deſert in occaſions foreign, nor 
Frequented for matters domeſtical, 
| Gent, Not frequented ? 
What courſe takes your lordſhip ? 
| Lucio. The readieſt May; 
My door ſtands. wide “; my ſecretary nows 
im not denied to any. 
Gent. In this | 
| (Give me leave) your lordſhip! s out of the way:; 
Make a back-door to let out intelligencers ; 
deem to be ever buſy, and put your F door 
| Under Keepers, and you ſhall have a troop of f clients 
dweating to come at you. 
Lucio. I've a back. door already: 
will henceforth be buſy, Secretary, 
Run and keep the door. Exil Secretary, 
Gent, This will fetch 'em. 1 8 
Lucio. I hope ſo, 


Re-enter Secretary. 


Secr. My lord, there are ſome require acceſs to you, 
bout weighty affairs of ſtate. 
Lucio, Already? 


— _—— os 
7 
® My deo, ſtands winde.] Seward alters zvinde to vide. The 
t quarto (which he never ſaw) proves him right. 


$4 Cn, 


ht 
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Gent. I told you ſo. 
Lucio. How weighty is the buſineſs ? 
Secr. Treaſon, my lord. 
Lucio. Sir, | 
My debts to you for this are great. 
Cent. T'll leave 
Your lordſhip now. 
Lucio. Sir, my death muſt be ſudden, 
If I requite you not. At the back-door, good Sir. 
Gent, I'll be your lordſhip s Intelligencer fo; 


Once. Exit. 
Secr: My lord. 


Lucio. Let em in, and fay I'm at my ſtudy. 


Enter Lazaril! 0, and two Intelligencers, Lucio being at 
| bis ftudy, 


1 Int. Where is your lord? 

Secr. At his ſtudy; but he will 
Have you brought in. 

Laz. Why, gentlemen, what will you 
Charge me withal ? 

2 it. Treaſon, horrible treaſon : 
1 hope to have the leading of thee to priſon, 
And prick thee on i'th' arſe with a halbert; to have 
Him hang'd that ſalutes thee, and call 
All thoſe in queſtion that ſpit not upon thee, 

Laz. My thread is ſpun ; 
Yet might I but call for this diſh of meat 
At the gallows, inſtead of a palm, 
It were to be endur'd. The curtain opens z 
Now my end draws on. 

| [Secretary draws the curtain. 

Lucio. Gentlemen, I am not empty 
Of weighty occaſions at this time. I pray you 
Your buſineſs. 

111i, My lord, I think we have diſcover'd 
One of the moſt bloody traitors that ever 
The world held. 

Lucio. Signor Lazarillo, I'm glad 


You're one of this diſcoyery: Give me your hand 


2 In. 
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2 Int, My lord, that is the traitor, 
Lucio. Keep him off ! 
| would not for my whole eſtate have touched him. 4 
Laz. My lord 1 
Lucio. Peace, Sir! I know the devil is 
At your tongue's end, to furniſh you with ſpeeches. 
What are the particulars you charge him with? 
[They deliver a paper to Lucio, who reads. 
Both Int. We have conferr'd our notes, and have 
extracted that, 
Which we will juſtify upon our oaths. 
Lucio. That he'd be greater than the Duke; that 
© He had caſt plots for this, and meant 
© To corrupt ſome to betray him; that he 
«© Would burn the city, kill the Duke, and 7M 
© The privy-council ; and laſtly, kill himſelf. : : 1 
Tho' thou deſerveſt juſtly to be hang'd nd 
With Glence, yet I allow thee to ſpe. ak : Be ſhort. 1 
Lax. My lord, fo may my greateſt wiſh 
ſucceed, „„ 
80 may I live, and compa! ſs what I ſeek, 
As | had never treaſon in my thoughts, 
Mor ever did conſpire the overthrow. 
any creatures, but of brutiſh beaſts, 
Fowls, fiſhes, and ſuch other human food, 
Is is provided for the good of man. 
if ſtealing cuſtards, tarts, and ROrentines, 
Ry fome late ſtatute be created treaſon, 
How many fellow-courtiers can I bring, 
Whoſe long attendance and experience 
Hath made thern deeper in the plot than I! 
Lucio. Peace! ſuch hath ever been the clemency 
Of my gracious maſter the Duke, in all his pro- 
ceedings, 
That I had thought, and thought J had thove!:r 
rightly, 
That Malice would long ere this have hid heric!f 
in her den, and have turn'd her own ing 


OD 


T4  Againit 
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Againſt her own heart: But L well now perceive, 

j That ſo froward is the diſpoſition of 

A deprav'd nature, that it doth not only 

Seek revenge, where 1t hath receiv'd injury, 

6 But many times thirſt after their deſtruction 

"i Where 1t hath met with benefits. 
Laz. But, my good lord 

2 Int. Let's gag him. 

Lucio. Peace! again 
But many times thirſt after their deſtruction 
Where it hath met with benefits ;* there I left. 

Such, and no better are the buſineſs 

That we have now in hand. 

1 Iut. He's excellently ſpoken. 

2 Int. He'll wind a traitor, I warrant him. 

Lucio. But ſurely, methinks, 

Setting aſide the touch of conſcience, 

And all other inward convulſions —— 

2 Int. He'll be hang'd, 

I know by that word. 
Laz. Your lordſhip may confider—— 
Lucio, Hold thy peace! ö 

Thou canſt not anſwer this ſpeech; no traitor WM 

Can anſwer it. But, becauſe you cannot ö 

Anſwer this ſpeech, I take it you've confeſs'd_ 

The treaſon. 

1 ut. The count Valore was 
The firſt that diſcover'd him, and can witnels it; 
But he left the matter to your lordſhip's 
Grave conſideration. 

Lucio. I thank his lordſhip ! 

Carry him away ſpeedily to the Duke. 

Laz. Now, Lazarillo, thou art tumbled down 
The hill of Fortune, with a violent arm! 
All plagues that can be, famine and the ſword, 
Will light upon thee; black Deſpair will boil 
In thy deſpairing breaſt; no comfort by, 

1 hy friends far off, thy enemies are nigh! 


Lucib. 
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Lucto. Away with him! I'll follow you. Look 


SE You pinion him, and take his money from him, 
l eſt he ſwallow a ſhilling, and kill himſelf, 
2 Int. Get thou on before IExeunt. 


ICE N E II. 


Enter the Duke, Valore, Gondarino, and Arrigo. 


Duke, Now, Gondarino, what can 
You put on now that may again deceive us? 
Have you more ſtrange illuſions, yet more miſts, 
Thro' which the weak eye may be led to error ? 
What can you ſay that may do ſatisfaction 
© Both for her wronged honour, and your ill? 
Gend, All I can lay or may, is ſaid already: 
She is unchaſte, or cle 1 have no knowledge, 1 
1 do not breath No | have the uſe of ſenſe. . | 
Duke. Dar- you be yet ſo wilful- ignorant 
| Of your own nakednels i ? Did not your ſervants, 
| In mine own hearing, confeſs they brought her 
To that houſe we found her in, almoſt by force, 
And with a great diſtruſt of ſome 
Enſuing hazard? 
Val. tie that hath 
Begun ſo worthily, it fits not with 
His reſolution to leave off thus, my lord. 
I know theſe are but idle proots. 
What ſays your lordſhip to them? 
Gond. Count, I dare yet pronounce 
Again, thy ſiſter is not honeſt. 
Val. You are 
Yourtelf, my lord; I like your ſettledneſs, 
Gord, Count, thou art young, and unexperienc'd in 
The dark hidden ways of women : Thou darit alm 
With confidence, a lady of fifteen 
May be a maid. 
Val. Sir, if it were not ſo, 


# Yet Jo wilful, ignorant.) Former editions. The compound 
word wil/ul-igrorant ſeenis much preferable. Sexvard. 


I have 
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have a fiſter would fit near my heart ®. 
ond. Let her fit near her ſhame ! it better fits 15 
Call back the blood that made your ſtream in nearneſ,s 
And turn the current to a better uſe; | 
Tis too much mudded I do grieve to know it, | 
Duke. Dar'ſt thou make up again ? Gar” ſt to turr, 
Face, 
Knowing we know thee ? 
Haſt thou not been diſcover'd openly ? 
Did not our ears hear her deny thy courtings ? 
Did we not ſee her bluſh with modeſt anger 
To be ſo overtaken by a trick? 
Can you deny this, lord ? 
Goend, Had not your Grace 
And her kind brother been within 
Level of her eye, you ſhould have had a hotter 
Volley from her, more full of blood and fire, 
Ready to leap the window where ſhe ſtood ; 
So truly ſenſual is her appetite. - 
Due. Sir, Sir, theſe are but words and tricks: Giyz 
me the proof |! 
Val. What need a better pr oof than Four lord 
I'm ſure 


You have lain with her, my lord, 
Gond, I have Sone , ir, 


GCE VANS — — 3 
4* Sir, if it were not ſo, I have a fiſter would jet near my hear! | 
Thus all the editions, but ſurely the ſentiment is not very natural : 
Would the Count, who upon the an eden of his ſiſter's being 
guilty, had ſaid he would 
Brand her himſelf, abhip her about the city, 
zr.iwer here, that though ſhe were not a maid, ſhe would fit te 
his heart. The natural anſwer is; If ] durſt not affirm that a lady of 
FHiteco might be a virgin, my ſiſter would not fit ſo near my heart = 
ike now does. I cannot change the words fo as to give this fer? 
without taking rather too great libeities, and therefore ſhall not intes; 
my conjetture in the text: I have reſtored the meaſure, which. I can 
not preſerve if I inſert a negative without the following changes : 
If ut avere not ſo, | 
My fiter would not fit fa near my heart. Seu ard. 
Seward did not contider, that his filter might fit 7t near his heart 
2 painful as well as affeclionate ſenſe. 


47 Toas made our fircam.] Amended by Seward, 


Dube. 
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Dude. I dare not give thee credit, without witneſs. 


Gond, Does your Grace think we carry ſeconds 
with us, 


2 To ſearch us, and ſee fair play * ? Your Grace hath 


Been ill- tutor d in the buſineſs! but if 

You hope to try her truly, and ſatisfy 

© Yourſelf what frailty is, give her the teſt : 

Do not remember, count, ſhe is your ſiſter; 

Nor let my lord the Duke believe ſhe's fair; 

| But put her to it, without hope or pity ! 

Then ye ſhall ſee that golden form fly off, 

That all eyes wonder at for pure md. fd, 

And under it baſe bluſhing copper; metal 

Not worth the meaneſt honour : You ſhall behold 

ler then, my lord, tranſparent, look thro? 

Her heart, and view the ſpirits how they leap ; 

And tell me then I did belie the lady. 
Duke. It ſhall be done! Come, Gondarino, 

Bear us company. We do belicye thee She 


Enter Lazarillo, 1200 Intelligencers, and Guard. 


Shall die, and thou fhalt ſee it. ——How now, my 
friends ? 

Who have you guarded hither? 

2 Int. So pleaſe your Grace, 
We have diſcover'd a villain and a traitor : 
Ihe lord Lucio hath examin'd him, and ſent him 
| To your Grace for judgment. 
Fal. My lord, I dare 

Abſolve him from all ſin of treaſon : 1 know 
is moſt ambition is but a diſh of meat, 
Which he hath hunted with ſo true a ſcent, 
That he deſerves the collar, not the halter 50 

Duke. Why do they bring him thus hound up! 2 
The poor man had more need have ſome warm meat, 
To Aae Fix his cold ſtomach. 

Val. Your Grace ſhall have the cauſe e 


1% fe defurves the collar, not the balter ; Je. He deſerves the 


freward®s chain, rather than to be banged. See note 3 on the Lovers“ 
"ped. | R. 


When | 
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When you may laugh more freely. But theſe 
Are called informers ; men that live by treaſon, 
As rat-catchers do by poiſon. 
Duke. Would there were 
No heavier prodigies hung over us, 
Than this poor fellow! I durſt redeem all perils 
Ready to pour themſclves upon this ſtate, 
With a cold cuſtard. 
Vat. Your Grace 
Might do it, without danger to your perſon. 
Tax. My lord, if ever F intended treaſon 
Againſt your perſon, or the ſtate, unleſs 
It were by wiſhing from your table ſome diſh 
Of meat, which I muſt needs confeſs was not 
A ſubject's part; or coveting by ſtealth 
Sups Hom thoſe noble bottles, that no mouth, 
Keeping allegiance true, mould dare to taſte— 
1 muſt confels, with more than covetous'eye, 
I have beheld thoſe dear concealed diſhes, 
That have been brought in by cunning equipage, 
To wait upon your Grace's palate : 
J do confeſs, out of this preſent heat, 
I have had ſtratagems and ambuſcadoes: 
But, God be thanked, they have never took 


Duke. Count, 
This buſineſs is your own : When you have done, 


Repair to uus. 3 [Exit 

Pal. 1 will attend your Grace. Lazarillo, 

You are at liberty ; be your own man again: 

And, if you can, be maſter of your wiſhes ; 

1 wifh it may be 1o. 

Laz. I humbly thank your lordſhip ! 

I muſt be unmangerly : I've ſome preſent buſineſs. 

Once more, I heartily thank your lordſhip. [ Exit, 
Val. Now even a word or two to you, and ſo farewell: 

You think you have delerv'd much of this ſtate 

By this diſcovery : Ye're a {laviſh people, 

Grown ſubject to the common curſe of all men“. 


. 


51 Toa the cammon courſe F all men.) Corrected in 1750. 
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© How much unhappy were that noble ſpirit, 
Could work by ſuch baſe engines“! What miſery 
would not a knowing man put on with willingneſs, 
© Fre he ſee himſelf grown fat and full- ted, 
| By fall of thoſe you riſe by? Ido 
> Diſcharge you my attendance ! Our healthful ſtate 
| Needs no ſuch leeches to ſuck out her blood. 
1 Int. I do beſeech your lordſhip— 
2 Int. Good my lord— 
Val. Go, learn to be more honeſt When I ſee 
| You work your means from honeſt induſtry, 
Iwill be willing to accept your labours; | Exe, Tot. 
Till then I will keep back my ns 0 favours. 
Here « comes anocher remnant of folly 


Enter Lucio. 


I muſt patch him too. Now, lord Lucio, 

| What buſineſs bring you hither? _ 

Lucio. Faith, Sir, I'm eb verigg 

What will become of that notable piece of treaſon 

| Intended by that varlet Lazarillo; 

| I've ſent him to the Duke for judgment. 

| Mal. Sir, you have 

| Perform'd the part of a moſt careful ſtateſman ; ; 

| And, let me ſay it to your face, Sir, of 
A father to this ſtate : I would wiſh you 

To retire, and inſconce yourſelf in fads: for 

Such is your daily labour, and our fear, 

That your loſs of an hour may breed our overthrow. 
Lucio. Sir, I will be commanded by your judg- 

ment: | 

And tho' I find it a trouble 

Scant to be waded thro', by theſe weak years; 

Yet, for the dear care of the commonwealth, 

I will bruiſe my brains, and confine mylcit 


To much vexation . 
Val. Go; and mayſt thou 


. ERC RCTS. 


Could work by ſuch baſer gains. ] Amended * — 
53 Confine my/elf.} Probav! iy we ſhould read, c 
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Knock down treaſon like an ox! 
Lucio. Amen! Exeunt 
Enter Mercer, Pandar, and Francifſ Ina. 
Mercer. Have 1 ſpoke thus much in the honour of 
learning, 
Learn'd the names of the t liberal ſciences, 
Before my marriage; and, ſince, have in haſte written 
Epiſtles congratulatory to the nine muſes, 
And is ſhe prov'd a whore and a beggar? 
Pandar. Tis true. You are not now to be taught 
That no man can be learned of a ſudden; 
Let not your firſt project diſcourage you: 
What you have loſt in this, you may 
Get again in alchymy. 
Fran. Fear nat, 
Huſband; I hope to make as good a wife 
As the beſt of your neighbours have, and as honeſt. 
Mercer. I will go home, Good Sir, don t Publiſh 
Tm 
As long as it runs amongſt ourſelves, It is 
Good honeſt mirth. You'll come home to ſupper; 
I mean to have all her friends, and mine. 
As ill as it goes. 
Pandar. Do wiſely, Sir, and bid 
Your own friends; your whole wealth will ſcarce feaſt 
5 all hers; 

Neither is it for your credit to walk the ſtreets 
With a woman ſo noted: Get you home, and provide 
Her cloaths; let her come an hour hence with 
An hand- baſket, and ſhift herſelf, ſhe'll ſerve 
To ſit at the upper end of the e and drink 
To your cuſtomers. 

Mercer. Art's juſt, and Will 
Make me amends. 
Pandar. No doubt, Sir. 
Mercer. The chief note of 
A ſcholar, you ſay, is to govern his paſſions; 
Wherefore I do take all patiently : In ſign 
Of which, my moſt dear wite, I do kiſs thee. Make 
haſte. 


Home 
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Home after me; I ſhall be in my ſtudy. [ Exit. 
| Pandar. Go, avaunt !—My new city- -dame, lend 
me what | 


E You promis d me for conſideration, 


| And may 'ſt thou prove a lady! 


Fran. Thou ſhalt have it; 
ni Glks ſhall fly for it. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lazar io and Bey. 
Laz. How ſweet's a calm after a tempeſt ! What 
1 
| Now that can ſtand betwixt me and felicity? 
I've gone thro' all my croſſes conſtantly, 
| Have confounded my enemies, and know where 
Io have my longing ſatisfied ; I have 
| My way before me: There's the door, and I El, 
| May freely walk in to my delights. Knock, Boy! 
Julia [within]. Who's there? 
| LIaz. Madona, my love! not guilty, 
| Not guilty! Open the door ! 
I Euter Julia. 
Julia. Art thou 
Came. ſweetheart? 
| Lax. Yes, to thy ſoft embraces, 
And the reſt of my o'erflowing bliſſes ! 
Come, let us in and ſwim in our delights ; 3 
A ſhort grace as we go, and ſo to meat! 


Julia. Nay, my dear love, you muſt bear with me 
in this; | 


| We'll to the church firſt. 

Lag. Shall I be ſure of it then? 

Julia. By my love, you ſhall ! 

Laz. I am content; 
For I do now wiſh to hold off longer, to whet 
My appetite, and do defire to meet 
With more troubles, ſo I might conquer them : 
And, as a holy lover that hath ſpent 
The tedious night with many a ſigh and tears; 
Whilſt he purſued his wench, and hath obſery'd 


The 
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The ſmiles and frowns, not daring to diſpleaſe; 


When he at laſt hath with his ſervice won 


Her yielding heart, that ſhe begins to dote 
Upon him, and can hold not longer out, 
But hangs about his neck, and wooes him more 


Than ever he deſir'd her love before; 
He then begins to flatter his deſert 5, 
And, growing wanton, needs will caſt her off; 


Try her, pick quarrels, to breed freſh delight, 


And to encreaſe his pleaſing appetite. 
Julia. Come, mouſe, will you walk? 

Laz. I pray thee let mne 5 
Be deliver'd of the joy I am fo big with! 


I do feel that high heat within me, 


That I begin to doubt whether I be mortal: 
How I contemn my fellows in the court, 
With whom I did but yeſterday converſe! 


And in a lower, and an humbler key, 


Did walk and meditate on groſſer meats ! 


There are they ſtill, poor rogues, ſhaking their chaps, 
And ſneaking after cheeſes, and do run 
 Headlong in chaſe of every jack of beer 


That croſſeth them, in hope of ſome repaſt 


That it will bring them to; whilſt Jam here, 


The happieſt wight that ever ſet his tooth 


To a dear novelty ! Approach, my love; 
Come, let us go to knit the true love's knot, 


That never can be broken! 
Boy. That is, 
To marry a whore. 

5+ Then begins —— Þ The relative he being omitted, hurt both 
ſenſe and meaſure. Moſt of my friends ſeem to think there is too 


much of Lazarillo's paſſion for his 6ſh, as well as that the paſſion it- 


ſelf is carried too high. I have before given reaſons to juſtify the 
extravagance of the paſſion, which might poſſibly have been carried 
even to madneſs, by ſome perſon of our Author's age, and as to the 
long continuance of it, the diftrefles ſeem extremely ingenioufly con- 
trived to riſe by a juſt gradation, avd his marrying a whore at laſt to 
obtain his delight, is a moſt inimitably humorous concluſion of his 
character. Seward. 
But, ſurely, rather extravagant, 
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Las. When that is done, then will we taſte the gift 
Which fates have ſent, my fortunes up to lift. 

| Boy. When that is done, you will begin to repent G 
Upon a full ſtomach : But I ſee, 'tis but ney 
A form in deſtiny, not to be alter'd. | Exeunt, 


Enter Arrigo and Oriana. 
| Ori. Sir, what may be the current of your buſineſs, 
| That thus you ſingle out your time and place? 
| Arr. Madam, the buſineſs now impos'd upon me 
| Concerns you nearly; _ T2 5 
| Iwiſh ſome worſer man might finiſh it. 
| Ori. Why are you changed ſo? are you not well, 

Sir ? "8 e OOW: 
Arr. Yes, madam, I am well: Would you were {o! 
Ori. Why, Sir, I feel myſelf in perfect health. 
Arr. And yet you cannot live long, madam, 
Ori. Why, good Arrigo ? 13 
Arr. Why, you muſt die. 1 — 
| Ori. I know I muſt; 
but yet my Fate calls not upon me. 
Arr. It does; 
| This hand the Duke commands ha!! give you death. 
| Ori, Heav'n, and the pow'is divine, guard well the 


x innocents. 5 . 
| Arr Lady, your prayers may do your ſoul ſome good, 

But ſure your body cannot- merit by em: 
| You muſt prepare to die. 

Ori. What's my offence ? 

What have theſe years committed, OY 

| That may be dangerous to the Duke or ſtate ? 
Have I conſpir'd by poiſon ? have I given up 
My honour to ſome looſe unſettled blood, 

That may give action to my plots? Dear Sir, 
Let me not die ignorant of my faults! 

Arr. You ſhall not: | 
Then, lady, you muſt know, you're held unhoneſt: 
he Duke, your brother, and your friends in court, 
| With too much grief condemn you; tho', to me, 

PP = OT - 
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The fault deſerves not to be paid with. death. 
Ori. Who's my accuſer? 
Arr. Lord Gondarino. 
Ori. Arrigo, take theſe words, and bear them to 
the „ 
It is the laſt petition I ſhall aſk thee: 
Tell him, the child this preſent hour brought forth 
To ſee the world has not a ſoul more pure, 
More white, more virgin, than Þ have; tell him, 
Lord Gondarino's plot I ſuffer for, 
And willingly; tell him, it had been 
A greater honour to have ſav'd than kill'd; 
But I have done: Strike! I am arm'd for Heay' R. 
Why ſtay you? is there any hope? _ 
p 45 I would not ſtrike, 
Ori. Have you the power to ſave? 
Arr. With hazard of my lite, LE t ſhould be 
known. 
Ori. Vou will not venture that? 
Arr. I will : Lady, 
There 1s that means yet to eſcape your death, 
If you can wiſely apprehend it. 
Ori. You dare not be ſo kind? 
Arr. I dare, and will, if you dare but deſerve it 
Ori. If I ſhould flight my life, 1 were to blame. 
Arr. Then, madam, 
This is the means, or elſe you die: I love you. 
Ori. I ſhall believe it, if you fave my life. 
Arr. And you muſt lie with me. 
Ori. I dare not buy my life fo. 
Arr. Come, you mult reſolve ; ſay yea or x0. 
Ori. Then no! Nay, look not ruggedly upon me; 
I am made up too ſtrong to fear ſuch looks: 
Come, do your butcher's part ! Before 
I would with life, with the dear loſs of honour, 
I dare find means to free myſelf. 
Arr. Speak, will you yield? 
Ori. Villain, Iwill not! Murderer, do the worl 
Thy baſe unnoble thoughts dare prompt thee to 


Jan 
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| [am above thee, ſlave! 
Arr, Wilt thou not be drawn 
To yield by fair perſuaſions ? 

| 0ri, No; nor by | 

Arr. Peace! know your doom then: Your ladyſhip 
muſt remember 

You are not now at home, where you dare feaſt 

All that come about you ; but you are fallen 

| Under my mercy, which ſhall be but ſmall, 

If thou refuſe to yield: Hear what I've {worn 

| Unto myſelf ; I will enjoy thee, tho' it be 

between the parting of thy ſoul and body; 

Yield yet, and live! 

Ori. I'll guard the one; i Heaven guard the 
other | 

Arr. Are you ſo reſolute ben ? 

Duke ¶ from above]. Hold, hold, I ſay I 

Ori. What 5, yet more terror to my tragedy ? 

Arr. Lady, the ſcene of blood is done; 

43 You re now as free from ſcandal as from death. 


Euter Duke, Valore, and 3 


Duke, Thou woman, which wert born to reach men 
virtue. 
Fair, ſweet, and modeſt maid, forgive my r thoughts ; 
My treſpaſs was my love. Seize Gondarino! 
Let him wait our dooms. 
Gond, I do begin 
A little to love this woman; I could endure her 
Already, twelve miles off, 9 
Val. Siſter, 
I'm glad you have brought your honour off ſo fairly, 
Without loſs , you've done a work above your tex, 
the Duke i os it: Give him fair encounter. 
Duke. Beſt of all comforts, may [ take this hand, 
And call it mine? 
| Ori. I am your Grace's handmaid | 


4 


| ” What I? yet, Sc. ] As the 1 is undoubtedly an interpolatcn 


We e have diſcarded it. 
2 2 Duke. 
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Dule. Would you had ſaid myſelf: Might it nat 
be ſo, lady ? 
Val. Siſter, ſay ay; I know you can afford it. 
Ori. My lord, am your ſub} ect; you may command 
TS 
Provided ſtill your thoughts be fair and good. 
Dake. Here; I am yours; and when ceaſe to be{,, 
Let Heav'n forget me] thus I make it good. 
Ori. My lord, I am no more mine ow]. 
Val. So! this bargain was well driven. 
Cond. Duke, 
Th'haſt fold away thyſelf to all perdition ; 
Thou art this preſ-nt hour becoming cuckold 
Mlethinks ] ſee thy gall grate thro thy veins, 
And jealouſy {c1ze on thee with her talons. 
1 know that woman's noſe muſt be cut off; 
She cannot (Cape it. 
Dae. Sir, we have puniſhment for you. 
Ori. I do beſeech your lordſhip, for the wrone: 
This man hath done me, let me pronounce his p niſk 
ment | 
Dare. Lady, if give t to you; he is your own. 
Gord. 1 do beſecch your Grace, let me be banilt'd, 
With all the ſpeed that may be. 
Val. Stay {till ! you ſhall attend her ſentence. 
Ori. Lord Gondarino, you have wrong'd me highly; 
Let ſince it ſprung from no peculiar hare 
To me, but from a general diſlike 5 
Unto all women, you ſhall thus ſuffer for it. 
Arrigo, call in ſome ladies to aſſiſt us. 
Will your Grace take your ſtate ? 
Gond. My lord, I do 
Befcech your Grace for any puniſhment, 
Saving this woman: Let me be ſent upon 
Diſcovery of ſome itfland ; I do deſire 
But a ſmall gondola, with ten Holland cheeſes, 
And ] will undertake it. 
Ori. Sir, you mult be content. 


Will you fit dowa ? Nay, do it e 
_ Arr), 
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g Arrigo, tic his arms cloſe to the chair ; 
| dare not truſt his patience, 

Cond. Mayſt thou 
ne quickly old and painted mayſt thou date 
Upon ſome ſturdy n of the wood- yard, 
And he be honeſt | mayſt thou be barred 
The lawful lechery of thy couch 5, for want 
Of inſtruments! and, aſt, be thy womb 
Unopen'd! 
Date. This fellow hath a pretty gall, 
| Val. My lord, g 
hope to ſee him purg ' d, ere be part 


Enter Fab: 


Ori. Your 1adyſhips are welcome ! I muſt defire 
your helps, ö 
Tho' you are no phyſicians, to do a ſtrange cure upon 
This gentleman. 

Ladies. In what we can aſſiſt you, 

„Madam, you may command us. 

Fond. Now do I 

dit like a conjurer within my circle, 

And theſe the devils that are rais'd about me: 

Il pray, that they may have no power upon me. 

Ori. Ladies, fall off in couples ; 

Then, with a ſoft ſtill march, with low demeanors, 
Charge this gentleman ; I'II be your Jeader. 

Gond. Let me 
Be quarter'd, Duke, quickly! L can as; it. 

Theſe women long for man's fleſh; let them have it 

Dufte. Count, have you ever ſeen ſo ſtrange a paſſion ? 
What would this fellow do, if he ſhould tind himſelf 
In bed with a young lady ? J 

Val. Faith, my lord, 

If he could get a knife, ſure he would cut her throat ; 
Or elſe he'd do as Hercules did by Lycas, 


Swing out her ſoul: He has the true Late of 
A 870 in in him. 


0% thy coach. ] AS 


do all former editions. 
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My lungs are rotten, and my ſtomach raw ; 


Ladies, by your firit night's plenficre conjure you, 
As you would have your huſbands proper men, 


Tis but a kiſs a- piece. 


Vaniſh, avaunt I'm fortified againſt 


5 theſe words which they certainly do not convey z wiz. If there l 


Ori. Low with your curtſies, ladies! 
Gend. Come not too near me! Pve a breath will 
poiſon ye; 


I'm given much to belching: Hold off, as you love 
ſweet airs ! 


Strong backs, and little Es as TY 'd have em hate 
Your watcing-women 

Ori. Sir, we muſt court you, till we have obtain' 
Some little favour from thoſe gracious eyes; 


Gond, I pronounce 
Perdition to ye all! Ye are a parcel of 
That damned crew that fell down with Lucifer, 
And here ye ſtay'd on earth to plague poor men: 


Your charms. Heav'n grant me breath and patience! 
1 Lady. Shall we not kiſs, then? 

Fond. No! ſear my lips with 

Hot irons firſt, or ſtitch them up like a forner's | q 
Oh, that this brunt were over! 1 

2 Lady, Come, come, 

Little rogue, thou art too maidenly; by my troth 
] think I muſt box thee *till thou be'ſt bolder ; 
The more bold, the more welcome : I prithee k iſs me! 
Be not afraid, [She fits on his Rite 

Gond. It there be any here 

That yet have ſo much of the fool left in them 
As to love their mothers, let them look on her“, 

And loath them too!f 

2 Lady. What a ſlovenly little villain 
Art thou! why doſt thou 5 ſtroke up thy hair? 


. .. 
5 Let them on her, and loath them too.] Sympſon would read, 
Set them on her, aud loo em tod; | 
which Seward jaltly rejects ; but thinks he diſcovers a meaning þ 


I any here that are ſuch fools to retain a love even for their mote! 


'J let them be perſecuted by this woman, and they will loath denz ; 


d, 


g 1 
re be 
nets, 
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I think thou never comb'ſt it; I muſt have it lie 


In better order: So, fo, ſo} Let me ſee 


Thy hands ! are they waſh'd ? 


Gond, J would they were looſe, for thy ſake ! ! 

Due. She tortures him admirably. 

Val. The beſt that ever was. 

2 Lady. Alas, how cold they are! Poor polls! 
Why doſt thee not get thee a muff? 

Arr. Madam, here's an old country gentle woman 
At the door, that came nodding up for juſtice; 


| She was with the lord Gondarino to-day, 
| And would now again come to the ſpeech of him, 


She ſays. 
Ori. Let her in, for ſport's ſake, let her in 1 
Cond. Mercy, oh, Duke ! ! I do appeal to thee : 
Plant canons there, and diſcharge them 
Againſt my breaſt rather ! Nay, firſt 
Let this ſhe-fury fir ſtill where ſhe does, 
And with her nimble fingers ſtroke my hair, 


| Play with my fingers ends, or any thing, 


Until my panting heart have broke my breaſt ! 
Duale. Lou muſt abide her cenſure. 
{The Lady riſes ING bis knee, 


Enter old Gentle Woman. 


Gend. I fee her come 
Unbutton me, for the will ſpeak. 
Gentlew. Where i is he, Sir? 
Gord, Save me ! I hear her. 

Arr, There he is in ſtate, to give you audience. 
Geitlew, Flow does your good lordſhip ?. 
Gord. Sick of the ſpleen. 

Gentlew. tow ? 


reer 
* their mothers alſo.” lt has been very ingeniouſly ſuggeſted, that we 
probably ſhould read, | 
Let them hanour and loath them too; 
. e. Let them ferl the vppolite ſenſations of Lonouring and deſpiſing 
them at the lame time. — ut the {ource of the diſüiculty has, we 
apprehend, beca t! ne lo is of the word look, which being reltored, th e 
ere carries With 1 it its own Exp4: nation, 


U + Cond. 
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Gend: SICK. 4 
Genlieto. Will you chew a nutmeg? 
You bal! not reitife ig; *tis very comfortable. 
Gond. Nav. now - ie art come ] know it is 
The g=vits die, Bell is broke looſe ! 
My lord, it ever ! have done ycu ſervice, 
Or have deſerv'd a favour of your Grace, 
Let me be turn'd upon ſome preſent action, 
Where I may ſooner die than languiſh thus! 
Your Grace hath her petition ; * it her, 
And eaſe me now at laſt. 
Duke. No, Sir; 
You muſt endure. 0 
Gentlew, For my petition, 
1 hope your lordſhip hath remember'd me. 
Ori. Faith, I begin to pity him: Arrigo, 
Take her off; bear ber away; ſay her petition 
15 granted. : 
Gentlew. Whither do you draw me, Sir? ? 
I know it is not my lord's pleaſure IT 
Should be thus us'd, before my bulineſs be 
Diſpat ch'd. 
Arr. You ſhall know more of that without. 
Ori. Unbind him, ladies! But, before he go, 
This he ſhall pr romife : For the love 1 bear 
To our own tex, I would have them ſtill 
_ Hated by thee; and enjoin thee, 48 A puniſhment, 
Never hereafter willingly to come 
In the preſence or ſight of any woman, 
Nor never to ſeek wrongfully the public 
Diſgrace of = 
Gon, 'Tis that I would have ſworn, and do : 
When I meddle with them 57, for their good, 


57 When 1 meditate wvith them, 150 all editions but the firſt quarto; 
from which invaluable copy we have made a N. car number of cor- 
rections, ſome more beneficial to the ſenſe than this before us. On 

many of the errors in the later editions, we had prepared Notes, 
aud propoſed variations; but on collating the text with the quatto 
abovementioned (which we ſhould not have been able to do, but for 
the fayour of Mr. Garrick), we have ſupprelicd our Notes, and . 

| mae 


„ MATE. AS... « 
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Or their bad, may Time call back this day again! 
And when I come in their companies, - 


May I catch the pox by their breath, and have 


No other pleaſure for it 


Duke. You are 
Too merciful. 


Ori. My lord, I ſhew'd my ſex 


The better. 


Val. All is over-blown. Siſter, 


You're like to have a fair night of it, 


And a prince in your arms, —Let's go, my lord“. 
Dufte, Thus, thro? the doubtful ſtreams of joy and 
. : 

True love doth wade, and finds at laſt relief. 


made the amendments there pointed out : Not chuſing to adopt the 
mode of our predeceſſors ; who, in ſuch caſes, commonly inſerted very 
prolix refutations of the lection in the then-laſt edition, propoſed va- 
riations, of which they adopted the beſt, and then concluded their notes 
with, AND THIS 15 CONFIRMED BY THE OLDEST EDITIONS, 


7 Let's go, my lord.) Perhaps theſe words belong to Oriana. 


I T ſeems not quite clear that the whole of this play was written 
in vcrſe ; but many ipeeches that evidently reſolve themſelves into 
meaiare having been printed as proſe, Seward very properly endea- 
voured to reſtore them to their original ſtate. He has, in our opinion, 
not always been elegant or accurate 1n his diviſion. We are not en- 
tirely fatisfied with our own ; yet think the text at leaſt runs off more 
eaſily in this edition than in any preceding one, leſs viclated by arbi- 
trary additions, omiſſions, ard tranſpoſitions, and the eye ard eax 
leſs offended by eliſions, more barbarous than thoſe of Procruſtes. 
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THE 
NICE V A 10 U R; 
OR, THE 


PASSIONATE MADMAN. 


The Commendatory Verſes by Gardiner aſcribe this Play to Fletcher ; the 
Prologue and Epilogue ſpeak of the Poet ſingly; Sexvard ( ſee note 3 
on the Commendatory Poems ) ſuppoſes it to be Beaumont's. It <ras 
firſt printed in the folio of 1647 ; and hath never been altered, 


that wwe are able io diſcover. 


PROLOGUE, 


0 


At the RevivinG of this Par. 


T's grown in faſhion of late, in theſe days, 
To come and beg a ſuffrage to our plays“: 

F Faith, gentlemen, our Poet ever writ 
Language ſo good, mix d with ſuch fprightly w wit, 
He made the theatre ſo ſovereign 
With his rare ſcenes, he ſcorn'd this crouching vein. 
We ſtabb'd him with keen daggers, when we pray d 
Him write a preface to a play well made. 

He could not write theſe toys; 'twas eaſier far 
'To bring a felon to appear at th' bar, 
So much he hated baſeneſs; which this day, 


His ſcenes will beſt convince you of in's play. 


3 ſulfrage to our plays.) Firſt folio exhibits ſufferance, 


CRAMATIS 


DRAMATIS PERSON x. 


II E N. 


Duke of Genca. 


Shamont, his favourite, a ſuperſtitious lover of reputatity, 
A Paſſionate Lord, the Duke's diſtracted in man, 
A Soldier, brother to Shamont. 


Lapet, the cowardly monſieur. 


A Gallant of the ſame temper. 


Poltrot, 
E Wo auler. cou: tiers. 
Moulb: Un, 3---. 


Two Brothers 20 the Lit ene the Paſſonate Lan 
14 Nove, a courlier. 


Four Courtiers. 


Dae, Jeſrer to the Paſis onate Lord, 
Arnet, 
8 * 4 malate 


Six Women, 
Galoſhio, a clown. 


WOMEN. 


Lady, fifter lo the Due, Shamont's beloved. 
Lapet's Wife. 


A Lady, bepſcnal ing Cupid, 5 to the Mad Lord, 


NIGE VALOUR 
OR, THE 


PASSIONATE MADMAN. 


l. SCENE J. 


= Enter Duke, Shamont, and Four Gentlemen. 
| Duke. Dag welcome! we have miſe'd 


thee long, 
Tho! abſent but two days: 1 hope your 
ſports | 


| Anſwer your time and wiſhes. 
Sham. Very nobly, Sir; 
We found game worthy your delight, my lord, 
It was ſo royal. 
Duke. I've enough to hear on't ; 
Prithee beſtow't upon me in diſcourſe. 
1 Gent, What is this gentleman, coz? you are a 
courtier, 
Therefore know all their inſides. 
2 Gent. No further than the taffaty goes, good coz, 
For the moſt part, which is indeed the belt part ; 
O 


— 
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Of the moſt general inſide. Marry, thus far 
I can with boldneſs ſpeak this one man's character, 
And upon honour paſs it for a true one: 

He has that ſtrength of manly merit in him, 


That it exceeds his ſovereign's power of gracing; 


He's faithfully true to valour, that he hates 
The man from Cæſar's time, or further off, 
That ever took diſgrace unreveng'd; 
And if he chance to read his abject ſtory, 
He tears his memory ont, and holds it virtuous 
Not to let ſhame have ſo much life anongſt us; 
There is not ſuch a curious piece of courage 
Amongſt man's fellowſhip, or one fo jealous 
Of Honour's loſs, or Reputation's glory: 
There's ſo much perfect of his growing ſtory ! 
1 Gent. Twould make one dote on Virtue, as you 
tell it. 
2 Gent. I have told it to much loſs, believe i it, coz. 
3 Gent. How the Duke graces him! What is he, 
brother? 
4 Gent. Don't you yet Fnow him? a vainglorions 
'---=*COXCOMb, 
As proud as he that fell ſor't 
Set but aſide his valour*, no virtue, 


3 8 
As proud as he that fell Je {i} i. e. As proud as I wig 
fell through pride. Seward, 
* Ser but aſide his walour no virtue : 
Which is indeed not Ft for any courtier.] The old folio points th, 
Set but ofid? his valoar, no virtue 
Which is indeed, not fi for any coarticr, 
And we his fellows, &c.] This latter is hetter ſenſe, and how 
, fore reſtored to the text, but as the conſtruction Hom the poſition af 
the words is a little tif, and the: 1acalure not compleat, per haps the 
original might have run, 
Set but ide hi; 1 which indeed | | 
No virtue is, not ft for any corrtier. Sexvard 
Seward's rcading is as {tiff as the other. There ſeems to be a word 


ar two dropped in the preceding line, which has more obſcured wt 


paſſage; the ſenſe of which ſeems to have been to this effect: 
As proud as he that fall for't ! HE ee 
Set but aſide his valour, no virtue ; 


Which (1. e. his valonr is indetd not fit for any courtier, © 


It is very common with our Authors to teten to & remote antecede!:! 


Which 
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Which is indced not fit for any courtier, 
And we his fellows are as gocd as he, 
Perhaps as capable Of {favour too, 
or ene thing or another, if 'twere look'd into, 
(de Mme a man, were I a ſovereign now, 
los a good ſtroke at tennis, and a ſtiff one; 
an play at euro rum With the line, 
Aceven 2s the thirteenth of September, | 
When Gay and night lie in a ſcale roocther ! 
Or, hay | thrive as | deſerve at billiards ; 
No Otherwiſe at ches, or at promero! _ 
Theſe are the parts requir'd ; why not advanc'd ? 

Duke, Truſt me, it was no leis chan excellent Plea- 
| ſure ;. 
| An] I'm right glad 'twas thine, —How rd our 
i kinſman ? 
who can reſolve us beſt? 
| 1 Gent. I can, ny lord. | 
1 Lore, it Thad a pity without bounds, 
It might be all beſtow'd : A man fo loft 
che wild ways of paſtion, that he's ſenſi 
E Of nouzht but what torments him! 
|; Gent. True, my lord; 
N . Yes thro” all the paſſions of mankind, 
nd ſhifts' em ſtrangely too: One while in love; 
ö had that fo violent, that, for want of buſineſs, 
| the i court the very 'prentice of a laundreſs, 

0 the have kib'd heels; and in melancholy again, 
|; le will not brook an Emprets, tho' thrice fairer 
12 ever Maud was *, or higher- 2 
un in Cleopatra, or your Enelifh counte 
Ihen, on a ſudden he's fo merry again, 
Out. Jaughs 1 Waiting-woman before her firſt child; 
Ind, turni ng of a hand, ſo angry 
has almoſt beat the Northern! ellow © blind, 


WW 1 Mp. "> 


= . rare. 


= 114 The empieis Maud, daughter of tlenry J. and mother 
{91 Hen: * 14. K. 


L + it has atmoſi beat the Northern * o ind, 
| 4 ne 7s tos that oh e 2 Tus, 15 prob: ab! „an Alana to 
For: N. | | * 5 | Guitayus 
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That is for that uſe only: If that mood hold, my lord, 
H'had need of a freſh man; I'll undertake 
He ſhall bruiſe three a-month. 

Duke. I pity him dearly ; 


And let it be your charge, with his kind brother, 


To ſee his moods obſerv'd: Let every paſſion 


Be fed ev'n to a ſurfeit, which in time 


May breed a loathing ! let him have enough 


Of every object, that his ſenſe is rapt with! 
And being once glutted, then the taſte of folly 


Will come into difreliſh 5. hes [Exit 
1 Gent. I ſhall ſee 


Your charge, my lord, moſt faithfully effected. 
And how does noble Shamont! £ 


Sham. Never ill, man, 


Until I hear of baſencfs; then I ſicken : 


I am 1 the healthful ſt man i'th kingdom elſe. 


Emer Lapet. 


I Gene. Be arm'd then for a fit ! here comes a fellon 
Will make you ſick at heart, if baſeneſs do't, 
Sham, Let me be gone! What is he? 
1 Gent. Let me tell you firſt; 
It can be but a qualm. Pray ſtay i it out, Sir! 
Come, you've borne more than this, 
Sham, Borne ?* never any thing 


That was injurious. 


1 Gent. Ha! I am far from that. | 
Sham, He looks as like a man, as I have ſeen one: 


What would you ſpeak of him? 1 well, [ OY 


Ev'n for Humanity's cauſe. 
3 Gent. You'd have it truth tho? ? 
Spam. What elſe, Sir? I have no reaſon to wrong 
 Heav'n 


Guſtayus Adolphus, king of Sweden, the hero” of the North, lo 
uſcended the throne in 1611. He was one of the greateſt and mol 
ſucceſsful princes which Europe hath ſeen, cither before or my ti 
time, 

is reliſb.] We have no doubt but this is corrupt, and that e 
9 to toad, changing only one letter, 15e. Ty 
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To favour Nature; let her bear her qwn ſhame 
If ſhe be faulty ! 

1 Cent. Monſtrous faulty there, Sir. 

Sham. I'm ill at eaſe already. 

1 Cent. Pray bear up, Sir. 

Sham. I prithee let me take him down with ſpeed then, 
Like a und object that I would not look upon. 


1 Cent. Then thus; he's one that will endure as much 


As can be laid upon him. 
| £::4%4, That may be noble? 
Pin kept too long from his N 
1 Gent, Oh, Sir, 
Take heed of raſh repentance® | you're too forward 
Jo find out Virtue where it never ſettled: 
Take the particulars, firſt, of what he endures; 
Videlicet, baſtinadoes by the great. 
| Sham, How! 
1 Gent. Thumps by the dozen, and your kicks by 
whboleſale. 
Sbam. No more of him! 
i Gent. The twinges by the noſtril he ſnuffs up, 
And holds it the beſt remedy for ſneezing. : 
Sham, Away | 


1 Gent, H' has been thrice ſwitch'd from ſeven 


o' clock till nine; 
| Yet, with a cart-horſe ſtomach, fell to breakfaſt, 

Forgerful of his ſmart. 

Sham, Nay, the diſgrace on't; 
There is no ſmart but that: Baſe things are felt 
„More by their ſhames thanhurts.— Sir, I know you not; 

But that you live an injury to Nature, 

I'm heartily angry with you. 
pe. Pray give your bis or kick, and 8 
| For 1 ne'er ſaw you before; and indeed 

Have nothing to ſay to you, ior I know you not. 


1 | © Take beed of raſh repentance.) i. e. Repentance on account of 
| 


. dymplon would have diſcarded the world, and read acquaintance 
for 7 'epentance, N cabarll. 


Ty . . 


| [=:ikneis. I £:0uld not have thought an explanation neceſſary but that 
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Sham. Why wouldſt thou take a blow? 
Lapet. I would not, Sir”, 

Unleſs 'twere offer'd me; 4800 if from an enemy, 

I would be loath to deny it from a ſtranger. 
Sham. What! a blow? 

Endure a blow? and ſhall he live that gives it? 
Lopet. Many a fair year: Why not, Sir? 
Sham, Let me wonder! 


As full a man to fee-to, and as perfect! 
I prithee live not long —— _ 


Lapet. How! 


Sham. Let me entreat it! 
Thou doſt not know what wrong thou doſt mankind, 
* 


To walk fo lopg here; not to die betimes. 


- Let me adviſe thee, white thou halt to hve here, 
Ev'n for man's honour ſake, take not a blow more! 


Lapet. You ſhould ads iſe them not to ſtrike me 
| then, Sir; 
For Pl take none, I aſſure you, leſs they re given, 
Sham. How "ET would I preſer ve man's form f from 
ame, 
And cannot get it done! However, Sir, 


1 charge thee live not long. 


Lai wy This is worſe than beating. 
Sha, Of what profeſſion art thou, tell me, Sir, 


5 1 not, Str, 5 
Unleſs tavere offer d me; and if „ i an enemy, 
| Td be ber- to deny it from a firanger.) The conjunctive partic 
and in the middle line ſeems plainly to denote the loſs of ſome {en- 
rence previous to it, and the humour ſcems greatly to ſuffer by tht 
to. As'to the ſentiment it may, I believe, be reſtorec, bot as les 
veral expreſtions will give it, it 1s impoſlible to 'gueis how near he 


ſhall come to the old tea ding. I propoſe, 


a evould not, Sir, 
Unleſs *twere offer 'd me; if from a friend 
I'd take't in friencthip, ard if from an enemy 
I nwuculd be loth to deny it from a flranger. _ O-ard, 
Seward makes this propoſed Interpolation : But the old text vive: 

very complete ſenſe ; and there is no ſaying where arbitrary Fu 
tions veould end, if inſertions, omiſſions, or alterations, were ma 
whenever the critic K thinks it might improve the paſſages under 8 
conſideration. An editor ſhould give the author's text, not his 9% 


Belts 
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Beſides a taylor? for Pl know the truth, | 


Lapet. A taylor? I'm as good a gentleman— 
Can ſhew my arms and all. 

Sham. How black and blue they are: 
Is that your manitcitation ? Upon pain 


| Of pounding thee to duſt, aſſume not wrong! folly | 


The name of gentleman, becauſe I'm one 
That muſt not let thee live! 

Lapet. I've done, I've done, Sir. | 
If there be any harm, beſhrew the herald ! 


= I'm ſure I ha' not been io long a gentleman, 


O 
To make this anger: I have nothing, no where, 


| But what I dearly pay for. 


Ham. Groom, begone |! [Exit N 
never was ſo heart- lick yet of man. 


Enter the Lody, and Lapet's Wi fe... 


- 


1 Gent. Here comes a cordial, Sir, from th' other lex, 


Able to make a dying tacc look chearful: 
Sham. The bleſicdneſs of ladies! 


Lady. Vou're well met, Sir. 
Sham. The fight of you has put an evil From me, 


| Whoſe breath was able to make Virtue ficken. 


Lady. I m glad came ſo fortunatcly. What was it, 


Oh: 747 


7, A en takes a blow, lives andeats after it, 
lavery good health: You ha? not ſcen the like, madam: 
A monſter worth your ſixpence, lovely worth. 


Lady. Speak low, Sir! by all likelihoods 'tis her 
huſband, 


That r now beſtow d a viſitation on me. Farewell, Sir! 


Kail. 
Sham. Hed? > is't poſſible that he has a wife; 


W ould any creature have him? 'tis ſome forc'd match! 
He were not kick'd to the church o' th? wedding day, 
never came at court. Can be no otherwile; 
Perhaps he was rich; ſpeak, miſtreſs Lapet, was tnot ſoꝛ 
Hife. Nay, that's Winnt all queſtion. 
Ham. Oh ho! he would not want kickers enough then. 


153 0 
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If you are wife, I much ſuſpect your hotly,” 


Lou are alike unfit for his ſociety z 
Nay, if it were not boldneſs in the man 


So juſt to Goodneſs, and her precious purity, 
J am as equally jealous, and as fearful, 


Upon her ſanctified whiteneſs, as of the ſin 


For Wiſdom never faſtens conſtantly, 
ut upon Merit: If you incline to fool, 


That honours you, to adviſe you, troth, his company 
Should not be frequent with you. 
Hife. Lis good counſel, Sir. 


Sham. Oh, Pm ſo eaftrol where I reverence, 


That any undeſerved tain might fall 


That comes by wilfulneſs. 
Fife. Sir, J love your thoughts, 
And honour you for your counſel and your care. 
Sbham. We are your ſervants. 
Fife. He's but a gentleman 
O' th* chamber; he might have kiſs'd me, faith! 
das ſhall one find leſs courteſy than at court? 
y, J have an undeſerver to my huſband, 
Te s ne*erthe worſe for him: Well \Rrange-lip'd man, 
*Tis but a kiſs loſt ; there'll more come again. [Exit 


Enter the Paſſionate Lord; be makes a congee or 16 f 
nothing. 


1 Gent. Look, who comes here, Sir! his love- fits 
upon him : 

I know it, by that ſet ſmile, and thoſe congees. 
How courteous he's to nothing ? which indeed 
Is the next kin to woman, only ſhadow, 
The elder ſiſter of the twain, becauſe 'tis ſeen too. 
See how it kiſſes the fore-finger ſtill! 
Which is the laſt edition, and, being come 
So near the thumb, every cobler has got it. 

Sham. What a ridiculous piece Humanity 
Here makes itſelf! 

1 Cent. Nay, good, give leave a little, Sir; 
You're 8 preciſe a manhood—— 


Accs coo ds was OE A 
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F pam. It afflicts me 
When I behold unſeemlineſs in an image 
So near the godhead ! Tis an injury 
To glorious eternity. = - 
1 Gent, Pray uſe patience, Sir! 
Paſ. I do confeſs it freely, precious lady; 
And Love's ſuit is fo, the longer it gangs 
The worſe it is: Better cut off, ſweet madam, 
Oh, that ſame drawing-in your nether lip there, 
Foreſhews no goadnels, lady; make you queſtion on't? 
Shame on me, but I love you ! 5 = 
1 Gat, Who ist, Sir, 5 
You are at all this pains for? may I know her? 
Paſ. For thee, thou faireſt, yet the falſeſt woman, 
That ever broke man's heart-ſtrings. 
1 Cent. How ? how's this, Sir? 

Paſ. What, the old trick of ladies? man's apparel ? 
Will't ne'er be left amongſt you? Steal from court 
£0 EE 5 

1 Gent. I lee the fit grows ſtronger. 

Paſ. Pray let's talk a little. 

Sham. | can endure no more 

1 Gent. Good, let's alone a little! 
Lou are ſo exact a work! love light things ſomewhat, 

Sir . | 

Sham. They're all but ſhames. 

1 Gent, What is't you'd ſay to me, Sir? 

Paſ. Can you be fo forgetful to enquire it, lady? 


3 You are fo exaft a work: Lowe light things ſomeevhat, Sir.] It 
ſeems probable that aberth was the true word inſtead of avork, as 
Shamont calls the lady before—/owely worth, and one of the gentle- 
men in the firſt page of the play ſays of Shamont, | | 

There is not ſuch a curious piece of courage. | 
Notwithſtanding this, «work being good ſenſe may ſtill be the true 
reading, The advice to Shamont to love light things a little, is to 
laugh and divert himſelf at the abſurdities and phrenſies of men. 
Mr. Sympſon thought it obſcure and that it wanted explanation. 

| Seavard. 

Seward ſeems miſtaken in ſuppoſing Shamont calls the Lady Jae 
WORTH * He tells her the fight is lovely Ci. e well) worth ſixpence: 
— You ba not ſeen the like, madam ; 

A monſter worth your fixpence, LOVELY worth. 


4 
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1 Gent. Yes, truly, Sir. 
Paſ. The more I admire your flintineſs ! 
What cauſe have I given you, illuſtrious madam, 
Toplay this ſtrange part with me ? 
Gent. Cauſe enough: 
V but look back, Sir, into your memory, 
Your love to other women. Oh, lewd man, 
T has almoſt kill'd my heart; you ſee Pm chang'd 
| with it; 

'I ha' Ioſt the faſhion of my ſex with grief on't! 
When I have ſeen you courting of a dowdy _ 
(Compar'd with me), and kiſſing your tore-finger 
To one o' th' black-guard's miſtreſſes; would not this 

Crack a poor lady's heart, that beliey d love, 
And waited for the comfort ? Bur *twas ſaid, Sir, 
A lady of my hair cannot want pitying z 
The country's coming up: Farewell to you, Sir! 
Paſ. Whither intend you, Sir? 
1 Gent. A long journey, Sir: 
The truth is, I'm with-child, and go to travel. 
Pap. With-child ? I never got it. 
I Cent. I heard you were buſy 
At the ſame time, Sir; and was loth to trouble you, 
Pap. Why, are not you a whore then, excellent 
madam ? 
1 Gent, Ob, by no means; *twas a long Bit In che tat 
Of my. belief 1 in you, and that quits me; | 
It lies upon your falſhood. 
Pa.. Does it ſo?— 
You ſhall not carry her tho', Sir; ſhe's my contract, 
Sham. I prithee, thou four elements ill- brued, 
Torment none but thyſelf ! Away, I ſay, 
Thou beaſt of paſſion, as the drunkard is 
The beaſt of 9 81 Dichonour to thy making, 
Thou man in fragments 
Poaj. Hear me, precious madam 
Sham. Kneel for thy wits to Heav'n. 
Paſ. Lady, I'll father it, 
Whoe'er begot it: Tis the courſe of greatneſs. 
Shar, How Virtue groans at this! 


OR, 


Pa} 


THE PASSIONATE MADMAN. 329 
Paſ. I'll raiſe the court, but I will ſtay your flight. 
Sham, How wretched is that piece? [ Exit Poſ. 
1 Gent. He's the Duke's kinſman, Sir. 
4am. That cannot take a paſſion away, Sir, 
Nor cut a fit but one poor hour ſhorter; 
He muſt endure as much as the pooreſt beggar, 
That cannot change his money; there's the equality 
In our impartial eſſence. . hat s the news now? 


Ent a Servant. 


Serv. Your worthy brother, Sir, has lefthis charge, 
And come to ſee you. 


Enter the Soldier. 


Shaw. Oh, the nobleſt welcome 
That ever came from man, meet thy deſervings ! 
Methinks, I've all Joy's treaſure in mine arms now. 
Hold. You are ſo fortunate in prevention, brother, 
You always leave the anſwerer barren, Sir, 
You comprehend in few words ſo much worth. 
Sham. *Tis all too little for thee: Come, thou'rt 
| welcome! | 
so! include all. Take eſpecial knowledge: pray, 
Of this dear gentleman, my abſolute friend, 
That loves a ſoldier far above a miſtreſs ?! 
Thou excellently faithful to *em both 
But love to manhood owns the purer troth. Eee. 


9 That loves a ſoldier far above a miſtreſs, 
Thou excellently faithful to em both.) The emendation here of 
thou to the” (althoug, the old reading was not abſolute nonſenſe, ſup- 
poling the points altered) 1 is ſo caſy that 1 cannot fear the reader's con- 
Currence, _ Seavard. 
We really think the old reading wal ſpirited md beſt, wy make 
ing a full point after miſtreſs. 


ACT 
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r er 


Enter the Soldier, and the Lady. 


Lady, INH E R E. ſhould be in this W | 
they're here. 


Pray fit down: Believe me, Sir, I'm weary. 


9044. It well becomes a lady to complain a little 
Of what ſhe never feels: Your walk was ſhort, madam; 
You can be but afraid of wearineſs, 


Which well implies the ſoftneſs of your ſex : 


As ” the thing itſelf, you never came to't. 
_ You're wondrouſly well read in ladies, Sir, 
Shall I think ſuch a creature as you, madam, 

wo ever born to feel pain, but in trayel ? 


There's your full portion, 


Beſides a little tooth-ache in the breeding, 


Which a kind huſband too takes from you, madam, 


Lady. But where do ladies, Sir, find ſuch kind 
huſbands? 


Perhaps you have heard 


The rheumatic ſtory of ſome loving chandler now, 
Or ſome ſuch melting fellow, that you talk 


So prodigal of mens "kindneſs : I confeſs, Sir, 


Many of Thoſe wives are happy, their ambition 
Does reach no higher than to love and ignorance, 


Which makes an excellent huſband, and a fond one: 
Now, Sir, your great ones aim at height and cunning, 


And fo are oft deceiv'd, yet they muſt venture it; 
For *tis a lady's contumely, Sir, 


2» Which cel employs the foftnefs of your Ps T What is it that 
employs the ſoftneſs of the ſex, wearineſs, or the fear of it? "11 


ſcarcely ſenſe in either light, and Mr. Sympſon ſeems to have hit af 


che true readir 2 impliti. Servar; a. 


10 
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To have a lord an ignorant; then the world's voice 
Will deem her for a wanton, ere ſhe taſte on't: 
But to deceive a wiſe man, to whoſe circumſpection 
The world reſigns itſelf with all its envy , 
'Tis leſs diſhonour to us than to fall; 
Becauſe his believ'd wiſdom keeps out all, 
Sold. Would I werethe man, Lady, that ſhouldventure 
His wiſdom to your goodneſs! 
Lady. You might fail 
In the return, as many men have done, Sir. 
| dare not juſtify what is to come of me, 
Becauſe I know it not; tho' I hope virtuouſly : 
Marry, what's paſt, or preſent, 1 durſt put 
Into a good man's hand; which if he take 
Upon my word for: good, it ſhall not cozen him. 
Sold. No, nor hereafter. 
Lady. It may hap ſo too, Sir : 
A woman's goodneſs, when ſhe is a wife, | 
Lies much upon a man's deſert, believe it, Sir; 
If there be fault in her, I'll pawn my life on t 
Tis firſt in him, if ſhe were ever good *: 
That makes me, knowing not a huſpand yet, 

Or what he may be, promiſe no more virtues 
Than I may well perform; for that were cozenage. 
Sold. Happy were he that had you, with all fears ! 
That's my opinion, Lady. 


Enter Shamont and a Servant, liſtening. 


Serv. What ſay you now, Sir ? 

Dare you give confidence to your own eyes ? 
Sham. Not yet I dare not. 

Serv. No? 


Sham. Scarce yet, or yet, 


u ih all his envy.] Corrected by Seward. 


12 *Trs firſt in him, i, ſhe were ever good, 
hat makes one; knowing not a huſband hel, 
Or what he may be: I promiſe no more virtues, 
Than I may well perform] Ihe punctuation amended by 
2 who alſo diſcarded the pronoun J. We have altered on to 
: The error of the preſs is probable, and tae ſenſe requires it. 


Altho” 
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Altho' I ſee *tis he. Why, can a thing, 
That's but myſelf divided, be lo falſe ? 
Serv. Nav, do but mark how the chair plays his 
part too: 
How amoroufly *tis bent. 
Sham, Hell take thy bad thoughts ! 
For they are ſtrange ones. Never take delight 
To make a torment worſe. Look on 'em, Heav'n! 
For that's a brother, tend me a fair enemy, 
And take him ! for a fouler fiend there breathes not. 
J will not {in to think there's ill in her, 
But what's of his producing; 
Yet Goodneſs, whoſe inclofure is but fleſh, 
Holds out oft-times but lorrily. But as black, Sir, 
As ever kindred was, I hate mine own blood, 
Becaule it is ſo near chine. Live without honeſty; 
And mayſt thou die with an unmoiſten'd eye, 
And no tear follow thee ! [ Exeunt Sham. and Sery. 
Lady. You're wondrous merry, Sir; 
I would your brother heard you! 
Sold. Or my fiſter '3, 
I would not, out o' th* way, let fall my words, Lady, 
For the preciſeſt humour. 


Enter Paſſionate Lord. 


Paſ Yea, fo cloſe ? 
Sold. They? re merry, that's the worſt you can te- 
port of em; 
They're neither dangerous, nor immodeſt. 
Paſ. So, Sir! 
Shall I believe you, think "0 : 
Sold, Who's this, Lady ? 
Lady. Oh, the Duke's couſin; he came late from 
travel, Sir. 
Sold. Reſpect belongs to him. 
Paſ. For, as 1 ſaid, Lady, 
They're merry, that's the worſt you can report of em; 


O my fifter.] Firſt folio, Subſcquent editions, Oh, 2) eng 
The text by Seward, 
g They re 
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© They're neither dangerous, nor unmocelt.” ; 

Hold. How's this? 

Paſ. And there I think I left. 

Fold. Abules me | 

Po Now to proceed, Lady: Perhaps I ſwore I 
lov'd you; 

If you believe me not, you're much the wiſer 
Sold. He ſpeaks ſtill in my 58 and derides- me} 
Paſ. For I can cog with you 
Lady. You can all do lo; 

We make no queſtion of mens? promptneſs chat way. 
al. And ſmile, and wave a chair with comely grace 

too, 

Play with our taſſel gently “, and do fine things, 

That catch a lady ſooner than a Virtue. | 
Sold. I never us'd to let man live ſo long 

That wrong'd me! 

Paſ. Talk of battalions, wooe you in a miri 's, 

Diſcharge my mind to you, 0 and, being ſharp- 

ſet, 

Can court you at half-pike; or name your weapon, 

We cannot fail you, lady. 


Enter Firſt Gentleman. 
Sold. Now he dies, 


Were all ſucceeding hopes ſtor'd up within him! 
Gent. Oh, fy! i'th' court, Sir? 


'+ Play with our tafſel gently.) Probably we ſhould Td your for 
eur, 
15 


avooe you in a fhirmiſþ; 
Divine y mind to you.] Divine fo intirely loſes the metaphor | 
and conſequently the humour, that it is moſt probable a corruption. 

We ſhould not very willingly ſtrike out a word when we hav'n't 
one to ſupply its place ſomewhat near the trace of the letters; but 
25 we know that words are ſometimes totally changed by the inatten- 
tion of the tranſcriber or printer, ſo when the context not only points 
out but demands a word very unlike what has been hitherto in the 


text, we ought to ſubmit. This 1 take to be the preſent cade, and 1 
tierefore read, 


abo yOu in a ſkirmiſh 3 


Diſcharge my mind to yu, Seabard. 


Fold. | 
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Sold. 1 moſt dearly thank you, Sir. 
1 Gent. Tis rage ill ſpent upon a Paſſionate Mad- 
man. 

Sold. That ſhall not privilege him for ever, Sir. 
A Madman call you him? F've found too much reaſon 
Sound in his injury to me, to believe him ſo. 
I Gent, If ever truth from man's lips may be held 
In reputatio”. with you“, give this confidence! 
And this his love-fir, which we obſerve ſtill 
| By's flattering; and his fineneſs, at ſome other time 
He'll go as flovenly as heart can wiſh. | 
The love and pity that his highneſs ſhews to him, 
Makes every man the more reſpectful of him: 
H'has never a paſſion, but is well provided for, 
As this of love; he is full fed in all 
His ſwinge, as I may term it : Have but patience, 
And you ſhall witneſs ſomewhat! _ 
Sold. Still he mocks me: 
Look you! in action, in behaviour, Sir. 
Hold ſtill the chair, with a grand miſchief to you! 
Or I'll ſet fo much ſtrength upon your heart, Sir—— 
Paſ. 1 feel ſome power has reſtrain'd me, lady: 
If it be ſent from Love, ſay, I obey it, 
And ever keep a voice to welcome 1 it. 


s 0 N 6. 


Thou deity, ſwift-winged Love, 

Sometimes below, fometimes above, 

Little in ſhape, but great in power; 

Thou that mak'ſt a heart thy tower, 

And thy loop-holes ladies' eyes, 

From whence thou ſtrik'ſt the fond and wiſe”; 


— 


16 7 reputation with you, give this confidence ! 
And this his love: At, 6&4 wwe obſerve ſtill, 
By's flattering and his finent/ ; ; at ſome other time, &c.) Here 
feems fomething wanting. 


7 From whence thou ftrit'ſt the fond and wiſe 1 i. e. not only 


thoſe who are re fooliſhly fond, but the wiſe alſo: As it wil * 3 
ſenſe 
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Did all the ſhafts in thy fair quiver 
Stick faſt in my ambitious liver, 
Yet thy power would I adore, 
And call upon thee to ſhoot more, 
Shoot more, ſhoot more ! 


Enter one like a Cupid, Hering 70 ſhoot at him, 
Paſ. I prithee hold tho', ſweet celeſtial boy 


m not requited yet with love enough 


For the firſt arrow that J have within _- ; 


| And if thou be an equal archer, Cu be 
| Shoot this lady, and twenty more for me. 


Lach. Me, Sir? | 
1 Gent 'Tis nothing but device; fear it not, LadyL 


| You may be as good a maid after that ſhaft, madam, 


As e' er your mother was at twelve and a half: 


| *'Tis like the boy that draws it, 't has no ſting yet. 


| Cupid [afide}. Tis like the miſerable maid tha 
draws it, 


That ſees no comfort yet, ſeein him ſo paſſionate. 


Poſ. Strike me the ducheſs of Valois in love with 

me, 

With all the ſpeed thou canſt, and two of her women! 

Cupid. You ſhall have more.  [Exit. 
Paſ. Tell 'em, I tarry for em. 


I bent. Who would be angry with chat walking 


trouble now, 
That hurts none but itſelf ? 
Sold. I am better quieted. 


Paſ. Ill have all woman- kind ſtruck: in time for rae 
After thirteen once. 


I ſee this Cupid will not let me want; 
And let him ſpend his forty ſhafts an hour, 
They ſhall be all found from the Duke's exchequer, 


He's come already, 


— — 


ſenſe I let it ſtand without putting a more en e n to avi/e, 
fools. Seavard. 
Ford is uſed in the ſenſe of fools, according to the uſage of our old 


authors. 
Enter 
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Enter again the ſame Cupid, Two Brothers, Sis IV; omen, 
Maſquers, Cupid's bow ln all the way toward thei, 
the firſt Woman Vinging and playing, and a Pi eſt, 


0 NGO. 

Oh, turn thy bow ! 
Thy power we feel and know, 
Fair Cupid, turn away thy bow! 
They be thoſe golden arrows, 0 
Bring ladies all their ſorrows; | | 
And *till there be more truth in men, 
Never ſhoot at maid again!  _ 


Paſ. What a felicity of whores are here“ 
And all my concubines ſtruck bleeding new! 
A man can in his life-time make but one woman, 
But he may make his fifty queans a month. 
Cup. Have you remember'd aprieſt, honeſt brothers? 
Bro. Yes, ſiſter, and this is the young gentleman; 
Make you no queſtion of our faithfulneſs. 
2 Bro, Your growing ſhame '?, » ſiſter, provokes out 
care. 
Priaſt. He muſt be taken 1 in 55 fit of love, gentle- 
men? 


1 Bro. What elle, Sir? he ſhall do't. 
2 Bro. Enough. 


RR Ee YE ms 

hat a felicity of whores are here?) Mr. Sympſon thinks felt- 
city ſtands as a dehgned miſtake for multiplicity. But he does not ob- 
ſerve the common conciſeneſs of poetry, which inſtead of ſaying, 
What a felicity is it to have ſuch a number of whores here? expreſics 
it by two words, fe/icity of whores. The very nerves and almol. tix 
ellence of poetry confiſts in this conciſeneſs. Seward, 

Still the expreſſion is rather hard, and very poſlibly corrupt. 


19 His growing ſoame.] Growtng ſpame plainly means the fiſters 
being with child; the change therefore of s to your, unleſs we 
change /ifter and make them ſpeak. to the Prieſt, which would be ra- 
ther more natural as it would be in the two lines above, and the who.e 
might perhaps have run thus, 

Yes, fifter. This is the young gentleman [meaning the Madman. ] 

Make you no queſiion of our faithfulneſs. 

2 Bro. Her groutng ſhame, dir, provokes all our care. Sexvard, 


1 Bro, 
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1 Bro. Be chearful, wench! | A dance, Cupid leading. 
Paſ. Now, by the ſtroke of pleaſure, (a deep oath) 

Nimbly hopt, ladies all! What height they bear too! 

A ftory higher than your common ſtatures; ;- N 

Alittle man muſt go up ſtairs to kiſs em: 

What a great ſpace there is 

Betwixt Love s dining- chamber and is garret? 

il try the utmoſt height. The garret ſtops, me- 

tHinks: 
The rooms are made all bending, [ ſee that, 

| And not ſo high as a man takes em for. 

Cupid. Now, "if you'll follow me, Sir, I've that power 

| To make 'em follow you. 

P. Are they all ſhot ? 
Cupid. All, all, Sir; every mother's daughter of em. 
Paſ. Then there's no fear of following: It they be 
Once ſhot, they'll follow a man to th' devil. 
As for you, Sir 
7 TS with the Lady and the Mz . Y, 
Sold. Me, Sir? 
1 Gent, Nay, ſweet Sir! 
Hold. A noiſe, a threatning ! did you not hear it, Sir? 
I Gent, Without regard, Sir; ſo would I hear you. 
Sold. This muſt come to ſomething ; never talk 
of that, Sir ! 

You never ſaw it otherwiſe. 

Cent. Nay, dear Merit—— 

Hold. Me, above all men? 

1 Gent, Troth, you wrong your anger. 

Hold. I will be arm'd, my ; honourable lecher—— 
I Gent, Oh, fy, ſweet Sir! 

Held. That devours womens” honeſties by lumps, 

5 And never chew'ſt thy pleaſure. 

Gent. What do you mean, Sir? 

e Sold. What does he mean, t' engroſs all to himſelf? 

There's others love a whore as well as he, Sir. 

I Gent, Oh, an that be part o' th' fury, we have a 

City 


I; very well provided for that caſe : 5 
VoL. X. * Let 
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Let him alone with her, Sir! we have women 

Are very charitable to proper men, 

And to a ſoldier that has all his limbs: 

Marry, the ſick and lame gets not a penny; 
Right womens' charity! and the huſbands follow't too, 
Here comes his highneſs, Sir. 


Enter Duke and Lords. 


Sold. I'll walk to cool myſelf. [ Exit, 
Duke. Who's that?; 1 95 
1 Gent. The brother of Shamont, 
Dube. He's brother then 
'To all the court's love, they that love diſcretely, 
And place their friendlineſs upon deſert : 
As for the reſt, that with a double face 
Look upon Merit much like Fortune's viſage ** 
That looks two ways, both to life's calms and ſtorms 
Fl fo provide for him, chiefly for him, 
He {hall not wiſh their loves, nor dread their enyies, 
And nere comes My « Shamont. 


Euter ge 


Sham, That lady's virtues are my only Joys; 
And he to offer to lay ſiege to them! A 

Duke, Shamont ! 

S$hom. Her goodneſs is my pride: : In all diſcourſes 
As often as I hear raſh-tongu'd gallants 
Speak rudely of a woman, preſently 
I vive in but her name, and they are all ſilent. 
Oh, who would loſe this benefit ? 
Due. Come hither, Sir. 

Sham. Tis like the gift of healing, ha diviner: 
For that but cures diſeaſes in the body, 
This works a cure on fame, on reputation; 
The nobleſt piece of ſurgery upon earth! 


#2? Fortune's wiſage. ] Fortune, Re Janus, being double. viſ 8 
the one face looking on the calms, the other on the ſtorms of life, 1 
x picture, I believe, quite new, but equal, if not ſuperior, to the ancient 
cl. ſſical portraitures of this hckle deity. Sexwvart. 


. Duke. 


Tr 


> — — 
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Duke. Shamont !—He minds me not. 
Sham. A brother do't? 
Duke. Shamont, I ſay! 
= ISS [ Gives him a touch with his ſwitch. 
| Sham. Ha! | 5 w 
If he be mortal, by this hand he periſhes! [Draws. 
Unleſs it be a ſtroke from Heay'n, he dies for' t! 
| Duke. Why, how now, Sir? 'twas I. 
Sham. The more's my miſery. 
Duke. Why, what's the matter, prithee ? 
Shaw, Can 0 
No man elſe ſhould: Stood forty lives before him, 
| By this I would have op'd my way to him. 
| It could not be you, Sir; excuſe him not, 
| Whate'er he be, as you are dear to Honour, 
| That I may find my peace again! 
| Duke, Forbear, I ſay! DE 
| Upon my love to truth, twas none but J. 
Sham. Still miſerable ! 
| Duke. Come, come; what ails you, Sir? 
Ham. Never ſat Shame cooling ſo long upon me, 
Without a ſatisfaction in revenge; | . 
And Heav'n has made it here a fin to wiſh it. 
Duke, Hark you, Sir! 
Sham. Oh, you've undone me! 
Duke, How ? 
 $ham. Cruelly undone me; 
I've loſt my peace and reputation by you! 
Sir, pardon me; I can ne' er love you more. ¶ Exit, 
Duke. What language call you this, Sirs? 
I Gent, Truth, my lord, 
I've ſeldom heard a ſtranger. 
2 Gent, He is a man of a moſt curious valour, 
Wondrous preciſe, and punctual in that virtue. 
Duke. But why to me ſo punctual? my laſt thought 
Was moſt entirely fix'd on his advancement. 
Why, I came now to put him in poſſeſſion 
Ok his fair fortunes, (what a miſ-conceiver tis!) 
And, from a gentleman of our chamber merely, 


Y 2 Make 
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Make him vice-admiral; I was ſettled in't: 

I love him next to health. Call 0 Gentlemen! 

Why, would not you, or you, ha' taken as much, 

And never murmur'd? Exit Firſt Get, 
2 Cent. Troth, I think we ſhould, my lord; 

And there's a fellow walks about the court 


Would take a hundred of 'em. 


Duke. I hate you ail for it; 
And rather praiſe his high- pitch: d fortitude, 
Tho' in extremes for niceneſs: Now I think on't, 


I would I'd never done't !—Now, Sir, where is he? 


«unter 1rſ; Gentleman, 
1 Gent. His ſuit is only, Sir, to be excus'd. 
Due. He ſhall not be excus'd; I love him dearlier: 


| Say, we entreat him; go! he mult not leave us. 


| Exeunt Two Gentlemen. 
So Virtue bleſs me, I ne'er knew him parallell'd! 
Why, he's more precious to me now than ever. 


Enter Two Gentlemen and Shamont. 
2 Gent. With much fair language We have brought 
him. 
Duke. T banks [—_ 
W. here is he? 
2 Cent. Vonder, Sir. 
Dube. Come forward, man. 
Sham, Pray pardon me; I'm aſham'd to be teen, Sir, 
Duke, Was ever ſuch a touchy man heard ot * 
P1 eke come nearer. 
Spam. More into the light? 
Put not ſuch cruelty into your requeſts, my lord: 


Firſt, to diſgrace me publicly, and then draw me 


Into mens' eye-ſight, with the ſhame yet hot 
Upon my reputation. 
ke, What diſgrace, Sir? 
Sham. What? 
Suck-2s there can be no forgiveneſs for, 
That! can find in honour, 


= 
Diu 


* 


1 
WING 
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Duke. That's moſt ſtrange, Sir. 
Sham. Yet I have ſcarch' d my boſom to find one, 


Find wreſtled with my inclination; 


But 'twill not be: Would you had killa me, Sir! 
With what an eaſe had I forgiven you then! 

But to endure a ſtroke from any hand, 

Under a puniſhing angel's, which is juſtice, 
Honour diſclaim that man ! For my part chiefly, 
Had it been yet the malice of your ſword, 


| Tho it had cleft me, it had been noble to me; 


You ſhould have found my thanks paid in a ſmile, 
if I had fell unworded : But to ſhame me 
With the correction that your horſe ſhould have, 
Vere you ten thouſand times my royal lord, 
cannot love you, never, nor deſire 
To ſerve you more. 
If your drum call me, I am vow'd to valour; ; 
But peace ſhall never know me yours again, 
Becauſe I've loſt mine own. I ſpeak to die, 8 
Would you were gracious that way to take off ſhaine, 
Wich the ſame ſwiftneſs as you pour it on! 
And ſince it is not in the power of monarchs 
To make a gentleman, which is a ſubſtance 
Only begot of. merit, they ſhould be caretul 
Not to deſtroy the worth of one ſo rare, 
Which neither they can make, nor, loft, repair. [ Exit, 
| Duke, You've ſet a fair light, Sir, before my judg- 
ment, 
Which burns with wondrous clearneſs; I acknow- 
ledge it, 
And your worth with i it: But then, Sir, my love, 
My love — What, gone again? 
1 Cent. And full of ſcot n, my lord. 
Duke. That language will undo the man that keeps 
in: | 


Who knows no diff'rence 'twixt con tempt and man- 


hood. 


Upon your love to goodneſs, Gentlemen, 


Let me not loſe him long ?-How now ? 


T3 


[NW 


Mitts 


pF. * 


Hunt 
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Enter a Huntſman. 


J. The game's at height, my lord. 


Duke. Confound both thee and it! Hence, break 


it off! 


He hates me brings me news of any pleaſure, 
J felt not ſuch a conflict, ſince I could 
Diſtinguiſh betwixt worthineſs and blood. [Exeunt, 


A'GCT 


III. 


8 C EN E 


ter the Two Brothers, Firſt Gaben with thiſe 


1 Cent. 


Twas wiſe and virtuous. 


that were the Maſquers, and the Cupid. 


HEARTILY commend your projed, 
oentlemen; 


1 Bro. It was for the ſafety 


Of precious honour, Sir, which near blood binds us to: 
He promis'd the poor eaſy fool there marriage; 
There was a good maidenhead loſt 1 'th' beliet « on 1 


Beſhrew her haſty confidence ! 
1 Gent. Oh, no more, Sir! 


You make her weep again: Alas, poor Cupid 
Shall the not ſhift herſelf? 


1 Bro. Oh, by no means, Sir; 


We dare not have her feen yet: 
She keeps this ſhape, it is but thought device, 


All the while 


And ſhe may follow him ſo without ſuſpicion, 
To fee if the can draw all his wild paſſions 
Lo one point only, and that's love, the main point: 


So far his highneſs grants, and gave at firſt 
Large approbation to the quick conceit; 
Which then was quick indeed. 


1 Gent. You make her bluſh, in ſooth. 
1 Bro. I fear tis more the flag of ſhame than grace, 


N 


I — vt, 


it, 


It muſt be wept out, 1 it e'er come forth. 
If he want love, none will be blame d but you. 


B cannot be myſelf tor” . Exit. 


that does not make it a meer expletive. I am not ſo ſatisfied with 


ul do here, 


THE PASSIONATE MADMAN. 343 


1 Gent. They both give but one kind of colour, Sir, 
f it be baſhfulneſs in that kind taken, 
It is the ſame with grace; and there, ſhe weeps again. 
In truth you are too bard, much, much too bitrer, Sir; 
Unleſs you mean to have her weep her eyes out, 


To play a Cupid truly. 


1 Bro. Come, ha' done then! „„ 
We ſhould all fear to fin firſt; for 'tis certain, 
When 'tis once lodg'd, tho' entertain'd in marth, 


1 Gent. Now 'tis 0 well, I'll leave you. 
1 Bro. Faithfully welcome? Sir! 
Go, Cupid, to your charge: He's your own now; 


Cupid, The ſtrangeſt marriage, and unfortunat'ſt 
bride 


That ever human memory contain'd! 


Enter the Clos ton. 


Clown, Oh, gentlemen! 
1 Bro, How now, Sir? what's the matter! 
Clown, His melancholy paſſion is half ſ pent already; 
Then comes his angry fit at the very tail on't: 
Then comes in my pain, gentlemen ; h'has beat me 
Ken to a cullis: I am nothing, right worſhipful, 
But very pap, and jelly; I've no bones, | 
My body's all one brewis“! they talk of ribs ; 
And chines moſt freely abroad i' the world; why, 1 


— — — 


27 Paithfully arelcame, Sir.] Sympſon, (Mr. Seward ſays, * very 
* juſtly”) divides faithfully into two words. Faith fully welcome. 


My lody's all ont buſineſs.] I can't fix any idea to bufineſs here 


my corjecture brui/e as not to wiſh to ſee a better, tho' as it ſeems 
preferable to the old reading g. it mult take its place "ill it bas ſufficlent 
rcuſon for reſigning it again. Since this was wrote 1 received Mr. 

dympſon's corjestule, | 

— all o'er bruiſes. | 

But one Bruiſt is more poetical as well as more comic. Serrard. 

A till more comic expreſſion, aud applied to the fame occaſion, oc- 
curs more than once in our Authors; i. e. Cenis. Either that 01 braihh 


& Have 


; LM 1 
ol 


is te times milder, Brother; I would not wiſh it elle: 
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Have no ſuch thing ; whoever lives to ſee me 
Dead, gentlemen, ſhall find me all mummy, 

Good to fill gallipots, and long dildo glaſſes; 
J ſhall not have a bone to throw at a dog. 


Omnes. Alas, poor vaſſal, how he goes 
Clown. Oh, gentlemen, 


Jam unjointed do but think o'that ! 


My breaſt 1s beat into my maw, that what I eat 
I'm fain to take't in all at mouth with ſpoons; 

A lamentable hearing! and 'tis well known, 

My belly's driven into my back. I earn'd 

Four crowns a-month moſt dearly, gentlemen : 
And one he muſt have, when the fit's upon him; 
The privy-purſe allows it, and 'tis thriftinels ; 

He would break elſe ſome forty pounds in caſements, 
And in five hundred years undo the kingdom : 
I've caſt it up to a quarrel. 

4 575 There's a fellow 

Kick'd about court, Iwould he had his place, Brother, 


But for one fit of his indignation ! 


2 Bro. And ſuddenly Pve thought upon a mcans 
. 

1 Bro, I prithee how? 

2 Bro. Mis but preferring, Brother, 
This ſtockfiſh to his ſervice, with a letter 
Of commendations, the ſame way he wiſhes it, 
And then you win his heart; for, o' my knowledge 
fe has laid wait this half-year for a fellow 
That will! be beaten; and with a ſafe conſcience 
We may commend the carriage of this man in't. 
Tow ſervants he has kept“, luſty tall feeders, 
But they have beat him, and turn'd themſelves away: 
Now one that would endure, is like to ſtay, 


And get good wages of him; and the ſervice too 


jon 


I ice the fellow has a fore cruſh'd body, 
And the more need he has to be kick'd at caſe. 


nc REUSE Yi DENY eos. 


27 Now ſervants he has kept.) The word now ſeems to have been 


| printed by acre by miſtake ; It Hands in its right place two lines wal, 


Clef Winn 


7 
34 
1 
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Clown. Ay, ſweet gentlemen, a kick of eaſe! _ 
Send me to ſuch a maſter. 
2 Bro. No more, I ſay! 
We have one for thee, a ſoft-footed maſter ; 
One that wears wool in's toes“. 
Clown. Oh, gentlemen, 
Soft carments may ye wear, ſoft ſkins may ye wed, 
But as plump as pillows, both for white and red! 
And now w1ll I reveal a ſecret to you, 
Since you provide for my poor fleſh ſo tenderly : 
N has hir'd mere rogues, out of his chamber- window, 
0 beat the Soldier, monſieur Shamont's brother 
1 Bro. That nothing concerns us, Sir. 
Clown. For no cauſe, gentlemen, 
Unleſs it be for wearing ſhoulder-points, 
With longer taggs than his. 
2 Bro. Is not that ſomewhat ? 
By'rlakin, Sir, the difference of long tages 
Has coſt many a man's life, and advanc' d other ſome. 
Come: follow me! 
Clown. See what a gull am I! ! 
Oh, every man 1n his profeſſion! 
| know a thump now as judiciouſly 
As the proudeſt he that walks, I'll except none; 
Come to atagg, how ſhort J fall! I'm gone. [Exeunt, 


Enter Lapet, 


Lapet. I have been ruminating with myſelf, 
What honour a man loſes by a kick. 
Why, what's a kick? the fury of a foot, 
Whoſe Wagener commonly is ſtamp'd 


Upon the hinder quarter of a man, 


Which is a place very unfit for honour, 
. 
e hawe one for thee a foft- footed 
One that wears woo! in's toes. 
Clown. Oh rentlemen, 
Se Samen, may Jou Wear, MASTER, 
Sort Heins may y wed, 
But plump, Oe. ] Thus, in defiance of meaſure, ſenſe, and even 
rbizze, þ as this 2 Unge been exhibited. Th 
2 
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The world will confeſs ſo much: 
Then what diſgrace, I pray, does that part ſuffer, 


Where honour never comes ? I'd fain know that. 


This being well forc'd, and urg'd, may have the pow 
To move moſt gallants to take kicks in time, 
And ſpurn out the duellos out o'th' kingdom: 


For they that ſtand upon their honour moſt, 
When they conceive there is no honour loſt, 


(As, by a table that I have invented _ 
For that purpoſe alone, ſhall appear plainly, 


Which ſhews the vanity of all blows at large, 


And with what eaſe they may be took of all ſides, 


Numbering but twice o'er the letters patience, 


From P. A. to C. E.) I doubt not but in ſmall time 

To ſee a diſſolution of all blood-ſhed, 

If the reform'd ic do but once get up: 

For what a lamentable folly 'tis, 

If we obſerve't, for every little juſtle, 

Which is but the ninth part of a ſound thump, 

In our meck computation, we mult fight forſooth, 
yes! 


If 1 kill, I'm hang'd; if I be kill'd TR, 


1 die for't alſo: Is not this trim wiſdom ? 
Now for the con. a man may be well beaten, 
| Yet pals away his fourſcore years ſmooth after: 


J had a father did it; and, to my power, 
1 will not be behind him. 


Luter Shamont. 


Sham On, well met | | 

Lapet. Now a fine punch or two! 1 took for't duhh. 
Sham. I've been to ſcek you. 

Lapet. Let me know your lodging, Sir: 


I'll come to you once a day, and uſe your pleaſure, of 


Sham. I'm made the fitteſt man tor thy fo ety 
F'1l live and die with thee : Come, ihew me a Cham 
er | 
T here is no houſe but thine, but only thine, 
That's fit to cover me : I've took a blow, Grrah, h 
| LG] . 
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Lapet. 1 would you had indeed! Why, you may ſee, 


Sir, 

Tou'll all come to't in time, when my book's out. 
Sham. Since I did ſee thee laſt, I've took a blow. 
Lapet. Pho, Sir, that's nothing | I ha' took forty 

ſince. 
Sham. What, and I charg'd thee thou ſhouldſt not ? 
Lapet. Ay, Sir, 

You might charge your pleaſure; but they would give ' 

me 

Whether I would or no. 

Sham. Oh, I walk 
Without my peace; I've no companion now | 

Prithee reſolve me, (tor I cannot aſk 
A man more beaten to experience, 

Than thou art in this kind) what manner of blow 
Is held the molt diſgraceful, or diſtaſteful? 

For thou doſt only cenſure 'em by the hurt, 
Not by the ſhame, they do thee : Yet, having felt 
Abuſes of all kinds, thou mayſt deliver, 

Thought be by chance, the moſt injurious one. 

Lapet. You put me to't, Sir; but, to tell you truth, 

They're all as one with me, little exception. 

Sham. That little may do much; let's have it from 
you |! 

Lapet. With all the ſpeed I may: Firſt oy, and 
foremoſt, 

I hold fo reverently of the baſtinads, Sir, 

That if it were the deareſt friend i' th? world, | 
I'd put it into his hand. 

Sham. Goto! I'll paſs that then. 
Lapet. You're the more happy, Sir; would I were 
paſt it too: 

But being accuſtom'd to't, it is the better carried. 

Sham, Will you forward ? 
Lapet. Then there's your /ouſe, your wwherit, and 
your dowft, 

Tugs on the hair, your 505 O th? lips, a whelp on't, 

I ner could find much difference. Now your thump, 
A thing deriv'd firſt from your hemp-beaters, 


Takes 
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Takes a man's wind away moſt ſpitefully ** 
There's nothing that deſtroys a cholick . i, 
For't leaves no wind i'th' body. 

Sham. On, Sir, on! 


Lapet. Pray give me leave; I'm out of breath, With 
thinking on't. 


Sham. This is far off yet. 
Lapet. For the tzwinge by th' noſe, 


»Tis certainly unſightly, ſo my table ſays, 


But helps againſt the head-ache, wondrous [trangely, 
Sham. Is't poſſible ? 
Lapet. Oh, your cruſb' d noſtrils flakes your opilation, 
And makes your pent powꝰrs fluſh to wholeſome ſneeze, 
Sham. I never thought there had been halt that virtue 
In a wrung noſe before. 
Lapet. Oh, plenitude, Sir. 
Now come we lower, to our modern kick, 
Which has been mightily in ute of late, 
Since our young men drank coltsfoot; and grant you 
Tis a molt ſcornful wrong, *cauſe the fout plays it; 


But mark again, how we that take't requite it 


With the like ſcorn, for we receive it nk rs 
And can there be a wore diſgrace retorted ? 
Sham. And 1s this all ? 
Lapet. All but a lug t ear, 
Or ſuch a trifle. 
Sham. Happy ſufferer ! 
All this is nothing to the wrong I bear: 
I ſee the worſt, dilgrace, thou never felt'ſt yet : 
It is fo far from thee thou canſt not think on't; 
Nor dare ] let thee know 1t, tis ſo abject. 
Lapet. I would you would cho', that 1 might prepare 
fort | 
For I ſhall ha't at one time or another. 
If't be a ac, 1 make account of that 


25 Takes a man's xvind away, moſt fpitefully : 

There's nothing that deft». ay a cholick lite it. ] The particle but 
between theſe ſentences is ſo nece ſſ. wy to the humour of the paſlaye, 
and to 4 itinguiſh pr roverly the good effects of the rump from | the bad 
Ones, that 1 look on it o only 45 an accidental omiſlion of tie 7 F 

Se. 71 


+ eic 


1 
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There's no ncw-faſhion'd ſwap that e' er came up yet, 


But I've the firſt on 'em, I thank 'em for't. 


Enter the Lady and Servants. 
Lady. Haſt thou enquir'd? | 
1 Serv, But can hear nothing, madam. 
Sham, If there ** be but fo much ſubſtance in thee 
To make a ſhelter for a man diſgrac'd, 
Hide my departure from that glorious woman, 


| That comes with all perfection about her, 


So noble that I dare not be ſeen of her, 


Since ſhame took hold of me: Upon thy life, 


No mention of me! [ Exif. 
Lapet. I'll cut out my tongue firſt, 

Before I'll loſe my life; there's more belongs to't. 
Lady. See, there's a gentleman; enquire of him. 
2 Serv, For monſieur Shamont, madam ? 
Lady. For whom elfe, Sir? 
I 385 Why, this fellow dares not ſee him. 
Lady. How ! 
| es Shamont, madam ? 

His very name's worſe than a fever to bim; 

And when he cries, there's nothing ſtills him ſooner : 


Madam, your page of thirteen is too hard for him; 


| *I was tried i'th? wood- yard. 


Lady. Alas, poor grieved Merit ! 
What is become of him? If he once fail, 
Virtue ſhall find ſmall friendſhip farewell, then, 
To ladies' worths, for any hope in men! 
He lov'd for goodneſs, not for wealth or luſt, 
After the world's foul dotage; he ne'er courted 
The body, but the beauty of the mind, 
A thing which common courtſhip never thinks on: 
All his affections were fo {weet and fair, 
here is no hope for fame, if he deſpair. 
* xeunt Lady and Servants. 
*0 If there be but jo Iz ſubſtance in thee.} The verſe here want- 


ing a ſyllabe, and a note of exclamation at Shamont's ſurpriſe and 


flame to ſee his miſtreſs, ſeeming neceſſary, it is luppoled an omiſ- 
lion and reſtor'd. Seward. 


Seward reads, Ha ! if there, &c. 


Enter 
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Enter the Clown; he kicks Lapet. 


Laget. Good morrow to you again molt heartily, Sir! 
Cry you mercy, I heard you not; I was ſomewhat buſy, 
__ Clown. He takes it as familiarly as an ave, 

Or precious ſalutation: I was ſick 
»Till I had one“, becaule I am ſo us'd to't. 
Lapet. However you deſerve, your friends and mine 
here 
Give you large commendations i' this letter; 
They ſay you will endure well. 

Clown, I'd be loath 
To prove em liars : I've endur'd as much 
As mortal pen and ink can ſet me down for. 

Lapet. Say you me ſo? 

Clown. I know and feel it ſo, Sir; 

I have it under black and white already ; ; 

I need no pen to paint me out. 
TLapet. He fits me, 0 
And hits my wiſhes pat, pat: I was never 
In poſſibility to be better mann'd 
For he's half lame'd already; I ſee” t plain, 
But take no notice on't, for fear I make 
The raſcal proud, and dear, t' advance his wages. 
Firſt, let me grow into particulars with you | 
What have you endur'd of worth ? ſet me hear, 

Clown. Marry, Sir, 

I am almoſt beaten blind. 

Lapet. That's pretty well 
For a beginning; but many a mill- horſe 
Has endur'd as much. 

Clown. Shame o' th' miller's heart 
For his unkindneſs then! 

Lapet. Well, Sir, what then ? 
Clown. 1 have been twice thrown down ſtairs, jut 
before ſupper. 
Lapet. Pho! fo have I; that's ak 
Clown, Ay, but, Sir, 


27 ] avas et, &. ] Perhaps Lapet's ſpeech ſhould . bers, 
25 


uſt 
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Was yours, pray, before ſupper ?_ 
Lapet. There thou poſeſt me. ; 
Clown. Ay, marry, that's it; 't had been leſs grief 

to me, 


Had I but fill'd my belly, and then tumble 
But to be flung down faſting, there's the dolor [ 


Lapet. It would have griev'd me, that indeed. Pro. 
ceed, Sir! | 
Clown. 1 have been pluck'd and gd by th' hair | 
o'th' head 
About a gallery, half an acre long. 
Lapet. Yes, that's a good one, I muſt needs confeſs, 


A principal good one that, an abſolute good one 


have been trod upon, and ſpurn'd about, 

But never tugg d by th' hair, I thank my fates. 
Clown. Oh, tis a ſpiteful pain. 
Lapet. Peace ; never peak on't, 


| For putting men in mind on't ! 


Clown. To conclude, 


Era dernen Sie3-my dein vin bold nomeat; 


Lapet. No? that makes amends for all. 
Clown. Unleſs 't be puddings, , 
Or ſuch faſt food; any looſe thing beguiles me 
I'm ne'er the better for't. 
Lapet. Sheeps' heads will ſtay with thee? 
Clown, Yes, Sir, or chawdrons **, 
Lapet. Very well, Sir; 
Your burſten fellows muſt take head of ſurfeits. 
Strange things, it ſeems, you have endur'd. 
Clown. Too true, Sir. 
Lapet. But now the queſtion is, what you will endure 
Hereafter in my ſervice ? 
Clown. Any thing 
That ſhall be reaſbn, Sir, for I'm but froth ; 


—  —  — 
B Chaldrons. ] The orthography is chawdrons. We meet with the 


| Expreſſion i in Macbeth: Mr. Steevens ſays it means entrails; and that 


a was © a word formerly in common uſe in the books of cookery, in 
* one of which, printed in 1597, is a receipt to make a pudding of 
*acalf's chaldron, R. 


% 


Much 


. 


Seemly for eye- light! g go not ſo diffuſedly ;- 


ſerves that tliis is a very unaccountable reaſon for a man's being 10- 
neſt, It certainly 1s fo in general, but not in this place. The C l 


| ſelf, and All his bones being broke v was a pretty ſtrong teſtimony of it, 
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Much like a thing new calv'd; or, come more nearer, Sir, 
You've ſcen a cluſter of frog-ſpawns | in April, 
Ev'n ſuch a ſtarch am I, as weak and tender 


As a green woman yet. 
Lapet. Now I know this, 


I will be very gently angry with. thee, 
And kick thee carefully. 


Clown. Oh, ay, ſweet Sir 


Lapet. Pexce, when thou'rt offer'd well! leſt I be- 
in NOW, 


Your friends and mine have writ here, for your truth 
AN I pals their words themlelves: Andi muſt meet 


em. Exit. 
| Clown. Then have you all : 


As for my honeſty, there's no fear of thatꝰ , 
For I have never a whole bone about me. [ Exit, 


Muſick. Enter the Paſſicnate Lord, rudely and careleſy 
apparelled, unbraced, and untrufſed; Cupid following, 
| Cupid. Think upon love, which makes all Creatures 
handſome, 


There are great ladies purpoſe, Sir, to er you. 


Paſ. Grand plagues ! Shut in my caſements, that 
the breaths 


Of their coach-mares reek not into my noſtrils ! 
Thoſe beaſts are but a kind of bawdy fore-runners. 
Cupid. It 1s not well with you, when you ſpeak Il of 
fair ladies. 


Pa. Fair miſchiets ! give me a neſt of owls, and 
take * em t 


29 0 for my honeſly, 2 ere is no Ge of _ 
For I have never a whole bone about me.] Mr. Sy mapſon ob- 


means by Hhoneſiy here, his veracity in the account he had given of him: 


Fercard. 
30 Diffuſedly ] i. e. Aſorderly, or ! as in Heny V. 
_ {wearing and fern looks, diffus'd attire.” K. 


Hay au} 
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| Jappy is he, ſay I, whoſe window opens 

To a brown baker's chimney *' ! he ſhall be ſure there 

To hear the bird ſometimes after twilight. 

What a fine thing *tis, methinks, to have our garments 

Sit looſe upon us thus, thus careleſly | 

It is more manly and more mortitying z 

For we're fo much the readier for our ſhrouds : 

For how ridiculous were't to have Death come, 

And take a fellow pinn'd up like a miſtreſs ! 

About his neck a ruff, like a pinch'd lanthorn, 

W hich ſchool-boys make in winter , and his do! ublet 
So cloſe and pent, as if he fear'd one priſon 


wt 


: Would not be ſtrong enough to keep his loul in, 
: But's tailor makes another: 

And truſt me, (for J know't when I lov? d, Cupid) 
He does endure much pain, for the poor praife 


Ot a neat-ſitting ſuit, 
07 Cupid. One may be handſome, Sir, 
| And yet not pain'd, nor proud, 
Paſ. There you lie, Cupid, | 
As bad as Mercury : There is no handſomeneſs, 
But tas a waſh of pride and luxury. 
And you go there too, Cupid, away, diſſembler! 
Thou tablt the deed's part, which bctools us all : 


ans. «4 rt +. iu Mt”; Pe 
<7 9 


5 79 4 brozun i chimney.) We nave the ſaine * in 
Souteſpeare's Liamlet, where Ophelia, in her dilbaciion, ſays, * The 


© ow] was a baker's daugliter,” R. 


Te hear the bird ſometimes after truiligbt.] The deficiency of 
the meaſure firtt gave a ſuſpicion ot tome 1018! in this line: in the next 
pace ſometimes ſeems a degrading expletive, Which has, 1 belicve, 
Excluded a noble Poct. cal image. It muſt be vblerved that the melan- 
choly ft, which ends in one of the finett ſongs tar ever was penned, 
15 BOW coming falt upon him, theretore images of lolemmty and nor- 


Tor, though yet mixed with "ae degree of oudity, be: Zin to ſeize 


ob- him; and the reader will ſee what a {mall change of is ters. together 
bo: With the reſtoring the monoſyllable which ſeems to have beet acciden- 
Wi Ly diopt, will in nprove this into a very fine one: 

3 


eee EE OWE he foall be fur e there 


To hear the night-bird's ſummons after tæuilight. Stavard. 


The text being ſenſe, an improvement unwar ranted ought not to 
ſuperlede it.— I he bird refers to the ov! mentioned two ines above, 


Your Nee 4 Thy 
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Thy arrow heads ſhoot out ſinners 3 : Hence, away 
And after thee PI fend a powerful charm, 
Shall baniſh thee for ever. 
Cupid, Never, never! We 
J am too fure thine own, Ex, 
Paſ. | ſings.] Hence, all you vain delights, 
„As ſhort as are the nights: s 
Wherein you ſpend your folly !. 
There's nought in this life ſweet, 
If man were wiſe to ſee't, 
But only melancholy; 
Oh, ſwceteſt melancholy ! 
Welcome, folded arms, and fixed eyes, 
A ſigh that piercing mortifies, 
A look that's faſten'd to the ground, 
A tongue chain'd up, without a ſound ! 


Fountain heads, and pathleſs groves, 
Places which pale paſſion loves! 
Moon-light walks, when all the fowls 
Are warmly hous'd, ſave bats and owls ! 
A midnight bell, a parting groan | 
1 hele are the ſounds we feed upon; 


- . 


7 arrow heads /oot out faners.] I believe every reader wil 
ent to the change of out to at; but J have ventured at a greater 
change, and to read, _ | | 

Ji arrows 12008 at finrens; — 
. Papur ging Heads as ſpar ion, it injuring both ſenſe and meaſure, tho 
0 1: E0c8 not abſfoſutely deſtroy either. The way I ſuppoſe it to have 
„ Sent into the text is thi, Tis well known that the moſt common 


| 0 error of tranſcribers 35 their taking a word into a line that belongs (0 
jt '* the neut above or below. I ſuppoſe therefore the prompter's copy to 


tive acgidentally nnferted deeds (which had no apoſtrophe in any 
00 | riet £61103) into this line, which making abſolute nonſenſe, the 


7 0 | = 1207s 01 the 15 ne edition gave beads as an emendation. 1 find ar 
1 Nr. Sy mpion thin'ss the dced's part unintelligible as well as the line 
0 hive amended. ] am ſurpriſed that a married man ſhould be at 1 loſs 
10 to nod what deed Cupid incited to. „ Sexvard. 
N Hh Ve are not ſatisfied with Seward's alteration, particularly his-obii- 
. rectum Of gene © Thy arroaò heads fhoot out ſiuners, might mean d 
Wt chatte the idca of Cupid's taking the deed's part, and ſay thai i 
"rh | E415 foot Forte. fate | 


Then 
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Then ſtretch our bones in a {till gloomy valley: 
Nothing's fo dainty ſweet“ as lovely melancholy. 

"TEAS: 


Enter at another door Tan, the Cupid' s Brothers 
watching his coming. 


L tro, So, ſo! the woodcock's ginn'd : Keep this 
door faſt, Brother. 
2 Bro, I'Il warrant this. 
1 Bro. l'll go incenſe him inſtantly ; 
| 1 know the way to't. 
2 Bro. Wilt not be too ſoon, 
| Think you, and make two fits break into one? 
I Bro. Pho! no, no; the tail of his melancholy 
Is always the head of his anger, and follows 
As cloſe as the report follows the powder. 
Lapet. This is the appointed Peer and the hour 8 
ſtruck. 
le I can get ſecurity for's truth, 
Ill never mind his honeſt y: Poor worm! 
| durſt lay him by my wife, which is a benefit 
Which many maſters ha? not: I ſhall ha' no maid 
Now got with-child, but what I get myſelf, 5 
And that's no ſmall felicity; in moſt places 
They're got by th* men, and put upon the maſters : 
Nor ſhall I be reſiſted when I ſtrike, 
For he can hardly ſtand theſe are great bleſſings ! 


will 
alter 


tho; 


. Paſ. | within.) I want my food; deliver me a varlet! 
mon Lapet. How now! from whence comes that? 
%, I am allowꝰd a carcaſe to inſult 0 ö 

gle here is the villain ? 

the Lapet. He means not me, I hope. 


| that 


line | Paſ. My maintenance, rafcals ! uy bulk , my ex- 


hibition ! 


1 loſs 

rd. | * Nothing's fo dainty—) Milton certainly took many of his ſepti- 

ob. Went in his 27 Penſoro/o from this long. We have here the plan 

ean 10 lich is there drawn out into larger dimenſions, and is one of the 

hai vs Het poetic buildings that England has to boaſt of. Seavard. 
Bull.] One of the fignifications affixed to this word by Skinner, 

Then WW bis 3: tymologicon, is Venter, inc Hiſp. Buche, eniriculus anima 


ö reli. Bale be, Thorax,” 
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Lapet. Bleſs us all! 
What names are thele ? Would I were gone again 


The Palſionate Lord enters in fury with a Iruncheq, 


15 [/ings.] A curie upon thee, for a ſlave ! 
Art chou here, and heardſt me rave? 
Fly not ſparkles from mine eye, 
: o ſhew my indig nation nigh **? 
I not all foam and re, 
With voice as hoarle as a town-crier ? 
How my back opes and inuts together 
With fury, as old mens' with weather | 
Couldſt thou not hear my teeth gnaſh hither 


Lapet. No, truly, Sir; I ORE it had been a [quirs 


Shaving 4 el-nut. 


Paſ. Death, hell, fiends, and darkneſs! 
IL will thrath thy mangy carcaſe. 


Lapet. Oh, cet Sir! 


Paſ. T here cannot be too many tortures 
Spent upon thoſe louſy quarters. 


Lapet. Hold I- Oh! [Falls down for deed 


Paſ. Thy bones ſhall rue, thy bones ſhall rue 

Thou naſty, ſcurvy, mungrel toad, 
Miſchief on thice | 
Lignt upon thee 
All che plagues 
That can confound thee, 

Or did ever reign abroad |! 

Zetter a thouland lives it coſt, 
1 han have brave anger ſpilt or loſt, [Lu 


Label. May I open mine eyes yet, and fafcly pee} 
I'll try a groan rf; „ Ohl—Nay then, he's gone. 
There was no other policy but to die; 


36 To frecv ay 17. ud nation nighb?] i. e. The effects of rndIon?! "0 
in beating the firſt be could meet with. Mr. Sympſon thin \ 
ſhould read biz, which is indeed good ſenſe, but not ecen * 
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| He would ha' made me elſe. Ribs, are you fore ?. 
W | as ne'er beaten to a tune before. 


Enter the T wo Brothers. 


1 bro. Lapet |! e 

| Lapet. Again? [Falls again, 
I Bro. 1 look! he's flat again, 

And ſtretch'd out like a corſe; a handful longer 

han he walks, truſt me, Brother: — Why, 3 
hold my lite we ſhall not get him ſpeak now.— 

| Monſieur Lapet It muſt be a privy token, 

If any thing fetch him, he's ſo far gone.— 

We come to paſs our words for your man's truth, 


Lapet, Oh, gentlemen, ye're welcome! I've been 
thrafh'd, b faith, 


2 Bro. How! thraſh'd, Sir? 
Lapet. Never was Shrove- Tueſday bird 
So cudgell'd, gentlemen. 
1 Bro. Pray how ? by whom, Sir: . 
Lapet. Nay, that I know not. 
I Bro, Not who did this wrong? 
Lapet. Only a thing came like a warlike ſong. 
1 Bro, What, beaten with a ſong ?. 
Lapet. Never more tightly, ocntlemen : 
Such crotchets happen now and then; methinks, 
He that endures well, of all waters drinks. [ Exeunt, 


CCTV. SCENE L 


Enter Soldier and Firſt Gentleman. 


td. JF ES, yes; this was a madman, Sir, with you, 
A Paſſionate Madman. 
I Cont. Who would ha' look'd for this, Sir? 
Sold. And mult be privileg'd ; a pox privilege him! 
las never ſo dry-beaten fince I was born, 
23 And 


And by a litter of rogues, mere rogues; he whole 


The very vomit, Sir, of hoſpitals, 
Bridewells, and ſpital-houſes; ſuch naſty ſmellers, 


þ 10 15 
Ll * "Hh 1 


It was ſo ſtrong and ſturdy : And ſhall this, 


'F'11 deal no further in't: If you remember, 
It was not come to blows, when I advis'd you. 


My tongue n naming on't! Thou haſt no frlend 
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twenty 
Had not above nine elbows Mongſt em al too; 
And the moſt part of thoſe left-handed raſcals, 


Jhat if they' d been unfurniſh' 4 of club-truncheons, 
They might have cudgell'd me with their very ſtink, 


This filthy injury, be ſet off with madneſs ? 


1 Gent, Nay, take your own blood's counſel, Sir, 
hereafter; 


Sold. No; but I ever ſaid 'twould Come to ſome. 
thing; 
And 'tis upon me, thank king? Were he kin 
To all the mighty emperors upon earth, 
Fle has not now ein life three hours to reckon! 
] watch but a free time. 


Enter Shamont. OO 
1 Gent. Your noble brother, Sir, P11 leave you 
now. Exil. 
S ham. Soldier, I wouldI could oſs my thou ghts 
Vrom thinking thee a brother, as I can 


here, | 
Bur Fortune and thy own ſtrength ; truſt to them 
Sid. How! what's the. 1 incitement, Sir 37 ? 
Sham. Treachery to VI rtue, - 
Thy treachery, thy faithleis circumvention. 
Has Honour fo few daughters, (never fewer!) 
And muſt thou aim thy treachery at the beſt ? 
The very front of Virtue ? that bleſs d lady, 
The Duke's filter? 


Creared more for Admitation's cauſe, 


Sold. How 1 what's, Sc.) This line is reſtored from the fk 


Than 


fal io. 
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Than for Love's ends; whoſe excellency ſparkles 
| More in divinity, than mortal beauty; 

And as much difference 'twixt her mind and body, 
As 'twixt this earth's poor centre and the ſun: | 
And couldſt thou be ſo injurious to fair goodneſs, 
Once to attempt to court her down to frailty ? 
Or put her but in mind that there is weaknefs, 
Sin, and deſire, which ſhe ſhould never hear of? 
Wretch, th'haſt committed worſe than facrilege, 
In the attempting on't, and ought'{t to die for't! 
„Hold. I rather ought to do my beſt to live, Sir. 
| Provoke me not! for I've a wrong fits on me, 

That makes me apt for miſchief: I ſhall loſe 

All reſpects ſuddenly of friendſhip, brotherhood, 

Or any found that way! 
| Sham. But ware me moſt; 
For I come with a two-edg” d injury, 
| Both my diſgrace, and thy : apparent falſhood ! 5 
Which muſt be dangerous. 
Fold. J courted her, v7 
| Love ſtarve me with delays, when I confeſs | it not! 

Sham, There's nothing then but death 
Can be a penance fit for that confeſſion, 

Hold. But far from any vicious taint, 
| Sham, Oh, Sir, 

Vice is à mighty ſtranger grown to courtſhip. 
Sold, Nay, then, the fury of my wrong light on thee! 


Enter Fit 2 Gentleman, and others. 


Gent. Forbear ! the Duke's at hand; 
lere, hard at hand, upon my reputation! 
ed.] muſt do ſomething now. Exit. 
Spam. Vil follow you cloſe, Sir. 
1 3 51 muſt entreat you muſt not; for the Duke 
Delires ſome conference with you. 
Ham. Let me go, 
Is ve are gentlemen! 
je frſ 2 Gent. Faith, we dare not, Sir. CT 
Sham, Dare ye be falſe ro honour, and yet dare nat 


[ han << 
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Do a man juſtice ? Give me leave! 
1 Gent. Good ſweet Sir! 

H'has ſent twice for you. 

Sham. Is this brave, or manly ? 


1 Gent, I prithee, be conform d! 
Sham, Death 


Enter Duke. 
2 Gent. Peace! he's come, in troth. 
Sbaim. Oh, have you betray'd me to my ſhame afreſh? 

How am I bound to loath you ! 

Duke, Shamont, welcome! 

J ſent twice. 
2 Gent. But, my lord, he never heard on't. 
Sham. Pray pardon him for his falſeneſs ! 1 did, 5 a, 1 

Both times: I'd rather be found rude, than faithle 
Duke. 1 love that bluntneſs dearly: H'has no Nee 

But is more manly than ſome other's virtue, 

That lets it out only for ſhow or profit. 
Sham, Will't * you quit me, Sir? I've urgent 

buſineſs! 
Duke. Come, you're ſo haſty now ſent for you 

To a better end. 
Spam. And if it be an end, 

Better or worſe, I thank your goodneſs for't. 
Duke. I've ever kept that bounty in condition, 

And thankiulneſs in blood, which well becomes 

Both prince and ſubject, that where any wrong 

Bears my impreſſion, or the haſty figure 
Of my repented anger, I'm a law 
Ev'n to myſelf, and doom myſelf moſt ſtrictly 

Jo juſtice, and a noble ſatisfaction: 

- So that what you, in tenderneſs of honour, 

Conceive to be loſs to you, which is nothing 

But curious opinion, I'll reſtore again, 
Altho' I give you the beſt part of Genoa, 
And take to boot but hank s for 1 5 amends. 

Sham, Oh, miſerable e 7 
Ten times more wretched than the wrong itſelf! 


Never 
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Never was ill better made good with worſe! 

Shall it be ſaid, that my poſterity 
Shall live the ſole heirs of their father's ſhame ? 
Ard raiſe their wealth and glory from my ſtripes ? 
You have provided nobly, bounteous Sir, 

For my diſgrace, to make it live for ever, 

Out- laſting braſs or marble ! f 

This is my fear's conſtruction, and a deep one, 
Which neither argument nor time can alter: 

Yet, I dare ſwear, I Wrong your g goodneſs in't, Sir, 
And the moſt fair intent on't; Which I reverence. 
With admiration, that in you, a prince, 

Should be ſo ſweet and temperate a condition, 

To offer to reſtore where you may ruin, 

And do't with juſtice; and in me, a ſervant, 

So harſh a diſpoſition, that I cannot 


Forgive where I ſhould honour, and 2 am bound to t. 


But I have ever had that curiofity ** 

In blood, and tenderneſs of reputation, 

Such an antipathy againſt a blow 

[ cannot ſpeak the reſt! good Sir, diſcharge me! 

It is not fit that I ſhould ferve you more, 

Nor come fo near you : I'm made now tor privacy, 

And a retir'd condition; that's my ſuit, 

To part from court for ever, my laſt ſuit; 

And, as you Panel bounty, grant me that, Sir! 
Duke. I would deny thee nothing. 
Sham, Health reward you, Sir! [Exil. 
Duke. He's gone again already, and takes hold 


reren. 


* Bot 1 hove 6 ever had that curioſity.] Coriofity has bak in theſe 
Authors and dh ikefpeare been fo often put where courte/5 has ſeemed 
to the editors of both the better u ord, that 1 begin to doubt whether 
we have not all been wrong in making the chang e, as in u Lear, 

, permit 
The eurioſity of nations to deprive me.“ 
Ls now recolle& where it has been altered in this edition, T here 
is certainly a tolerable idea to bu ufiixed to it, particulally iu the paſſage 
above, ſo that I'll change it no more. Seavard. 


As curicfity hos not only a tclerable idea affixed to it, but is par- 
ticularly expreſ ive > Hor, we carmot zhink Mr. Seward has dilplayed 
ary (Cu, FE 10 No F älter! Wm IE. | 
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Of any opportunity: Not riches 


Can purchaſe him, nor honours, peaceably; 


And force were brutiſh, What a great worth's gone 
With him! 


And but a gentleman ? Well, for his ſake, 
I'Il ne'er offend more © thoſe I cannot make; 


They were his words, and ſhall be dear to memory, 


Say, I deſire to ſee him once again. 
Yet ſtay ! he's ſo well forward of his peace, 
*F were pity to diſturb him : He would groan _ 
Like a ſoul fetch'd again, and that were injury; 
And I've wrong'd his degree too much already. 
Cal! forth the gentlemen of our chamber inſtantly! 
1 Serv. within. I ſhall, my lord. 

Dube. I may forget again, 
And therefore will prevent: The ſtrain of chis 
Troubles me ſo, one would not hazard more. 


Enter Firſt Gentleman and divers others, 


1 Gent, Your will, my lord? 
Due. Yes, I diſcharge you all, 
2 Gent, My lord 
Duke, Your places ſhall be otherwiſe diſpos'd ot, 
4 Gent, Why, Sir? 
Dube. Reply not! I diſmiſs you all : 
You're gentlemen; your worths will find you fortunes; 
Nor ſhall your farewell tax me of ingratitude. 
Fl give you all noble remembrances, 
As teſtimonies 'gainſt reproach and malice, 
Thar you departed lov'd. 
3 Gent, This is molt ſtrange, Sir. 
1 Cent. But how is your Grace furniſh! d, theſe 
diſmiſs'd? 
Duke. Seck me out grooms, 
Men more inſenſible of reputation, 
Leis curious and preciſe in terms of honour; 
That, if my anger chance let fall a ſtroke, 
As we're all ſubject to impetuous paſſions, 
Yet it may pals unmurmur'd, undiſputed, 2 
Aud not with brayer fury proſecuted. daes 
She, | 8 1 Geir. 
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1 Gent, It ſhall be done, my lord. 
3 Gent. Know you the cauſe, Sir ? 

i Gent. Not I, kind gentlemen, but by conjettures ; 


And ſo much mall be yours when you pleaſe. : 
4 Gent, Thanks, Sir ! 


3 Gent. We ſhall ary mean time think ourſelves | 


guilty 
Of ſome foul fault, thro? ignorance committed, 
1 Gent. No, *tis not that nor that voy: 
4 Gent, For my part, 

[ all be diſinherited, I know ſo much. 

Cent. Why, Sir? for what? 

4 Gent. My ſire's of a ſtrange humour; 
He'll form faults for me, and then ſwear ein mine; 
And commonly the firſt begins with lechery ; 
He knows his own youth's treſpals. 

1 Gent. Before you go, 
PII come and take my leave, and tell you all, Sirs. 

3 Gent, Thou wert ever juſt and kind. {| Exe, 

i Gent, That's my poor virtue; Sir; ; 
And parcel vahant*; but it's hard to be perfect : 
The chuſing of theſe follows now will puzzle me, 
Horribly puzzle me; and there's no judgment 
Goes true upon man's outſide, there's the miſchief. 
He muſt be touch'd, and tried, for gold or droſs; 
There is no other way for't, and that's dangerous too : 
But ſince I'm put in truſt, I will attempt it; 
The Duke ſhall keep one daring Man avout him. 


Enter a Gallant. 


Soft! who comes here? A pretty. bravery this! 

Every one goes fo like a gentleman, 

Tis hard to find a Cifference, but by the touch. 

ll try your metal ſure, | [ Strikes Hum. 
Gal. Why, what do you mean, Sir? 
i Gent. Nay, an you underſtand it not, I do not. 
Gal. Yes; would you ſhould well know ! 

| underſtand it for a box o'th* ear, Sir. 


4 


* 4nd y parcel waliart J 7.e. In part, or parti) valiant, | Sexvard. 
; i Ce. 
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1 Gent, And, o' my troth, that's all I gave it for. 
Gal. T were belt it be ſo! 
1 Gent. This is a brave coward, 

A jolly threat'ning coward ; he ſhall be captain, 
Sir, let me meet you an hour hence ith? lobby. 


Gal. Meet you! ? the world might laugh at me then 


faith. 
1 Gent. Lay by your ſcorn and pride (they re ſcurry 
qualities) 
And meet me; or I'll box you while I have you, 
And carry you gambriPd thither like a mutton, 
Cal. Nay, an you be in earneſt, here's my hand; 
I will not fail you. 


1 Gent. Tis for your own good 
Gal. Away! | 


1 Cent. Too much 5 your own good, Sir, a pox | 


on you! 
Gal. I prithee curſe me all day long ſo. 
1 Gent. Hang you! 


Gal. I'll mike him mad; he's loth to curſe to 


much to me. 
Indeed I never yet took box o th ear, 
But it redounded, I mult needs ſay 1 
1 Gent. Will you be gone? 
Gal. Curſe, curſe, and then I go.— 
Look how he grins | P've anger'd him to th' kidnies, 


Exit. 


1 Cent. Was ever ſuch a prigging coxcomb ſcen? 
One might have beat him dumb now in this humour, 


Enter a Plain Fellow. 


And he'd ha' grin'd it out ſtill. Oh, here's one 
Made to my hand, methinks looks like a craven ©: 
Leſs pains will ſerve his trial; ſome {light juſtle. 


40 Craven ;] i. e. a coward. "ng in Philaſter, vol. i. p. 163, 
 Thou'rt a Craven, 1 TWArrant. 
Again, in Henry V. act iv. ſc. vii. 
Is it fit this ſoldier keep his oath? 
* He is a craven and a villain elſe.“ R. 
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Vel. How | Take you that, Sir; and if that content 
you not— _ 
1 Gent. Yes, very well, Sir; I deſire no more. 
Fel. I think you need not; for you have not loſt 
„ Exit. 
1 Gent. Who would ha- thought this would have 
Yrov'd a gentleman ? . 
Til never truſt long "chins and little legs again; 
PH know 'em ſure for gentlemen hereafter: _ 
A griſtle but in ſhow, but gave his cuff 
th ſuch a fetch, and reach of gentry, 
As if had had his arms before the flood. 
ve took a villainous hard taſk upon me, 
Now I begin to have a feeling on'r. 


Enter Lapet, and Clown bis ſervant, and ſo balited. 


Oh, here comes a tried piece: Now the reform'd kick! 


The millions of punches, ſpurns and nips 
That he has endur'd ! His buttock's all black lead; 


He's half a Negro backward ; he was paſt a Spaniard 


In Eighty-eight, and more Agęyptian like: 
His able and his book come both out ſhortly, EL 
And all the cowards in the town expect it. 
50, if I fail of my full number now, 
1 ſhall be fare to find *em at church corners, 
Where Dives and the ſuff'ring ballads hang“. 
Lapet. Well, ſince thou'rt of ſo mild a temper, of 
So meek a ſpirit, thou mayſt live with me, 
Vill better times do ſmile on thy deſerts.— 
I'm glad I am got home again. 
Clown. I'm ha appy 
1 ſervice, Sir; you'll keep me from the hoſpital. 


Lapet. So! bring me the laſt proof; this is cor- 


rected. 


Clown. Ay, you're too full of your correction, Sir. 


n 


+ The ſuf 'ring ballads;] i. e. We luppoſe, galloaus poetry. 


So, in Rowley's Noble Spaniſh Souldier, 1634, 
The king! ſhould 1 be bitter 'gainſt the King, 
„I ſhall have ſcurvy ballads made of me, | 
Sung to the hanging tune." R, 


Lapei. 


3⁶ THE NICE. VALO UR: or; 
Lapet. Look I have perfect boot e within this al 
hour! 
Clown. Ves, Sir. 
Lapet. Bid him put all the bilmps in Pica Roman, 
And with great T's, you vermin, as thumps ſhould he 
Clown. Then in what letter wilt you have you": 
kicks? 
| Labes. All in Halica; your back ward blows 
All in Talica, you hermaphrodite! 
When ſhall I teach you wit? 
Clocon. Oh, let it alone, 
Till you have ſome yourſelf, Sir! 
Lapet. You mumble? _ 
Clown. The victuals are lock'd up; I'm Kept from 
-mambling. 5 
Lapet. He prints my blows Upon pot-paper too, 
the rogue! 
Which had been proper for fan drunken pamphlet, 
1 Gent, Monſieur Lapet! How the 0 rings Qt 
you, Sir! 
Your name ſounds far and near. 
Lapet. A good report It bears, 
For an enduring name. 
1 Gent. What luck have you, Sir! 
Topet. Why, what's the matter? 
Gent. I'm but thinking on't ! 
i've heard you wiſh this five year far a place; 


Nov there's one fall'n, and freely without money too; 


And empty yet, and yet you cannot have't. 
Lapel. No? what's the reaſon? I'll give money for t 
Rather than go v without, Sir. 
1 Gent. That's not it, Sir: 
The troth is, there's no gentleman muſt have it, 
_ Either for love or money; *tis decreed ſo: 
} was heartily ſorry when I thought upon you; 
Had you not been a zentleman, had fitted you. 
Lapet. Who? la gentleman? 4 pox, I'm none, Six. 
1 Gent. How! 
Lepet. How! whr, did you ever think | was ! S 
1 Gent. What! not a ge atleman ? EY 


Lape!. 
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Lapet. 1 would thou'dſt put it upon me, i faith! * 
Did not my grandfather cry cony-ſkins ? 
Mr father aqua- -VItT * ? a hot gentleman |! 
All this I ſpeak on, i' your time and memory too; 
Only a rich uncle died, and left me chattels : 
You know all this ſo well too! 
1 Gent. Pray excuſe me, Sir! 
Hy not you arms? | 
Lapet. Yes; a poor couple here, 
That ſerve to thruſt in wild- fowl. 
1 Gent, Herald's arms, 
Symbols of gentry, Sir; you know my meaning 
They have been ſhewn and ſeen. 
Lapet. They have ? 
1 Gent. Ay, fex, have they. 


e Why, Iconfeſs, at my wife's inſtigation once, 


I bought em; but what are they, think you? puffs. 


 Lapet, 
Which 3 is La fart, after the Engliſh letter. 
Lapet. The herald, Sir, had much ado to find i it. 
1 Gent, And can you blame him? 

Why, 'tis the only thing that puzzles the devil. 
Lapet. Art laſt, he look -d upon my name again; 
And having well compar'd it, this he gave me; 

The two cholics playing upon a wind- inſtrument. 
1 Gent, An excellent . one! But, I pray cel 
me, 
How does he expreſs the cholics} 3 they'r re hard 
things. 


Lapet. The cholics? with hot trenchers at their 
| bellies; 


There's nothing better, Sir, to blaze a cholie.” 


Lapet. No; I diſclaim't! 
No belly-ache upon earth ſhall make me one; 
Le ſhall not think to put his gripes upon me, 
And wring out © gentry to, and ten pound firſt. 


If 


(As women love theſe herald's kick ſhaws naturally) | 


1 Gent, Why, that's proper to Tour DAME, being 


1 Gent.” And are not you a gentleman by this, Sir? 
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If the wind- inſtrument will make my wife one, 
Let her enjoy't, for ſhe was a harper's gr and- child! 
Bur, Sir, tor my particular, I renounce it. 
1 Gent. Or to be call'd ſo? 
Lapet. Ay, Sir, or imagin'd. 9 1 
1 Cent. None fitter for che place: Give me th; 
hand! 
Lapet. A hundred thouſand thanks, beſide a bribe 
| Cops 
1 Gent. You muſt take heed of chinking toward a 2 
gentleman now. 
Lapet. Piſh! I am not mad, I warrant you! Nay, | 
more, SIC; | 
If one ſhould twit me i'th' teeth that am a Zentleman 1 
Twit me their worſt, Iam but one ſince Lammas, 
That I can prove, if they would ſee my heart out. 
1 Gent. Marry, in any caſe, Pn me that evidence, 


: Enter Clown. 
TLapet. Here comes my ſervant : Sir, Galoſhio 
Has not his name for nought ; he will be trod upon. 
What fays my printer now? 
| Clown, Here's your laſt proof, sir; 5 
You ſhall have perfect books now in a twinkling. 
Lapet. Theſe marks are ugly. 
Clown. He ſays, Sir, they're proper; 
Blows ſhould have marks,orelſe they're nothing worth. 
 Loapet. But why a peel- crow here? 8 
Clown. I told 'em ſo, Sir: The 
A ſcare- crow had been better. 
Lapet. How, ſlave !—Look you, Sir! 


T! 

Did not I ſay, this wherit and this bob, 7 

Should be both Pica Roman. Oh, 1 
Clewn, So laid I, Sir; C, 


Both picked Romans, and he has made 'em Welſh bills, 
Indeed, I know not what to make on em. 
Lapet. Heyday ! a ſouſe, Italica? 
Clown. Yes, that may hold, Sir: 
Souſe is a bona roba; ſo is fiops too. 


Lapet. But why ſtands b4/inado ſo far off here? 
Clown. Alas, you muſt allow him room to lay about 
Lapet. Why lies this /purn lower than that ſpurn, 
Clown, Marry, this ſignifies one kick down ſtairs, 

The other in a gallery: I a{k'd him all theſe queſtions. 

1 Gent. Your book's name? prithee, Lapet, mind 
N © 

You never told me yet. 

Lapet. Marry; but ſhall, Sir: = 

'Tis call'd The Upriſing of the Kick; 

And The Downfal of the Duello. 
1 Gent, Bring that to paſs, you'll prove a happy 
0 member 1 | „ 


Will thank you then, when they ſce fourfcore. 
iner % ò 
Io fave my hundred gentlemer i a- mona by't; 
Which will be very good for the pre. ate houſe; 
Lapet. Why then, bet | 
To Ln 
Here's all your blo” vs, and blow-men whatſoever, 
Set in their lively colours, givers and takers, 
I Gent, TrotÞ ., wondrous fine, Sir! _ 


Lapet. Nay , but L oh 1 
The ſanding 185 1 mark the poſtures! 


SE vers: : 55885 
They ſtan⸗ 1 ſcornfully, moſt contumelioufly ; I like 
not them. * 15 
here's one caſt into a comely figure. 
% n. My maſter means him there that's caſt down 
headlong. 


Lape . How ſweetly does this fellow take his dowſt! 


87 . : 

oops like a camel, that heroic beaſt, 
2 a great load of nutmegs: And how meekly 
5 other fellow here receives his wherit ! 


OL, X. A a Clown, | 


Oh, 
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And do your country ſervice: Your yr ung bloods ö 


Clown. Look you! your L7 ge gs f. niſh'd, Sir, aready. 
old my maſter- piece]! See, 


the takers I admire more than the 
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Clown, Oh, maſter, here 8 A fellow ſtands moſt 
gallantly, 
Taking his kick in private behind the hangings, 
And raiſing up his hips to't. But, oh, Sir, 
How daintily this man lies trampled on! 
Would I were in thy place, whate'er thou art! 
How lovely he endures it! 
1 Gent. But will not 
Theſe things, Sir, be hard to pradtiſe think root Y 
Lapet. On, ealy, Sir; Pl] teach em in a dance. 
1 Cent. How! in a dance? 
Lapet. I'll loſe my new place . 
Wha,fe'er it be; I know not what 'tis yet. 

I Genet. And now you put me in mind, 1 could 
Employ it well, 
For your grel ce, ſpecially : For the Duke” s couſin 
Is by this time in's violent fit of mirth; 

And a device mul ſt be ſought out for ſuddenly, 
: T0  over-cloy the p. Mon. 

: Let. Say no mor. „Sir! | 

| 011 fir you Wit. my ſche lars, new practitioners, 
Endute ers of the time. Vis: 


Clown, Whereof « am one, 8 
1 Gent. You carry it away 11. Nooth : Give me thy 
hand, Sir. N Exeun. 


FT S CEN E I On 


Enter the Two Brothers. Is lc 
Paſ. E H*: A, ha, ha! 


2 Bro. Hark, hark ! hon loud 
his fit's grown ! 


Paſ. Hu he: ha! LO 
1 * Now let our ſiſter loſe no time, but ply ' 


With all the power ſhe has! 
2 Bro. Her ſhame grows big, brother; 
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The Cupid's ſhape will hardly hold it longer; 
Twould take up half an ell of cheyney damaſk more, 
And all too little; it ſtruts per'louſly ; 

There is no tamp'ring with theſe Cupids longer: 
The mere conceit with woman-Kkind works Ren. 
Pa/. Ha, ha, hat: 
2 Bro. The laugh comes nearer now; 
were good we were not ſeen yet. [ Exeunt Brothers, 


Faber Paſio onate Lord and Baſe. 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha 
And was he baſtinado'd to the life? ha, ha, ha! 
I prithee ſay, lord general, how did the raſcals 
Entrench themſelves? 
Baſe. Moſt deeply, politicly, all in ditches. 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha! 
Baſe. Tis thought he'll ne'er bear arms ith? field 
again: 
H'has much ado to lift em to his head, Sir. 
Paſ. I would he had! 
Baſe. On either ſide round truncheons play'd ſo chick, 
That ſhoulders, chines, nay flanks, were paid to ch 
quick. 
P Well ſaid, lord general! ha, ha, ha! 
Boſe. But pray how grew the diff rence firſt be 
twixt you? 
Paſ. There was neyer any, Sir; there lies the jeſt, 
man! 
Only becauſe he was taller than his brother, 
There's all my quarrel to him; and methought 
He ſhould be beaten for't, my mind fo gave me, Sir, 
[ could not ſleep for't : Ha, ha, ha, *4 
Another good jeſt quickly, while 'tis hot now; 
Let me not laugh in vain ! ply me, oh, ply me, 
As you will anſwer't to my couſin Duke ! 
Baſe. Alas, who has a good Jeſt ? 
Pay. 1 fall, I dwindle in't. 
Baſe, Ten crowns for a good jeſt Ha- 'you a good 
— Sir? 


ad 
1 


A a 2 Enter 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. A pretty moral one. 

Baſe. Let's ha't, whate'er it be! 

Serv. There comes a Cupid 
Drawn by ſix fools. 

Baſe. That's nothing. 

Paſ. Help it, help it then | 


Baſe. T ha known fix hundred fools « drawn by a 


Cupid. 
Paſ. Ay, that, that, that's the ſmarter moral: Ha, 
- © 7 
Now I begin to be ſone-ripe methinks. 
Boſe, TH fing you a pleaſant air, Sir, before you 


ebb. 


. 0 N 6. 


5 Poſ. Oh, how my lungs do tickle! ha, ha, ha! 
Baſe. Oh, how my lungs do tickle ! oh, oh, ho, ho! 
Paſ. Set a ſharp jeſt N 

Againſt my breaſt, 
Then how my lungs do tickle! 
As nightingales, - 
And things in cambrick rails, 
Sing beſt againſt a prickle. 
1 Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Baſe. Ho, ho, ho, ho, ha! 
Paſ. Laugh! ; 
Baſe. Laugh! ! | 
Paſ.. Laugh! 
Baſe. Laugh! 
Poſ. Wide! 
Baſe. Loud! 
Pa. And vary! 
Baſe. A ſmile is for a ſimpering novice, 
Paſ. One that ne'er taſted caveare, 
Baſe, Nor knows the ſmack of dear anchovies. 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Baſe, Flo, ho, ho, ho, ho! 


| Pal, 


412 


vour 
inſte 
Net | 
lug] 
ſenſe 
Epic 
dy'd 
ing 

Mult 
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Paſ. A giggling waiting-wench for me, 
That ſhews her teeth how white they be! 
Boſe. A thing not fit for gravity, nll 
For theirs are foul and hardly three. | . 
Paſ. Fa, ha, ha! 
Baſe. Ho, ho, ho! 
Paſ. Democritus, thou ancient fleerer, 
How I miſs thy laugh, and ha-ſenfe ©! 
Baſe. There you nam'd the famous jeerer, 
That c'er jeer'd in Rome or Athens. 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha! 
„„ he 107 5 
Paſ. How brave lives he that keeps a fool, | 1 
Altho' the rate be deeper! | 
Baſe. But he that is his own fool, Sir, Li 
Does live a great deal cheaper. 
Paſ. Sure I ſhall burſt, burſt, quite break, f 
Thou art fo witty. | 1 
Baſe. Tis rare to break at court, wh 
For that belongs to th' city. nA 
Paſ. Ha, ha! my ſpleen is almoſt worn 2 IP 
Io the laſt laughter. i 
Boſe. Oh, keep a corner for a friend ; 9 
A jeſt may come hereafter. 3 1 


Enter Lapet and Clown, and fol others, like fools, of 
dancing, the Cupid leading, and bearing his table, and 65 
holding it up to Lapet at every ſtrain, and IT the t 
Paftures. 


Lapet. Twinge all now! twinge, I ſay! | 


42 How 1 miſs thy laugh, and ha“ fince. After ſome vain endea- 
vours to make out a meaning here, I am forced to ſubſtitute ee. 
ſtead of ha fince, which I own a very odd expreſſion, yet | think 

dot unſuitable to the comic humour of the ſong. Ha is the note of 
laughter, and therefore ha-/en/e will ſignify the laughing ſenſe, or the 
lenſe that was contained in Democritus's laughter. Democritus, like 
Epicurus, taught that the world was made by chance, and that ſouls 
dy'd with the bodies, and uſed to laugh at the follies of men in hunt- 
ing fame and wealth with ſo much toil and trouble, both which they 

mult ſo ſoon inevitably part = Sexvard. 


i Aag 2 Strain. 
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2 Strain. 
Souſe upon Souſe. 
i BED | | 3 Strain, 
| Douces ſingle. 
35 4 Strain. 
Juſtle ſides. 5 
35 5 Strain. 
Knee belly. „„ 
ee 6 Siri 
 Kickſee Buttock. „ 
N 7 Strain. 


Lapet. Downderry ! 


Enter the Soldier, his ſword drawn. 
Sold. Not angry law, nor doors of braſs, ſhall keey 
me 
From my wrong's expiation ! To thy bowels 


I return my diſgrace; and after turn 1 5 4 
My face to any death that can be ſentenc'd. [Exit, 7 ; 
Baſe. Murder! oh, murder! ſtop the murderer there! 5. 
LTapet. I'm glad he's gone! h has almoſt trod my 1 
uts out: oh 
Follow him who liſt for me! PI ha' no hand in't. TI 
Clocon. Oh, 'twas your luck and mine to be ſquelch'd, N. 

mater: Is 
II'has ſtamp'd my dery puddings into pancakes. hs 
_ Cupid. Oh, brothers, oh, I tear *tis mortal! help, 50 
oh, help! x 
I'm made the wretched'ſt woman by this accident, W 
That ever love beguil'd! 
Th 
Enter Two Brothers. if 
2 Bro. We are undone, Brother; Th 
Our ſhames are too apparent. Away, receptacle Th 

1 Of luxury and diſhonour | moſt untortunate, 

| To make thyſelf but lackey to thy on”, hy a, 
43 moſt unfortunate, | thin 
To make thyſelf but lucky to thy ſpoil. } If there is a ſenſe i 15 
6 


this exprefliqn, it has eſcaped me; nor can I hit on any emendation 
vel} 
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After thy ſex's manner I Lift him up, Brother: 

He breathes not to our comfort; he's too waſted 

Ever to chear us more. A ſurgeon ſpeedily ! 

Hence, the unhappieſt that &er ſtept aſide ! 

She'll be a mother, *fore ſhe's known a bride. 

| Cupid. Thou hadſt a molt unfortunate conception, 
Whate'er thou prov'ſt to be! In midſt of mirth 
Comes ruin for a welcome to thy birth. 


SCENE-IL 


Enter Shamont. 

Sham. This is a beautiful lite now | Privacy, 
The {weetnels and the benefit of effence. 
I ſee there is no man but may make his Paradiſe ; 
And it is nothing but his love, and dotage 
Upon the world's foul joys, that keeps him out on't : 
For he that lives retir'd in mind and ſpirit, 
Is ſtill in Paradiſe, and has his innocence 
| Partly allow'd for his companion too, 
As much as ſtands with juſtice. Here no eyes 
Shoot their ſharp-potnted ſcorns upon my ſhame : 
They know no terms of reputation here, 
| No punctual limits, or preciſe dimenſions : 
Plain down-right honeſty 1s all the beauty 
And elegancy of life found amongſt ſhepherds ; 
For knowing nothing nicely, or deſiring it, 
(Quits many a vexation from the mind, © 
With which our quainter knowledge doth abuſe us. 
The name of Envy is a ſtranger here, 
That dries mens? bloods abroad, robs health and reſt: 
Why, here's no ſuch fury thought on; no, nor falſhood, 
That brotherly diſeaſe, fellow-like devil, 
That plays within our boſom, and betrays us. 


very ſati-fatory. If we read /achey for lucky it may become ſenſe, VIY. 
To make thyſelf a lackey, ſervant or miniſter of thy own. ſpoil, a 
thing which wanton women frequently do. I'm forced to ſubſtitute 
this, in the room of /uc#y, tho' not without wiſhing to have hit on 
lomething more clear. : Seward. 

x A 24 Enter 


[ Exeunt, 
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Enter Firſt Gentleman. 


1 Gent. Oh, are you here! > 
Sham. La Nove] tis ſtrange to ſee thee, 

1 Gent, I ha rid one horſe to death, to find you 
i ot B---—; 

Sham. I am not to be found of any man 
That ſaw my ſhame, nor ſeen long. 

I Gent, Good, your attention! 
Tou ought to be ſeen now, and found out, Sir, 

If ever you deſire, before your ending, 

To perform one good office, nay, a dear one; 
Man's time can hardly watch it. e 
Sham. Be't as precious 
As reputation, 1 it come from court, 

1 will not hear on't. 
1 Gent, You mult hear of this, Sir. 
Sham. Muſt? © 
1 Gent. You ſhall hear it. 
Sham. I love thee, that thou'lt die. 
I Gent, *T were nobler 1 in me, than in in you living: 
Tou 
. 1 live a murderer, if you deny 
This N 
Ham. Elen to death, Sir. 
1 Gent, Why, then, yo 
Will kill your brother. 
Ham. How? © 
Gent. Your brother, Sir. 


7 


Bear witneſs, Heav'n, this man deſtroys his brother, 
When he may ſave him; his leaſt breath may ſave him! 


Can there be wilfuller deftrudtion ? 

He was forc'd to take a moſt unmanly wrong 
Above the ſuff*ring virtue of a ſoldier, 

H' has kilPd his injurer, a work of honour | 
For which, unleſs you fave him, he dies f. peedily. 
My confcience 18 diſcharg'd: "Pi but a friend; 


A brother ſhould go forw ard where | end. We 


Sam. Dies? ? 


Say 


Sr au I LI Hf LO ed id AHA 
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Say he be naught! that's nothing to my goodneſs, 
Which ought to ſhine thro' uſe, or elle it loſes 


Tie plorious name *tis known by. He's my brother; ; 


Yet peace is above blood: Let him go! Ay, 

But where's the no bleneſs-of affection then? 

That mult be car'd for too, or I'm imperfect. 

The ſame blood that ſtood up in wrath againſt him, 
Now, in his miſery, runs all to pity : 

I'd rather die than ſpeak one ſyllable 

To ſave myſelf ; bur, living as I am, 

There's no avoiding on't; the world's humanity 
Expęcts it hourly from me. Curſe of Fortune! 

] took my leave ſo well too Let him die ! 

'Tis but a brother loſt—So pleafingly _ 


And ſwiftly I came off, 'twere more than irkſomeneſs, 


To tread that path again, and I ſhall never 
Depart ſo handſomely. But then where's poſterity ? 
The conſummation of our houſe and name? 


Im torn in pieces n love and ſhame, [ Exit, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Lage, Clowon, Poltrot, Moulbazon, and hers 
I) new court-aff ns, 


 Lopet. Good morrow, fellow Poltrot 4 and Moul- 
bazon; 
Good morrow, Clown all! 
Polt. Monſicur Lapet! 
Lapet, Look, I've remember'd you; here's books 
apiece for you! 
Moul. Oh, Sir, we dearly thank you, 
Lapet. So you may; 
There's two impreſſions gone already, Sirs. 
Polt. What! no? in ſo ſhort a time? 
Lapet. Tis as I tell you, Sir. 
My Kick ſells gallantly, I thank my ftars. 
| Clown, So does your Table; you may thank the 
moon too. 


— »„— 
* 


» 4+ Poltrot. Perhaps it ſhould be Poltror. 


Lopct. 
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Lapet. Tis the book ſells the Table. 
Clown. But *tis the bookſeller 
That has the money for 'em, I'm ſure o' that. 
Lapet. Twill much enrich the company of Sta. 
tioners ; 


Tis thought *twill prove a laſting benefit, 


Like the Wiſe Maſters “, and the Almanacks, 
The Hundred Novels“, and the Book of Cookery: 
For they begin already to engroſs it, | 
And make it a ſtock-book, thinking indeed 
*I'will prove too great a benefit and help 
For one that's new ſet up: They know their way, 
And make him warden cer his beard be grey. 
Maul. Is't poſſible ſuch virtue ſhould lie hid, 
And in ſo little paper? ” 
Lapet. How ! why, there was the Carpenter, 
An unknown thing; an odoriferous pamphlet, 
Yet no more paper, by all computation, 
Than Ajax Telamon would uſe at once; 
Your Herring prov'd the like“, able to buy 
Another Fiſher's Folly, and your Paſquil“ 
Went not below the Mad-Caps of that time; 


And ſhall my elaborate Kick come behind, think you: 


Clown, Yes, it muſt come behind; *tis in 1ralica too, 
According to your humour, 


45 The Wiſe Ma ſters. J. The Wiſe Maſters of Rome, a book which 
hatn frequently fince been reprinted, and to this day much admired 
by the lower claſs of readers. 4 


45 The Hundred Novels.) Boccace's Decameron. Gy 


47 Your Herring.) Probably either Naſhe's Lenten Stuff; con- 
* taining the 4 and firſt procreation and encreaſe of the 
* town of Great Yarmouth in Norfolk; with a new play never 

played before, of the Praiſe of the Red. Herring, Wc." quarto 1599; 


or elle, A Herring's Tale; containing a poetical fiction of divers 


matters worthie the reading; quarto, 1598. R. 


43 Paſquil.)] Paſpuil's Mad. Cap, a pamphlet written by Nicholas 
Breton, an author who is mentioned before by our Authors; ſee 
note 50 on Wit Without Money. He wrote a ſecond part of this 
pamphlet, with the additional title of the © Fool's Cap, with Paſ- 
« quil's Paſſion; begun by himſelf, and finiſhed by his friend Mor- 

* Phorius ;* quarto, 16c0. R. 
| Lapel. 
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Lapet. Not in ſale, varlet ? 

Clown. In ſale, Sir? it ſhallſail beyond 'em all, I tro, 

Lapet. What have you there now? oh, page the 

twenty-firſt. 
_ Clown, That page is come to his years; he ſhould 
be a ſerving-man. 

Lapet. Mark how I ſnap up the Duello there“ 1 = 
One would not uſe a dog fo, | 1 
| muſt needs ſay; but's for the common good. [ 

Clown, Nay, Sir, your commons ſeldom fightat ſharp, 

But buffet in a warehouſe. | | 
 Lapet. This will fave 1 | 
Many a gentleman of good blood Foun bleeding, Sirs: 

] have a curſe from many a barber-ſurgeon ; 
They'd give but too much money to calPt in. mf 
Turn to page forty-five; ſee what you find there. Wl 

Clown. Oh, out upon him! | '; 7: 
Page forty-five! that s an old thief indeed! 1 


Euter Duke, the Lady, and Firſt Gentleman, . ö 


Lapet. The Duke! clap down your books! Away, NH 
Galoſhiol _ : 
Clown. Indeeed I am too foul to be i! th? preſence! = 
They uſe to ſhake me off at the chamber-door ſtill. [ Ex. 110 
Lady. Good my Lord, grant my ſuit! let me not riſe „ 
Without the comfort on't! I have not often 1 
Been tedious in this kind. . With 
| Duke. Siſter, you wrong yourſelf, 
And thoſe great virtues that your fame is made of, 
To waſte ſo much breath for a murderer's life. 
Lady. You cannot hate th offence more than I do, Sir, 
Nor the offender; the reſpect I owe 
Unto his abſent brother makes me a ſuitor, 
A moſt importunate ſiſter ; Make me worthy 
But of this one requeſt! ” 
Duke. I am deaf 


To any importunacy, and ſorry 


— —— — 
49 The Duello; ] A pamphlet by the famous Mr. Selden, entitled, 
* The Duello, or Single Combat,' &c. firſt printed 1 in quarto, 16103 
reprinted in his Works. R. 


For 
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For your forgetfulneſs: You never injur'd 


Four worth ſo much; you ought to be rebuk'd fort! 


Purſue good ways end as you did. begin ! 
*Tis halt the guilt to ſpeak for ſuch a fin. 
Lady. This is Love's beggary right; that now 1 is Ours, 


= When ladies love, and cannot ſhew their Powers, [ Exit, 


Duke. La Nove! 
1 Gent, My Lord. 
Duke, Are theſe our new attendants ? 
Lapet. We are, my lord ; and will endure as much 
As better men, my lord; and more, I truſt, 
| Duke. What's he? 
1 Gent. My lord, a decay'd gentleman, 
That will do any ſervice. 
Duke. A decay'd one? 
1 Gent. A renounc'd one, indeed, for this place only. 
Duke, We renounce him then : Go, diſcharge him 
inſtantlyj ! 
He that diſclaims his gentry for mere gains, 
That man's too baſe to make a vaſſal on. 
Lapet. What ſays the Duke? | 
1 Gent, Faith, little to your comfort, Sir; 


| You mult be a gentleman Nin. 


Lane oe 
1 Gent. There's no remedy. 
Lapet. Marry, the fates forefend ne'er while 1 
breathe, Sir. 
1 Gent. The Duke will have 1 it ſo; there's no reſiſting: 
He ſpied it i' your forehead. 
Lapet. My wife's doing ! 


She thought ſhe {hould be put below her betters naw, 


And ſued to haꝰ me a gentleman again. 
1 Gent. And very likely, Sir. 
Marry, I'll give you this comfort; when all's done, 


You'll never paſs but for a ſcurvy onen 
That's all the help you have. Come, ſhew your pace 


Lapet. The heavieſt gentleman that &er oft place: 
Bear witneſs, I am forc'd to't. Exit. 
Due. T we vou ve a coarſer title yet poem you 


Than 


ay. Fi % You fa  w, v 


= — 
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Than thoſe that left your places, without blame, 
'Tis in your power to make yourſelves the ſame, 

] cannot make you gentlemen ; that's a work 
Rais'd from your own deſervings; merit, manners, 
And in- born virtue does it: Let your own goodneſs 


Make you ſo great, my power ſhall make you greater; 


And, more t' encourage you, this I add again, 
There's many grooms now exact gentlemen, 


Enter Shamont, 


Shams Methinks tis ſtrange to me to enter here! 
Is there in Nature ſuch an awful power, 
To force me to this place? and make me do this ? ? 
Is man's affection ſtronger than his will? 
His reſolution? was I not reſolv' d 
Never to fee this place more ? do I bear 
Within my breaſt one blood that confounds the other! 2 
The blood of love, and will, and the laſt weakeſt ? _ 
Had I ten millions, I would give it all now, 
were but paſt it, or "would never come | 
For I ſhall never do' t, or not do't well, 
But ſpoil it utterly betwixt two paſſions.— 
Yonder's the Duke himſelf: I will not do't now, 
Had twenty lives their ſeveral ſufferings in him. U vil. 
Duke. Who's that went out now ? 
Polt. I ſaw none, my lord. 
Dufte. Nor you © 
| Meul. I ſaw the glimpſe of one, my lord. 


Duke, Whatc'er it was, methought It | picas d me 


ſtrangely, 
And ſuddenly my joy was ready for't. 
Did you not mark it better ? 
Polt. and Moul. Troth, my lord, 


We gave no great heed tot. 


Enter Spamont. 


Sham. "Twill not be anſwer'd! 


It brings me hither ſill, by main force, hither : 
Either 
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Either I muſt give over to profeſs humanity, 
Or I muſt ſpeak for him. 
Duke. *T'1s here again: 


No marvel *twas ſo pleaſing ! 'tis delight 
And worth itſelf. Now it 4 as unclouded. 


Sham. My lord 


He turns away from me | by this hand, 
I am ill-us'd of all ſides ! *tis a fault 
That Fortune ever had, t' abuſe a goodneſs. 


Duke, Methought you were ſaying ſomewhat. 
Sham. Mark the language! 
As coy as Fate! I ſee "twill neer be granted. 
Due. We little look'd in troth to ſee you here yet, 
Sham. Not till the * after my brother's death, | 
think. 
Duke, Sure ſome great buſineſs drew you. 
Sham. No, in ſooth, Sir; 
Only to come to ſee a brother die, Sir, 


: That I may learn to go too; and, if he deceive me not, 


I think he will do well in't of a ſoldier, . 
Manly, and honeſtly; and if he weep then, 
J ſhall not think the worſe on's manhood fort, 


| Becauſe he's leaving of that part that has it. 


Dake. H' has ſlain a noble gentleman; think on't, Sir! 

Sham. I would I could not, Sir. 

Duke. Our kinſman too. 

Sham. All this is but worſe, Sir. 

Duke. When 'tis at worſt— 
Yet, ſeeing thee, he lives! 

Sham. My lord 
Duke. He lives! 8 
Believe it as thy hliſs; he dies not for't: 
Will this make ſatisfaction for things paſt 2 

Sham. Oh, my lord 

Duke. Will it? ſpeak | 

Sham. With greater ſhame to my unworthineſs 

Duke, Rile, then! we're even. I never found it harde 
To keep juſt with a man : My great work's ended 
| knew your brother's pardon was your ſuit, Sir, 

Howes! 


SY 1— ny W WV 
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However your nice modeſty held it back. 1 
Sham, I take a joy now to confeſs ir, 115 + 


Enter Firſt Gentleman. WI: 
1 Gent. My lord | 
Duke. Hear me firſt, Sir, whatever your news be: 
det free the Soldier inftantly. 
Gent. Tis done, my lord. 
"Puke, How!. . 
1 Gent. In effect, 'twas part of my news too; 
There's fair hope of your noble kinſman's lite, Sr. 
Duke. What ſay'ſt thou? 
I Gent. And the moſt admir'd change 
That living fleſh &er had! he's not the man, my lord: 
Death cannot be more free from paſſions ““, Sir, 
Than he 1s at this inſtant ; he's ſo meek now, 
He makes thoſe ſeem paſſionate were never thought of; 
And, for he fears his moods have oft diſturb'd you, Sir, 
He's only haſty now for his e : 
And here, behold him, Sir! 


Enter the Paſſionate Lord, the Cupid, ad two Br others, 


Duke, Let me give thanks firſt! 
Our worthy couſin 
Paſ. Your unworthy trouble, Sir! 
For which, with all acknowledg d reverence, 
I aſk your pardon ; and for injury 
More known and wilful: 1 have choſe a wife, 
Without your counſel, or conſent, wy lord. 
Duke. A wife? where | is ſhe, Sir? 
Paſ. This noble gentle woman —.— 


Duke. How ! 
Paſ. Whoſe honour my forgetful times much 
wrong d. ; 


Duke. He's madder than he was. 
ese 3 
5 H' not the man, my lord ; 


Death cannot, c.] Here ſeems a line loſt here, the ſenſe to 
this effect: 


He's not the man, my lord, 
11 He WAS BEFORE THE SOLDIER WOUNDED HIM- 


1 Gent, 


9 
31 


38 THE NICE VALOUR; 
1 Gent. I would ha' ſworn for him! 
Duke. The Cupid, couſin? 

Paſ. Yes, this worthy lady, Sir. 
Duke, Still worſe and worle | 
1 Bro. Our ſiſter, under pardon, my lord. 
Duke. What! 
2 Bro, Which ſhape Love taught her to aſſume. 

| Duke. Is't truth then? 

I Gent, It appears FE now, below the waiſt, I 
„my lord. 

Duke. Shamont, didſt ever read of a She-C upid ? 
| Sham, Never in fiction yet; but it 5 hold, Sr; 


For Deſire is of both genders. 


Enter the Lady, 
Duke. Make that good here! 


I take thee at thy word, Sir. 


Sham, Oh, my lord, 


Love would appear too bold and rude from me; 
Honour and admiration are her rights; 
Her goodneſs is my ſaint, my lord. 


Duke. I ſee 


| You're both too modeſt to beſtow yourſelves: e 


I'll fave that virtue ſtill; 'tis but my pains: Come, 


It ſhall be ſo. [| He joins Shamant's hand and bis ſiſter's. 


Sham, This gift does but ſet forth my poverty. 
Laay. Sir, that which you complain of is my riches. 


Enter the Soldier, 


Duke. Soldier, now every noiſe ſounds peace, thou'r 
welcome! 

Sold. Sir, my repentance ſues for your bleſt favour, 
Which once obtain'd, no injury ſhall loſe i it; 
PU ſuffer mightier wrongs. 

Duke. Riſe, lov'd and pardon'd ! 
For where Hope fail'd, nay, Art itſelf reſign'd 
Th'haſt wrought that cure which {kill A never find 
Nor did there ceaſe, but to our peace extend : 
Never could wrongs boaſt of a nobler end! [ Exeunt. 

| EPILOGUE. 


e 


UR Poet bid us ſay, for his own part, 


He cannot lay too much forth of his art; 1 


But fears our rover. acting Paſſions „ e 1 


As not adorn, deface his labour'd play : 5 K 
Yer ſtill he's reſolute, for what is writ 1 
Of Nicer Valour, and aſſumes the wit; 1 
But for the love-ſcenes, which he ever meant 18 | i f 
| Cupid in's petticoat ſhould repreſent, 5 
He'll ſtand no ſhock of cenſure. The play's good Fw i i} 
He fays he knows it (if well underſtood): 1 | |; 
but we (blind god) beg, if thou art divine, j 


Thou'lt ſhoot thy arrows round, this play was thine, 


— ' 


1 The play's od] In many reſpeQs the play 5 8 and written 
in the true irik of our Authors; much true poetry, original fancy, 
uncommon plealantry, and every thing—but conlifiency, and natuie. 
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HON EST MAN'S FO RT U NE, 


A TRAGI-COMEDY. 


Gardiner, in Bis Commendatery Verſes, afcribes this Play ta Flee op 


hath ever been made of it; nor hath it been ated, as aue believe, 
within the memory of any perſon new living. 


B b 2 DRAMAT IS 


alone. I was firfl printed in the folio of 1647. No alteration 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 
Duke of Orleans, a ſpleenful detracting lord. 
Earl of Amiens, brother-in-law to Orleans, a 1}; F 
accompliſh'd gentleman, ſervant to Lanira. 
Montague, tbe Honeſt Man. 
| or". ons f two faithful followers of Montague. 
5 Veramour *, Ihe loving and loyal page of Montague, 
| Laverdine, 4 knaviſh courtier. 
8 La-Poop, a cowardly ca captain. 
5 Malicorn, a ſparking citizen, 
; Two Lawyers. 
a Two Creditors, 
| Officers. 
1 Servants. 1 
W 0 MEN. 8 
Ducheſs of Orleans, a virtuous lady, and chaſte (but | Y 
© ſuſpected) wife lo the Duke, 
Lamira, a modeſt virgin, rich and noble. Y 
Char latte, Lamira's Woman. | 5 
2 Y 
SCENE, FRANCE. A 
| Voramer. ] So this name has been generally wrote in all the 7 
editions, only in one ſcene it is ſpelt Yeramor, and in another Ver- 
mour ; the one being a Latin, the other a French compound - word A 
ſignifying true love. One of theſe therefore was undoubtedly th 11 
true name, which ſo well exprefles the character. I have p- reteried T, 


the former. Seward. 
Being a French ſtory, the latter ſeems to be preferable. 


. 7 


HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE. 


eri enn t 


Enter Orleans and Amiens, at ſeveral doors. 
Anti. ORROW, my lord of Orleans! 

Orl. You ſalute me like a ſtranger *; 
Brother Orleans were, to me, a title: more 


Belonging whom you call the huſband of 
Your ſiſter. 


Ami. Would the circumſtances of 
Your brotherhood had never offer'd cauſe 
To make our converſation leſs familiar! 
I meet you like a hindrance in your way! 
Your great law-ſuit is now upon the tongue, 
And ready for a judgment. 

Orl. Came you from 
The hall now ? 

Ami. Without ſtay. The court is full; 
And ſuch a preſs of people does attend 


The iſſue, as if ſome great man were brought 
To his arraignment. 


* You {abuts me lize a ſtranger.) This ſcene was molt part printed 
x prole, and where the lines were ranged like verſe every one of 
tem was wrong, fo that the whole is now ranged anew. Seqvard. 

Mr. Seward's arrangements only extend to the entrance of Monta- 


Bb 3 Or.. 


Lue, Sc. 
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Or. Every mother's fon 


io Of all that multitude of hearers, went 
Y To be a witneſs of the miſery 
C Your ſiſter's fortunes muſt have come to, if 


My e who did love her firſt, 

Had been her huſband. | 
Ami. The ſucceſs may draw 

A teſtimony from them, to confirm 

The ſame opinion; but they went prepar'd 

With no ſuch hope or purpoſe. 

07 1, And did you 

Entreat the number of them that are come, 
5 Wich no ſuch hope or purpoſe ?” 
7 Ami. Tuſh ! your own 
Experience of my heart can anſwer you. 

Orl. This doubtful makes me e underſtand 
"Your diſpofition. 

Ami. If your cauſe be wn 
{ wiſh you a concluſion like your cauſe. 
Or. I can have? any common charity 

To inch a a prayer: | Pia a friend J would 
Expect a love ro proſper in, without 
Exceptions; ſuch a love as might make all 
My 1 ndertakioo thankful | rot: Preciſely juſt 
Is leidom faithful in our wiſhes to 
Another man's deſires. Farewell! x... -- $8 


. 


Inter Montane, Dubcis, Longueville, and Veramour. 


Dubois, Here comes your advertary's brother-1n- 
law. 1 

Long. The lord of Amiens. 

D:b3is. From the hall, I think. 

Ai, I did ſo. Save your lordſhip! 


* * 1 oy l 


can have, Cc. ] This ſpeech is obſcure, and has been ſtill fur- 
ther obſcured by the bad pointing. The fe ſe is this: Amiens har- 
ing wiſhed Oricans ſucceſs if his cauſe be juſt, Orleans replies, * thet 
buch @ with m. ght procced from any common acquaintance, but à 
friend would wiſh a friend ſucceſs in a7 his undertakin gs; for he, 
who confines his good wiſhes to preciſe juſtice, is ſeldom ſincere in 


them.“ 
Mont, 


* a 


* 


Mont. That's a wiſh, 


u y lord, as courteous to my preſent due 


As ever honeſt mind was thankful for; 
For now my ſafety muſt expoſe itſelf 
To queſtion : Yet to look for any free 
Or hearty ſalutation, Sir, from you, 
Would be unreaſonable i in me. 
Ami. Why? 
Mont. Your ſiſter is my adverſary? s wife; 
That nearneſs needs muſt conſequently draw) 


Jour inclination to him. 


Ami. I will grant 
Him all the nearneſs his alliance claims; ; 
And yet be nothing leſs impartial, 
My lord of Montague. 

Mant. Lord of Montague yet; 
But, Sir, how Jong the dignity or ſtate 
belonging to it will continue, ſtands 


Upon the dangerous paſſage of this hour; ; 


Either for evermore to be confirm'd, 


I Or, like the time wherein *twas pleaded, gone; : 


Gone with it, never to be call'd again! 

Ami. Juſtice direct your procels to the end q 
To both your perſons my reſpect fhall {till 
Be equal; but the righteous caule is that 
Which bears my wiſhes to the ſide it holds: 


Vhere-ever, may it proipert. e 


Ment. Then my thanks* 
\re proper to you : If a man may raiſe 
A confidence upon a lawful ground, 


have no reaſon to be once perlex'd 


ith any doubtful motion. Longueville, 

That lord of Amiens (didſt oblerve him f) has 
worthy nature in him. 
Long. Either ' tis 


o nature, or his cunning. 


— 


* Then 17 thanks, Sc. This 3 allo rather NE re, but ſignifies, 
If you with well to the juſt cauſe, you deſerve my thanks for mine 
6 the rightful ſide.” 


Bb4 Mont. 
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Mont. That's the vizard 
Of moit mens' actions, whole diſſembled lives 
Do carry only the ſimilitude 
Of goodneſs on 'em; but for him, 


Honeſt behaviour makes a true report 
What diſpoſition does inhabit him, 
Eſſential Virtue. _ 


Leng. Then tis pity chat 


Injurious Orleans is his brother. 


Dubois. He's but his brother-in-law. 
Long. Law? that's as bad. 


Dubzis, How is your law as bad? I rather wiſh 
The hangman thy executor, than that 


Equiyocation ſhould be ominous. 


Enter Two Lateyers, and Too Creditors, 


Long. Some of your Lawyers! 
1 Law, What is ominous ? 
2 Law. Let no diſtruſt trouble your lordihij' 
thought! | : 
1 Law. The evidences of your queſtion! d land 
Ha' not fo much as any literal 
Advantage in em to be made againſt 
Tour title. 
2 Law, And your counſel underſtands 
The buſineſs fully. 
1 Law, They are induſtrious, juſt— 
2 Law. And very confident. 
1 Law, Your ſtate endures. 
A voluntary trial; like a man 
Whoſe honours are maliciouſly accus'd. 
2 Law, The accuſation ſerves to clear his cauſe— 
1 Law. And to approve his truth more, 
2 Law. So ſhall all 
Your adverſary's pleadings ſtrengthen your 


Peooſſeſſion. 


Law. And be ſet vpon record, 
To witneſs the hereditary right 
Ot you and yours. 


2 Law. Courage! you have the law. 
Long. And you, the profits. 

Mont. If diſcouragement 

Could work upon me, your aſſurances 
Would put me ſtrongly into heart again: 
But I was never fearful; and let Fate 
Deceive my expectation, yet lam 
Prepar'd againſt dejection |! 

1 Cred. So are we. 


2 Cred. We have receiv'd a comfortable Nope 


That all will ſpeed well. 
Long. What is he, Dubois? 
Dubois. A creditor. 

Long. I thought fo; for he ſpeaks 


As it he were a partner in his ſtate, 


Mont. Sir, I am largely indebted to your loves 


Long. More to their purſes. ö 
Mont. Which you ſhall not loſe. 

1 Cred. Your lordſhip 

Dubois. That's another Creditor. 

1 Cred. Has intereſt in me, 

Long. You have more of him. 

1 Cred. And I have had ſo many promiſes 
From theſe, and all your learned counſelors, 
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How certainly your cauſe will p:oſper, chat 


Long. You brought no lerjcants with you 
Dubois, To attend 
His ill ſucceſs ? | 5 
Mont. Good Sir, I will not be 
Unthankful Aber to their induſtri les, 
Or your affections. 
I Law. All your land, my lord, 
Is at the bar now; give me but ten crowns, 
Pll ſave you ume | 
Long. Take him at his word 
If he does loſe, you're jav'd by miracle: 
For I nder knew a lawyer yet undone; 


I Law. Then now you ſhall, Sir, if this proſpers 


not. 
Long, Sir, I beleech Foe do not force your v: 


* 
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To ſuch a loudneſs, but be thrifty now ! 


Preſerve it till you come to plead at bar; 
It will be much more profitable in 


The ſatisfaction, than the promiſe. 


1 Law, Is 


Not this a ſatisfaction to engage 
Myſelf for this aſſurance, if he—— 


Mont. No, Sir; my ruin never ſhall import 


 Another's loſs, if not by accident, 
And that my purpoſe is not guilty of: 


You are engag'd in nothing but your care. [ Exe. Law, 
Attend the | procurator to the court; 
Obſerve how things incline, and bring me word! 
Long. I dare not, Sir; if I be taken there, 
Mine ears will be in danger. : 
Mont. Why ? haſt thou 


Committed ſomething that deſerves thine ears? 


Long. No, but I fear the noiſe! my hearing will be 

Periſh'd by th' noiſe ; it is as good to want 

A member, as to Joſe the uſe 
Mont. The ornament 1s excepted. 


Long. Well, my lord, 
PH put 'em to the hazard. Exit. 


— 


1 Cred. Your deſires 
Be proſperous to you! 
2 Cred. Our beſt prayers wait : 
Upon your fortune, I Exeunt Creditors. 
Dubois. For yourſelves, not him. 


Mont. Thou canſt not blame em; I am in their debts, 
Ver. But had your large expence (a part whereof 


You owe *em) for unprofitable ſilks 
And laces, been beſtow'd among the poor, 


That would have pray'd the right way, for Fon,” 


Not upon you—— 
Mont. For unprofitable ſilks 
And laces ? Now, believe me, honeſt boy, 


ITh' haft hit upon a reprehenſion that 


Belongs unto me. 
Ver. By my ſoul, my lord, 
[ had not ſo unmannerly a thought, 


To reprehend you! _ 

Mont. Why, I love thee for't; 
Mine own acknowledgment confirms thy words : 
For once, I do remember, coming from 
The mercer's, where my purſe had ſpent itſelf 
On thoſe unprofitable toys thou ſpeak'ſt of, 
A man half naked with his poverty 
Did meet me, and requeſted my relief: 
wanted whence to give it; yet his eyes 
Spoke for him; thoſe I could have ſatisfied 
With ſome unfruitful ſorrow (if my tears 
Would not have added rather to his grief, 
Than eas'd it), but the true compaſſion that 
{ ſhould have given I had not: This began 
To make me think how many ſuch mens” wants 
The vain ſuperfluous coſt I wore upon 
My outſide would have cloath'd, and left myſelf 
A habit as becoming. To encreaſe 
This new conſideration, there came one 
Clad in a garment plain and thrifty, yet 
As decent as theſe fair dear follies, made 
As if it were of purpoſe to deſpiſe - 
The vanity of ſhow ; his purſe had ſtil] 
The power to do a charitable deed, 
And did it. 

Dubois. Yet your inclination, Sir, 
Deſerv'd no leſs to be commended than 
Hin © 

Mont. Prithee, do not flatter me! 
He that intends well, yet deprives himſelf 
Of means to put his good thoughts into deed, 
Deceives his purpoſe of the due reward 
That goodneſs merits. Oh, antiquity, 
Thy great examples of nobility 
Are out of imitation; or at leaſt 
So lamely follow'd, that thou art as much 
Before this age in virtue, as in time! 

Dubois. Sir, it mult needs be lamely follow'd, when 
The chiefeſt men who love to follow it. 
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Are. 
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Are for the moſt part cripples. 

Mont. Who are they? 

Dubois. Soldiers, my lord, ſoldiers, 
Mont. Tis true, Dubois; 
But if the law diſables me no more 
For noble actions than good purpoſes, 


I'll practiſe how to exerciſe the worth 


Commended to us by our anceſtors : 
The poor neglected ſoldier ſhall command 


Me from a lady” s courtſhip, and the form 
I'll ſtudy ſhall no more be taught me by 


The lor: but the ſcholar; that expence 
Which hitherto has been to entertain 
TH intemperate pride and pleaſure of the taſte, 


Shall fill my table more to ſatisfy, 

And leſs to ſurfeit. What an honeſt work 
It would be, when we find a virgin in 
Her poverty and youth inclining to 


Be tempted, to employ as much perſuaſion and 

As much expence to keep her * as 

Men uſe to do upon her falling | 
Dubois. Tis charity 


That many maids will be unthankful for; 


And ſome will rather take it for a wrong, 


To buy em out of their inheritance, 


The thing that they were born to. 


Enter Longueville. 


Mont. Longueville, 
Thou bring | a chearful promiſe in hy face; 
There ſtands no pale report upon thy cheek, 


To give me fear or knowledge of my loſs; 


'Tis red and lively. How proceeds my ſuit ? 
Long. That's, with leave, Sir, 

A labour, that to thoſe of Hercules 

May add another; or, at leaſt, be call'd 


An imitation of his burning ſhirt : 


For 'twas a pain of that unmerciful _ 
4 Verplexity, to thoulder thro the throng 


Of people that attended your ſucceſs, 
My ſweaty linen fix d upon my ſkin, 
Salt as they pull'd me took that with it; t was 
A fear I ſhould have left my fleſh among 'em: 
Yet I was patient, for, methought, the toil 
Might be an emblem of the difficult 
And weary paſſage to get out of law. 
And, to make up the dear ſimilitude, 
When I was forth ſeeking my handkerchief 
To wipe my ſweat off, T did find a cauſe | 
To make me ſweat more; for my purſe was loſt 
Among their fingers. 
Dubois. There twas rather found, 
Long. By them. 
Dubois. I mean fo. 
Mont. Well, I will reſtore 
Thy damage to thee, How proceeds my ſuit ? 
Long. Like one at broker's; 1 think, forfeited. 
Your promiſing counſel at the firſt 
Put ſtrongly forward with a labour' d ſpeed, 
And ſuch a violence of pleading, that 
His fee in ſugar-candy ſcarce will make 
His throat a ſatisfaction for the hurt 
He did it; and he carried the whole cauſe 
Before him, with ſo clear a paſſage, that 
The people in the favour of your ſide : 
Cried Montague, Montague! in the ſpite of him 
That cried out /tlence, and began to laugh 
Your adverſary's advocate to 1 corn; 
Who, like a cunning footman, ſet me forth 
With ſuch a temperate eaſy kind of courſe, 
To put him into exerciſe of ſtrength, 
And follow'd his advantages fo cloie, 


That when your hot- mouth. d Pleader thouglit h'had 


won, 
Before he reach'd it he was out of breath, 
And then the other ſtript him. 

Mont. So, all's loſt? 


Long. But how! know not ; for, methought, I ſtood 
8 enn, 
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] Confounded with the clamour of the court, 
| Like one embark'd upon a ftorm at fea, 
4 Where the tempeſtuous noiſe of thunder, mix'd 
5 With roaring of the billows, and the chick 
4 | Imperfect language of the ſeamen, takes 
His underſtanding and his ſafety boten 
Together from him. 
Mont. Thou doſt bring ill news! 
Long. Of what I was unwilling to have been 
The firſt reporter. 
Mont. Didſt obſerve no more? 
Long. At leaſt no better. 
Mont. Then thou'rt not inform'd 
So well as Jam: I can tell thee that 
Will pleaſe thee; for, when all elſe left my cauſe, 
My very adverſaries took my part. 
a Long. Whoſoever told you that, 
a . Abus'd you. 
1 Mont. Credit me, he took my part 
When all forſook me. 
if Long. Took it from you? 
Mont. Ves; 
I mean fo: And I think he had juſt cauſe 
To take it, when the verdict gave it him. 
Dubois. His ſpirit would ha' funk him, ere he could | 
Have carried an ill fortune of this weight 
So lightly. EO 
Mont. Nothing is a miſery, 
Unleſs our weakneſs apprehend it ſo; W / 
We cannot be more faithful to ourſelves 
In any thing that's manly, than to make 
Ill fortune as contemptible to us 
As it makes us to others. h 
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Enter Lawyers. 
Long. Here come they, | 
Whoſe very countenances will tell you how 
Contemptible it 15 to others. 
Mat, Sir! 3 
Long. 
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Long. The Sir of knighthood may be given him, 
Ere they hear you now. 

Mont. Good Sir, but a word ! 

Dubois. How ſoon the loſs of wealth makes any man 
Grow out of knowledge ! 

Long. Let me fee: I pray, Sir, 
Never ſtood you upon the pillory ? 

1 Law, The pillory? 

Long. Oh, now I know you did not; 


You've ears, I thought ye had loſt em: Pray, obſerve; 


Here's one that once was gracious in your eyes! 


i Law, Oh, oh! my lord *!—I have an eye upon 


him. 

Long. But ha' you ne'er a counſel to redeem. 
His land yet from the judgment? 

2 Law. None but this ; 
A writ of error to remove the cauſe. 

Long. No more of error! we have been in that 
Too much already. 

2 Law, If you will reverſe 
| The judgment, you muſt truſt to that delay- 
Long. Delay? indeed, he's like to truſt to that, 
With you has any dealing. 

2 Law, Ere the law | 
Proceeds to an habere facias poſſeſſianem. 

Mont. That is a language, Sir, I underſtand not. 

Long. Thou art a very ſtrange unthankful fellow, 
To have taken fees of ſuch a liberal meaſure, 
And then to give a man hard words for's money 

i Law, If men will hazard their falvations, 


— — 
— 


0 15 any Ind. 5 an eye upon him. ] What can this mean? was 


ane adviſing Montague to have an eye upon his ſervant 


lle? It ſeems an omiſſion, for two ſyllables are wanting to 
tat ve Te and the oh being repeated which will well ſuit the ſolemn 
=. of the Lawyer's countenance giving one, the other is ab- 
| e by the ſenſe. I read therefore 
hb, oh! my lord—T heave an eye upon him. Coward 
erhaps this i is ſpokento ſome of the Lawyers follow ers: The ſame 
"6:ds are ce repeated by a Creditor in the next page. 


vo will reyeil;.] Seward reads, re/erye, 


What 
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What ſhould I ſay? I've other buſineſs! 


Mont. You are i'th' right; that's it 22 ſhould fay, 
now 


Proſperity has left me. 


Enter 7. wo Creditors. 


1 Cred. Have an eye upon him ! if 
We loſe him now, he's gone for ever: Stay, 
And dog him! Tl go fetch the officers. 
Long. Dog him, you blood-hound ? by this point, 
thou ſhalt 


More ſafely dog an angry "Rt than 


Attempt him. 
Ment. What's the matter ? 
Long. Do but ſtir 


To fetch a ſerjeant, and, beſides your loſs 


Of labour, I will have you beaten till 


Thoſe caſements in your faces be falſe lights! 
Dubois, Faller than thoſe you {ell by! 

Mont. Who gave you 

Commiſſion to abuſe my friends a £ 
Long. Sir, , 

Are thoſe your friends that would betray you ? 
Mont, Tis 


To ſave themſelves, rather than betray me. 
I Cred. Yourlordſhip makes a juſt conſtruction of it. 


© Cred. All our deſire is but to get our own. 

Long. Vour wives' deſires and yours do differ then. 

Mont. So far as my ability will go, 
You ſhall have ſatisfaction. Longueville! 


Long. And leave yourſelf neglected ? 0 man 


Ts firſt a debtor to his own demands, being honeſt. 

Mont. As ] take it, Sir, 

I did not entertain you for my couſellor. 

Long. Counſel's the office of a ſervant, when 
The maſter falls upon a danger, as N 
Defence is: Never threaten with your eyes! 
They are no cockatrices. Do you hear? 

Talk with the girdler, or the millener; 
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That firſt undid the profit of thoſe trades 
By bringing up the form of carrying 
Their morglays” in their hands; with ſome of thoſe 
+ man may make himſelf a orivilege 
aſk a queſtion at the priſon-gates, 
Wirhout your good permiſſion, 

2 Cred. By your leave! 

Ment. Stay, Sir! what one example ſince the time 
That firſt you put your hat off to me, have 
You noted in me to encourage you 
To this preſumption ? By the juſtice now 
Of thine own rule, I ſhould begin with thee ; ; 
| ſhould turn thee away ungratified 
For all thy former kindneſfes, forget 
Thou ever didſt me any ſervice.— Tis not fear 
Of being arreſted, makes me thus incline 
To ſatisfy you; for you ſee by him, 

{ loit not all defences with my ſtate : 
The curſes of a man, to whom I am 
Bcholding, terrify me more than all 
The violence he can purſue me with, — 
Dubois, I did prepare me for the worſt; 
Theſe two ſmall cabinets do comprehend | 
The ſum of all the wealth that it hath pleas'd_ 
Adverſity to leave me; one as rich 
fs th' other, both in jewels: Take thou this, 
And as the order put within it ſhall _ 
Direct thee, diſtribute it half between 
Thoſe Creditors, and th' other half among 
My ſervants ;—for, Sir, they're my creditors 
As well as you are; they have truſted me 
With their advancement. If the value fail 
Jo pleaſe you all, my firſt encreaſe of means 
Shall offer you a fuller payment. Be content 
. 0 leaye me ſomething; and imagine that 

Ye put a new beginner 1 into credit, 


* Merglays.) Norgay was the {word of Bevis of Southampton; 
and from thence a ſword, in antient writers, is frequent. * called by 
See Every Man in his Humour, act iii. ſcene i. 


= . Cred. 


that rare. 


Val. 


He can inform you of a kind of men * 
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Cred. So proſper our own bleſſings, as we e wiſh 
You to your merit! 
Mont. Are your filences 
Of diſcontent * or of ſorrow ? ? 
Du Sit, 
We would not leave you. 
Long. Do but ſuffer us 
To follow you, and what our preſent means 
Or induſtries hereafter can provide, 
Shall ſerve you. 
Mont. Oh, defire me not to live 
To ſuch a baſonels: as to be maintain'd 
By thoſe that ſerve me! Pray begone ; 1 will 
Detend your honeſties to any man, 
That ſhall report you have forſaken me: 
I pray, begone Why doſt thou weep, my boy? 
| Exeunt Servants and Credilers, 
Becauſe do not bid thee go too: 
Ne; 
I weep, my lord, becauſe I would not go; 
1 fear you will command me. 
Mont. No, my child, 
I will not; that would difrommitnd th'! intent 
Of all my other actions: Thou art yet 
Unable to adviſe thyſelf a courſe, 
Should I put thee to ſeek it; after that ?, 
] muſt excuſe, or at the leaſt forgive, : 
Any uncharitable deed than can 
Be done againſt myſelf. 
Jer. Every day, N 15 
My lord, I tarry with you, I'll account 
A day of bleſſing to me; for I ſhall 
Have fo much leſs time left me of my life 
When I am from you; and if miſery 
Befal you (which I hope ſo good a man 
Was never born to) I will take my part, 


* Of diſcontent.] Perhaps the original was, 4 ;ſcontentmENT: 
9 After 11 5 This expreſſion is rather obſcure; but ſiguiſes, 


Should I diſmils you, after that cruelty, I ſhould have no right 10 
* complain of any injury done to my elf.“ N 
dal 
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And make my willingneſs encreaſe my ſtrength 
To bear it. In the winter I will ſpare 
Mit.e own cloaths from myſelf to cover you; 
And in the ſummer carry ſome of yours, 
To eaſe you: I'Il do any thing I can! 

Mont. Why, thou art able to make Miſery 
Aſbam'd of hurting, when thy weakneſs can 
Both bear it, and deſpiſe it. Come, my boy! 
Iwill provide ſome better way for thee 
Than this thou ſpeak'ſt of. Tis the comfort, that 
In fortune has undone me into th' faſhion; 
For now, in this age, moſt men do begin 
To keep but one boy, that kept many men. | Exeart, 


Enter Orleans, Servant, and Ducheſs following. 
Orl. Where is ſhe? call her ! 
Duch. I attend you, Sir. 
Orl. Your friend, ſweet madam—— 
Duch, What friend, good my lord? 
Orl. Your Montague, de he will ſhortly want 
Thoſe courtly graces that you love him for: 
The means wherewith he purchas'd this, and this, 
And all his own proviſions, to the leaſt 
Proportion of his feeding, or his cloaths, 
| Came out of that inheritance of land 
Which he unjuſtly liv'd on; but the laß 
Has given me right in't, and poſſeſſion : Now 
| Thou ſhalt perceive his bravery vanith, as 
This jewel does from thee now, and theſe pearls 
To him that owes em. 
Duch. You're the owner, Sir, 
Of every thing that does belong to me. 
Orl. No, not of him, ſweet "lady. 
Duch. Oh, good Heaven! 


Orl. But in a while your mind will TR and be 


As ready to diſclaim him, when his wants 
And miſeries have periſh'd his good face, 

And taken off the ſweetneſs that has made 
I'm pleaſing 1 in a woman's underſtanding. 


Dach. Oh, Heav'n, how gracious had Crcation been 
"ol "ol. To 
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To women, who are born without defence, 
If to our hearts there had been doors, thro' which 


Our huſbands might have look' d into our thoughts, y 
And made themſelves undoubtful ! | 
Orl. Made 'em mad! — © 
Duch. With honeſt women? 5 
Orl. Thou doſt ſtill pretend =: 
A title to that virtue : Prithee let = 
Thy honeſty ſpeak freely to me now! y 
Thou know'ſt that Montague, of whoſe land W 
J am the maſter, did affect thee firſt, E IT 
And ſhould have had thee, if the ſtrength of friend; y 
Had not prevail'd above thine own conſent: Mr 
I have undone him ! tell me, how thou dot =_ 
Conſider his ill fortune and my good? | 
Ducb. N11 tell you juſtly: His undoing is MW 0 
An argument for pity and for tears, | 
In all their diſpoſitions that have known . 
The honour and the goodneſs of his life; | Wi 
Yet that addition of proſperity _ | 
Which you have got by't, no indifferent man | 
Will malice or repine at, if the lav? 
Be not abus'd in't. Howſoever, ſince Tt 
You have the upper fortune of him, 'twill . 
Be ſome diſhonour to you to bear yourſelf is 
With any pride or glory over him. -Th 
Ori. This may be truly ſpoken ; but in thee Af 
It is not honeſt. Ih. 
Duch. Yes; fo honeſt, that F. 
] care not if the chaſte Penelope An 
Were now alive to hear me. ry 
NV Enter Amiens. Por 
Orl. Who comes there? | he 
Duch. My brother. | = -- 
Ami. Save you! h. 
Orl. Now, Sir! you have heard Or, 
Of proſperous Montague ? il 
Ami. No, Sir; I have heard 10. 


Of Montague, but of your proſperity. 1 10 
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Orl. Is he diſtracted ? 
mi. He does bear his loſs 
With ſuch a noble ſtrength of patience, that 
Had Fortune eyes to ſee him, ſhe would weep 
For having hurt him, and pretending that 
She did it but for trial of his worth, | 
Hereafter ever love him. 
Orl. I perceive 
You love him; and, becauſe I muſt confeſs 
He does deſerve that, (tho), for ſome reſpects, 
[ have not given him that acknowledgment) 
Yet in mine honour I did ſtill conclude 
To uſe him nobly. 
Aiii. Sir, that will become 
Your reputation, and make me grow proud 
Of your alliance. 
0 I did reſerve 
The doing of this friendſhip 'till I had 
{His lortunes at my Mercy, chat the world 
lay tell him 'tis a willing courteſy. 
Duch. This change will make me happy 
Orl, Tis a change; | . 
Thou ſhalt behold oh Then obſerve me! When 
That Montague had poſſeſſion of my land, 
| was his rival, and at laſt obtain'd 
This Jady, who, by promiſe of her own 
Affection to him, ſhould have been his wife: 
| had her, and with-held her like a pawn, 
Till now my land is render'd to me again; 
And ſince it is fo, you ſhall ſee I have 
The“ conſcience not to keep her; Give him her! 
[ Draws, 
kor, by the faithful temper of my ſword, 
She ſail not tarry with me. 
Ami. Give me way |— [ Dra7vs, 
Thou moſt unworthy man !—God Give me way 
Or, by the wrong he does the innocent, 


Pl end thy miſery and his wickednels 
Z0 geber! 


6 — — — 
Jou 10 umuwerth Dy mung ive me Way. * do forms editions. 
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Duch, Stay, and let me juſtify 

My huſband in that! I have wrong'd his bed 
[Exit Amin, 

Never—alt ſhames that can afMict me, fall 
Upon me, if I ever wrong'd you! f 

Orl. Didſt 
Thou not confeſs it? 

Duch. Twas to fave your blood 
From ſhedding : That has turn'd my brother's edge. 
He that beholds our thoughts as plainly as 
Our faces, knows it, I did never hurt 
My honeſty, but by acculing it. 

Orl. Womens? conſents are ſooner credited 
Than their denials; and I'll never truſt 
Her body, that prefers any defence 
Before the ſafety of her honour.— Here! 


Euter Servant, 


Shew forth that ſtranger. Give me not a word! 
Thou ſeeſt a danger ready to be tempted. 

Duch, Caſt that upon me, rather than my ſhame; 
And, as I am now dying, I will vow 


That I am honeſt 
Orl. Put her out of doors! 
Put that I fear my land may go again 
10 Montague, I would kill thee! I am loth 
To make a beggar of him that way!; or elſe— 
— 2 Ox CL UTTAR. — — 
yo 7 Have wrong d his bed. 
[Exeunt Amiens and Orleans. 
Enter Orleans i in amazement, the ſervants following him. 
Newer —all Games, &c.] Theſe ſtage- directions are not on) 
wrong, but ridiculous. We believe that Amiens departs, ſhocked it 
the ſelf-accuſation of the Ducheſs, and that Orleans, with his drang 
iword, prepares to kill her, which occaſions her immediate recantati 
What he ſays afterwards ſtrongly tends to confirm this interpretativl, 
Thou ſceſt a danger ready to be tempted. 


Her anſwer conveys the ſame idea; 
__ Cafl that, &c. 


12 Ta make a beggar of him that way ;] i e. By erteilen u my lijeand 
eſtate to the king, give Montague an opportunity of begging it Boh 
bim. If this is not the Poets meaning, it is dark ta me. Savard. 

It ſeems to be irouical, 0 

70 
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Go ! now you have the liberty of fleſh 
And you may put it to a double ule, 
One for your pleaſure, th'other to maintain 


Your well-beloved ; he will want : Exit Duch, 
in ſuch a charicable exerciſe | 
The virtue will excuſe you for the vice. [ Exit. 


Enter Amiens drawn, Montague and Veramour mecting, 


Mont. What means your lordſhip ? ? 
Ver. For the love of Heav'n 
Ami. Thou haſt advantage of me; caſt away 

This buckler! | 
Mont. So he is, Sir „for he lives 

Wich one that is undone.— Avoid us, boy! 
Ver. I'll firſt avoid my ſafety: 

Your rapier ſhall be butron'd '* with my head, 

Before it touch my malter, 
Ami. Montague! | 
Mont, Sir? 

Ami. You know my. ſiſter 
| ATont. Yes, Sir. 

Ami. For a whore. 
Mont. You lie! and ſhall he lower if you dare 

abulz her honour, 


Enter Ducheſs. 


Duch. J am honelt, 

Ami. Honeſt ? 

Duch, Upon my faith, I am, 
Ami, What did then 


rr. 
13 This buck 15 | 


Mont, So he is, Sir.] At firſt gebt. we imagined that ſome words, 
relative to Veramour, were wanting after the word BUCKLER: But, on 
further conſideration of Montague's reply, So he is, it appeared to con- 
vey one of the numerous contemptible puns which diſgrace this Comedy, 
particularly that intereſting character, and alluding to Veramour's be- 
ing the buck/er of a man that is ae. | i. e. UNBUCKLED. A icw lines 
lower he ſays, Jou LIE, and ball LIE lower; and on hearing the de- 
cition of the law ſuit, be ſays, My adverſary rook my part; meaning 
punningly, My adverſary took my eſtate FROM me; wich various others. 


'* Button" 4.] Alluding to the button on a toil, 
Cc4 Perſuade 


, ] ³ukͤ!! _ C—_— 
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Perſuade thee to condemn thyſelf? 

Duch. Your ſafety. 

Ami. I had rather be expos'd 
To danger, than diſhonour : Th' haſt betray'd 
The reputation of my family 
More baſely, by the falſeneſs of that word, 
Than if thou hadſt deliver'd me aſleep 
Into the hand of a baſe enemy. Relicf 
Will never make thee ſenſible of thy 
Diſgraces : Let thy wants compel thee to it! 


Duch, Oh, I'm a miſerable woman! [ Exit An, 


Mon. Why, madam ? 
Are you utterly without means to relieve you? 
Duch. I've nothing, Sir, unleſs by changing of 
Thele cloaths for worſe, and then at laſt the worſt 
For nakedneſs. 
Mont. Stand off, boy !—Nakedneſs 
Would be a change to pleaſe us, madam, to 
Delight us both. 
Dub. What nakedneſs, Sir? 
Ment. Why, the nakedneſs 
Of body, madam ; we were lovers once, 
Duch, Never diſhoneſt lovers. 
Mont. Honeſty 
Has no allowance now to give ourſelves. 
Dach. Nor you allowance againſt honeſty. 
Mont. I'll ſend my boy hence: Opportunity 
Shall be our ſervant. Come, and meet me firſt 
With kiſſcs like a ſtranger at the door, 
And then invite me nearer, to receive 
A more familiar inward welcome; where, 
Inſtead of tapers made of virgin-wex, 
Th' encreaſing flames of our deſires mall light 
Us to a banquct; and, before the taſte 
Be dull with ſatisfaction, Pl! prepare 
A nouriſhment compos'd of every thing 
That bears a natural friendſhip to the blood, 
And that ſhall ſet another edge upon't ; 
Or elſe, between the courſes "of the ſeaſt 
We'll dally out an exerciſe of time, 


ve EY) > £5 > 


That 
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That ever as one appetite Expires 
Another may ſucceed it. 

Duch. Oh, my lord, 
How has your nature loſt her worthineſs ? 
When our affections had their liberty, 
Our kiſſes met as temperately as 
The hands of ſiſters or of brothers, that 
Our bloods were then as moving“; then you were 
80 noble, that I durlt have truſted your 
Embraces in an opportunity 
Silent enough to ſerve a raviſher, 
And yet come from you undiſhonour'd : How 
You think me alter'd, that you promiſe your 
Attempt ſucceſs, I Know not; but were all 
The ſweet temptations that deceive us ſet 
On this fide, and on that fide all the tortures '* 


Theſe neither ſhould perſuade me, nor thoſe force. : 


Mont. Then miſery may walte your body. 
Duck. Yes 

But luſt all never. 
Moat. | have found you till 

As uncorrupted as I left you firſt. 

Continue fo, and I will ſerve you with 

As much devotion as my word, my hand, 

Or purſe can ſhew you! And, to juſtify 

That promiſe, here is half the wealth I have! 


that | 
Our bloods were then as moving. ] This ſeems very dark. To 
fling light upon it, I believe we ſhould read tho" for that, and inter- 


THEE 


pret, Tho" our bloods were then from our being in youth and proſperity 


more ftirring than they ought to be now. Seward. 
The words will ſcarce bear this conſtruction of Seward; at leaſt, 

w: thout changing as to more : * The" our bloods were then z9re mov- 

* ing.” We think the old text may fignify, That our bloods, like 


our kifſes, were no more eng ſenſual, or intemperate, than thoſe 


* of brothers and ſiſters.“ 


16 The faveet temptations that ns Us ſet 
On this fide, and an that fide all the waiters.) What i is Wailers 


in contraſt to temptations, it cannot mean merely ſervants to help him 


to force her; that is too poor an expreſſion to be admitted. Tis moſl 
probably corrupt, tho“ I cannot find a word near the trace of the 
letters to ſupply its place. Several words occur, as tortures, terrors, 
facts, — Or all that fr ieht UF. 1 prefer the fult, Seavard. 


Take 
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Take it! you owe me nothing, 'till you fall 
From virtue; which the better to protect, 
J have bethought me of a preſent means.— 
Give me the letter This commends my boy 
Into the ſervice of a lady, whoſe 
Free goodneſs you have been acquainted with, 
Lamira. 

Duch. Sir, I know how. 

Mont. Then believe 
Her entertainment will be noble to vou. 
My boy ſhall bring you thither, and relate 
Your manner of misfortune, if your own 
Report needs any W So, I kils 
Your hand, good lady ! . 

Duch. Sir, I know not how 
To promiſe ; but I cannot be unthankful. 

Mont. All that you can 1mplore in thankfulnels 
Be yours, to make you the more proſperous! 
Farewell, my boy -I am not yet oppreſs'd, 
Having the pow'r to help one that's diſtreſs'd. | Exe, 


ACT i. ( 


Enter Longucville and Dubois, 


Long, H AT ſhall we do now ? [words are 
out of uſe, 
And Bp. are out of credit, 
Dubois. We muſt ſerve. 
Long. The means to get a ſervice will firſt ſpend 
Our purſes; and, except we can allow 
Ourſelves an entertainment, ſervice will 
Neglect us : Now, 'tis grown 1nto a doubt 
Whether the maſter or the ſervant gives 
The countenance. _ 
Dubois. Then fall in with miſtreſſes! 
Long. They keep more ſervants now, indeed, that 
men: 
But yet the age is grown ſo populous 
Of thoſe attendants, that the viomen are 
. Grown 
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Grown full too. 
Dubois, What ſhall we propound ourſelves ? 
Long. TI think on't. 
Dubois. Do. Old occupations have 
Too many ſetters- up to proſper ; ſome 
Uncommon trade would thrive now. 
Long. We will evn 
Make up ſome half a dozen proper men; 
And ſhould not we get more than all 
Your female ſinners? 
Dubois. If che houſe be ſeated, 
As it ſhould be, privately. 
Long. Ay; but that would make 
A multitude of witches. 
Dubois. Witches ? how, prithee? 
Long. Thus; the bawds would all 
Turn witches to revenge themſelves upon us; 
And the women that come to us, for diſguiſes 
M uſt wear beards; and that 1 is, 85 ſay, 
A token of a witch. 
Dubois. What ſhall we then do ? 
Long. We muſt ſtudy on't with more conſideration. 
Stay, Dubois! are not the lord of Orleans 
And the lord of Amiens enemies? 
Dubois, Yes; what of that ? 
Long. Methinks the factions of two ſuch great men 
Should give a promiſe of advancement now, 
To us that want it. 
Dubois. Let the plot be thine, 
And in the enterprize I'll ſecond thee. 
Long. I have it! We will firſt ſet down ourſelves 
The method of a quarrel, and make choice 
Ot ſome frequented tavern, or ſuch a place 
Ot common notice, to perform it in, 
By way of undertaking, to maintain 
The ſeveral honours of thoſe enemies: 
Thou for the lord of Orleans; I for Amiens. 
Dubois. I like the project; and I think 'twill take 
Phe better, fince their difference firſt did riſe 
From his occaſion whom we follow'd once. 


Long. 
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Long. We cannot hope leſs, after the report, 

Than entertainment or gratuity ; 

Yet thoſe are ends I do not aim at moſt. 

Great ſpirits that are needy, and will thrive, 

Muſt labour while fuch troubles are alive, [Exeun;, 


Enter Laverdine and La- Poop. 


La- P. Slander is ſharper than the ſword! 
I've fed theſe three days upon leaf- tobacco, 
For want of other victuals. 
Lav. You have liy'd 
The honefter, captain. But be not ſo dejefted ! 
Bur hold up thy head, and meat will ſooner fall 
In thy mouth, 
La- P. I care not ſo much for meat, 
So J had but good liquor, for en my guts 
Croak like ſo many frogs for rain. 
Lav, It ſeems 
You are rroubled with the wind- cholic, captain: 
Swallow a bullet; it is preſent remedy, 
Iwill aſſure you. 
La- P. A bullet? TIT! tell you, Sir”! 
My paunch is nothing but a pile of bullets: 
When! was in any ſervice, I ſtood between 
My general and the ſhot, like a mud- Wall: 
{ am all lead; from th' crown of the head to the 
Soal of the Tor, not a ſound bone about me. 
Lav. It ſeems you've been in terrible hot ſervice, 
Captain. 
La-P. It has ever been 
The fate of the Low-Country wars to ſpoil 
Many a man ; I ha' not been the firit, 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt. But, III tell vou, Sir, 
(Hunger has brought it into mind) I ſerv'd 
Once at the ſiege of Breſt, (tis memorable 
To this day) where we were in great diſtreſs 
For victuals; whole troops fainted more for want 
Or food than for blood, and died; yet we were 
Refolv'd to ſtand it out. I myſelf was 


——— Tt 
37 A bullet? If vou be captain, 
Ay paunch, Sc.] So bik foro. 


But 
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But then gentleman of a company, and had 
As much need as any man: And indeed 
'd periſh d, had not a miraculous Pp ovidence 
Preſerv'd me. 
Lav. As how, good captain? 8 
La- P. Marry, Sir, 
Fen as I was fainting and falling down. 
For want of ſuſtenance, the enem 
Made a ſhot at me, and ſtruck me full 
In the paunch with a penny-loaf. 
Lav. Inſtead of a bullet? 
La-P. Inſtead of a bullet. 
Lav. That was miraculous indeed ! 
And that loaf ſuſtain'd you? 
La- P. Nourtth'd me, 
Or I had famiſh'd w1' the reſt. 

Lav. You have done . 8 
Worthy acts, being a ſoldier. And now you ſhall 
Givemeleave to requite your tale, and to acquaint you 
With the moſt notorious deeds that I've done, 
Being a courtier: I proteſt, captain, 


I'll lie no more than you have done. 
La-P. l can 


Endure no lies. 
Lav. I know you cannot, captain, 
Therefore I will only tell you of ſtrange things : 
did once a deed of charity, for itſelf; 
| affiſted a poor widow in a ſuit, 
And obtain'd it; yet, I proteſt, I took not 
A penny for my labour. 
La- P. It is no 
Suck ſtrange thing. 
Lav. By Mars, captain, but it is, 
And a very ſtrange thing too, in a courtier; 
It may take the upper-hand of your penny-loaf 
For a miracle. I could have told you 
| How many ladies have languiſh'd for my love, 
And how I was once ſolicited by 
The mother, the daughter, and grandmother ; out of 
The leaſt of which I might have digg'd myſelf 


A for. 
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A fortune; they were all great ladies, for two of thera 
Were ſo big I could hardly embrace them ; 

But I was ſluggiſh in my riſing courſes, 

And therefore let them paſs. What means I had 
Is ſpent upon ſuch as had the wit to cheat me; 

That wealth being gone, I've only bought experience 
With it, with a ſtrong hope to cheat others, — 

But lee, here comes the much-declined Montague, 
Who'd all the manor-houſes, which were the body 
Of his eſtate, o'erthrown by a great wind! 


Enter Montague and Mallicorn. 
La-P. How! by a great wind? 
Was he not overthrown by law ? 
Lav. Yes, marry was he; 
But there was terrible puffing and blowing 
Before he was o'erthrown, if you obſerv'd ; 


And believe it, captain, there is no wind ſo dangerous 


To a building as a lawyer's breath. 

La-P. What's he with him? 
Lav. An eminent citizen, monſieur Mallicors': 
Let's ſtand aſide, and liſten their deſign! 
Mal. Sir, profit is the crown of labour tis 
The life, the ſoul of the induſtrious merchant: 
In it he makes his Paradiſe, and for't neglects 


Wife, children, friends, parents, nay, all the world, 


And delivers up himſelf to th' violence of ſtorms, 
And to be toſſed into unknown airs. 
As there's no faculty ſo perilous, 

So there is none ſo worthy profitable“. 


. TY AX ILSS 
's So there is none ſo worthy pi ofitable.] 7. e. Profit is the moſt 


worthily profitable of any facuity. This is little more than to ſay, 


profit ts profit. But the abſurdity is not chargeable upon the origin: at. 
Almoſt the whole act has been hitherto printed as proſe, and where 
the meaſure is not ealily reſtored, there the fenſe too is frequently 
deficient ; and where both fail together, there is the fulleft proof of 3 
corruption, Both in this place are "oy eaſily e by adding or 
rather reſtoring two particles: 
| As there's no faculty ſo perilous, 
So there is none ſo worthy as the profitable. Sexvard. 

Seward's addition, in our opinion, injures both meaſure and ſenſe. 
The two lines ſignify, * As there is no profeſſion incurs ſo much 
danger as the Merchant, ſo there is none fo IO lucrative.” 
Montague's anſwer proves this. 


Mont. 


>» 7 C3 C3. 
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Mont. Sir, 1 am very well poſſeſt of it”; 
And what of my poor fortuncs remains, 
{ would gladly hazard upon the ſca; it cannot 
Neal worle with me than the Jand, thought {ink 
Or throw it in the hands of pirates. I have yer 
Five hundred pounds left, and your honeſt 
And worthy acquaintance ſy make me a young 
merchant : 
The one moiety of what I have I'd gladly 
Adventure, - 
Mal. How |! adventure? you mall Wande 
Nothing; you ſhall only join with me in certain 
Commodities that are ſafe arriv'd unto 


The quay : You ſhall neither be in doubt of danger 


Nor damage; but, ſo much money diſburs'd, 

So much receive. Sir, I would have you conceive 
| purſue it not for any god your money will 

Do me, but merely out of mine own freenels 

And courteſy to pleaſure you. 
Mont. I can 

Believe no leſs; and you expreſs 

A noble nature, ſeck ing to build up 

A man ſo ruin'd as myſelf. 
Lav. Captain, here's ſubject 

For us to work upon, if we have wit: 

You hear that there is money yet left, and tis 

Going to be laid out. in rattles, bells, 

Hobby- horſes, brown paper, or ſome ſuch-like ſale 

Commodities; now it would do better in our purſes, 

Upon our backs in good gold-lace and ſcarlet, 

And then we might- purſue our projects, and our 

Devices towards t my lady Annabella. 

Go to! there is a conceit newly landed : 

Hark ! I ſtand in good reputation with him, 

And therefore may the better cheat him: Captaia, 

Take a few inſtructions from me. 


'9 Paſſeſt f it.] That is, acquainted evith or fumes of it. So, 
i Every Man in his Humour, a& i. ſc. v. Bobadil ſays, “ Poſe % no 
| Zettleman of our acquaiutance wich notice of my lodging.“ R. 


Mont. 
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Mont. What money 
J have's at your diſpoſing; and upon twelve, 
I'll meet you at the palace with it. 
Mal. T1 there 
Expect you; and fo I take my leave. 5 
Lav. You apprehend me? [ Exit Mal, 
 La-P. Why, d'ye think Pm a dunce ? 
Lev. Not a dunce, captain; 
Bur you might give me leave to miſdoubt that 
Pregnancy in a ſoldier, which is proper and 
Hereditary to a courtier: But proſecute 1 it; 
I will both ſecond and give credit to it.— 
Good monſieur Montague! | I would your whole 
Revenues lay within the circuit of 
Mine arms, that I might as eaſily beſtow, 
Or reſtore it unto you as my courteſy! 
La-P. My zealous wiſhes, Sir, do accompany his 
For your good fortunes. 
Lav. Believe it, Sir, our 
Affection towards you is a ſtrong bond of friendſhip, 
Mont, To which I ſhall molt e ſeal. But, 
believe me, 
Gentlemen, in a broken eſtate the bond 
Of friendſhip oft is forfeited ; but that 
It is your free and ingenuous nature to renew it. 
Lav. Sir, I will amply extend myſelf to your uſe, 
And am very zealouſly afflicted, as not 
One of your leaſt friends, for your crooked fate: 
But let it not ſeize you with any dejection; ; 
You have, as I hear, a ſufficient 
Competency left, which, well diſpos'd, 
May erect you as high in the world's 
Account as ever. 
Mont, 1 can't I've to hope it, 
Much leſs enjoy it: Nor is it any part 
Of my endeavour; my ſtudy is to render 
Ev'ry man his own, and to contain myſelf 
Within the limits of a gentleman. 
Lav. 1 have the grant of an office given me by 
Some 
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dome noble favourites of mine in court; 
E There ſtands but a ſmall matter between me 

AnJ it : If your ability be ſuch 

o lay down the preſent ſum, out of the love 

I bear you, before any other man, 

It ſhall be confirm'd yours. 

Mont. I've heard you often ſpeak of ſuch a thing; 

f't be aſſur'd to you, III gladiy deal in it: 

That portion I have I would not hazard 

| Upon one courſe, for I ſee the molt certain 

Is uncertain, 

La-P. Having money, Sir, 

You could not light upon men that could give 
Better direction. There's at this time a friend 
of mine upon the ſeas (to be plain with you, 
He is a pirate) that hath wrote to me 
To work his freedom; and by this oentleman' s 
Means; whoſe acquaintance is not ſmall at court, 
We have the word of a worthy man for't: only there i 18 
some money to be ſuddenly difburs'd; 
Und if your happineſs be ſuch to make it up, 

You ſhall receive treble gain by't, 
And good aſſurance for! it. 
Mont. Gentlemen, 
Out of the weakneſs of my eſtate you ſeetn 
o have ſome knowledge of my breaſt, that would, 
If it were poſſible, advance my declin'd fortuncs, 
0 ſatisfy all men of whom J have 
Had credit; and I know no way better 
han theſe which you propoſe: I have ſome money 
Py under my command; ſome part of it is 
Already promis'd, but the remainder is 
Fours to ſuch uſes as are propounded. 
| Lov, Appoint ſome certain place of meeting; 

or theſe affairs require expedition. 
Mont. I'll make't my preſent buſineſs. At twelve! am 
po mect Mallicorn, the merchant, at the palace, 

Toa know him, Sir) about ſome negotiation 
t the ſame nature; there I will be ready 

o tender you that money, upon fuch _ 
You. + Dvd Conditions 
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Mont. What money 
] have's at your diſpoſing; and upon twelve, 
Pl meet you at the palace with! it. 
Mal. Pl there 
Expect you; and ſo I take my leave. 
Lav. You apprehend me? [Exit Mol, 
La-P. Why, d'ye think I'm a dunce? 
Lev. Not a dunce, captain; 
But you might give me leave to miſdoubt that 
Pregnancy in a ſoldier, which is proper and 
Hereditary to a courtier: But proſecute it; 
I will both ſecond and give credit to it.— 
Good monſieur M ontague | [ would your whole 
| Revenues lay within the circuit of 
Mine arms, that J might as eafily beſtow, 
Or reitore it unto you as my courtely ! 
 La-P. My zealous wiſhes, Sir, do accompany i 
For your good fortunes. 
Lav. Believe it, Sir, our 
Affection towards you is a ſtrong bond of friendſhip 
Mont. To which I ſhall moſt willingly ſeal, Bur, 
believe me, 
Gentlemen, in a broken eſtate the bond 
L friendſhip oft is forfeited; but that 
It is your free and ingenuous nature to renew it. 
Lav. Sir, I will amply extend myſelf to your ule, 
And am very zealouſly afflicted, as not 
One of your leaſt friends, for your crooked fate : 
But let 1t not ſeize you with any dejection; 
You have, as I hear. a ſufficient. 
Competency left, which, well diſpos'd, 
May erect you as high in the world's 
Account as ever. 
Mont. 1 can't I've to hope it it, 
Much leſs enjoy it: Nor is it any part 
Of my endeavour ; my ſtudy 1s to render 
Ev'ry man his own, and to contain myſelf 
Within the limits of a gentleman. 


Lav. 1 have the grant of an office given me by 
Some 


| ok noble favourites of mine in court; 
| There ſtands but a ſmall matter between me 
And it: If your ability be ſuch 
o lay down the preſent ſum, out of the love 
I bear you, before any other man, 
It ſhall be confirm'd yours. fo 
LO. I've heard you often ſpeak of ſuch a a thing; 
t be aſſur'd to you, I'll gladiy deal in it: 
That portion I have I would not hazard 
| 1555 one courſe, for 1 fee the molt certain 
Is uncertain, | 
Ia P. Having money, Sir, 
you could not light upon men that could give 
Better direction. There's at this time a friend 
Of mine upon the ſeas (to be plain with you, 
He is a pirate) that hath wrote to me 
To work his freedom; and by this gentleman' 3 
Means; whoſe acquaintance is not 1 Dall at court 
We have the word of a worthy man for't: only there E 
Some money to be ſuddenly diſburs'd: 
And] if your happineſs be ſuch to make it up, 
Tou ſhall receive treble gain by't, 
And good aſſurance for it, 
| Mont, Gentlemen, 
Out of the weakneſs of my eſtate you ſeen 
[To have fome knowledge of my breaft, that would, 
If it were poſſible, advance my declin'd tortunes, 
iT ſatisfy all men of whom 1 have 
Had credit; and I know no way better 
Than thele which you propoſe : 1 have ſome mone; 
Ready under my command z ſome part of it is 
Hircady promis'd, but the remainder is 
1 ours to ſuch uſes as are propounded. 
| Lov. Appoint ſome certain place of meeting; 
Tor theſe affairs require expedition. 
Ant. Pi make'tmy preſent buſineſs. Attwelvel am 
Lo mect Mallicorn, the merchant, at the palace, 
on know him, Sir) about ſome negotiation 
5 ine ſame nature; there I will be ready 
x No tender you that money, upon fuch 
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Conditions as we ſhall conclude of. 

Lau. The care 
Of it be yours, ſo much as the aher 
Concerns you! 

Mont. Your caution is effectual; and till Hh 
take my leave. len. 
Lav. Good Mr. Montague! 

[Mithin a Clamour, Down with their weapons | 


Enter Longueville and Dubois, their ſwords drat den; 
Servents and others between them. 


Scr. Nay, gentlemen, what mean you? Pray be quiet 
Have ſome reſpect unto the houſe. 
Long. A treacherous ſlave | 
Dubois. Thou doſt revile thyſelf, baſe Longueville 
Long. I ſay thou art a villain, and a corrupt one, 
That haſt ſome ſeven years fed on thy maſter's trencher, 
Yet ne'er bred'ſt good blood towards him; for if chou 
. 
Thov'dſt have a ſounder heart. 
Dubois. So, Sir! you can 
Ute your tongue ſomething nimbl-r than your ſword, 
Long. Would you could uſe your tongue well of 
your matter, friend! 
You might have better employment for your fworc. 
 Dabois, I ſay | 
Again, and I will ſpeak it loud and often, 
That Orleans 1s a noble gentleman, 
With whom Amiens is too light to poiſe the ſcale. 
Long. He is the weaker, tor taking of a praiſe 
Ouovut ot thy mouth. 
Dubois. This hand ſhall {cal his merit 
At thy heart. 
Lav. Part them, my 8 part them 
Serv. Part them, Sir? 
Why do you not part them? you ſtand by 
WY your ſword in your hand, and cry, part ein! 
Lav. Why, 
You mult know, my friend, my cloaths arc better 
than yours; 
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And; in 1 good ſuit, I do ne'er ule to part any body. 

Ia. P. And it is diſcretion. 

Lv. AY, marry is it, Captain, 

Long. ois, tho' this place 
1 os know. Where next we meet, 

The blood which at thy heart flows, drops at thy feet! 

Dubois. 1 would not ſpend it better Exil Long. 
Iban in this quarrel, and on ſuch a hazard. 


Euter lth in haſte ; bis ſword arawn. 
Ami. What uproar is this? Muſt my name here 
be queſtion'd 
in tavern-brawls, and by affected ruffians ? 

Lav. Not we indeed, Sir. 

Dubois, Fear cannot make me ſhrink out of your rfury, 
Tho' you were greater than your name doth make you; 
Im one, and the oppoſer: If your ſwoln rage 
Have aught in malice to enforce, exprels it. 

Ami. I ſeck thec not; nor malt thou ever gain 
That credit, which a blow from me would give thee. 
By my ſoul, I more deteſt that fellow 
Which took my part than thec, that he durſt offer 
To take my honour in his feeble arms, 

And ſpend it in a drinking- room. Which way went he? 

Lav. That way, Sir I would you would after! 
For I do fear we ſhall have ſome more ſcuffling. 

Ami. I'll follow him; and, if my ſpeed overtake him. 
] ſhall ill thank him for his for rardneſs. T Exit. 

Lav. Pm glad he's gone; for J don't love to fee 
A ſword drawn in the hand of a man that looks 
So furious; there's no jeſting with edge tools: 
How ſay you, captain ? 

La-P. I ſay, 'tis better jeſting 
{han to be in earneſt with them. 


Enter Orleans. 
Orl. Flow now? 
What is the difference? They ſay there have been 
words drawn, and in my quarrel: Let me know 
That man, whoſe love is ſo fincere to ſpend 
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His blood for my fake! I will bounteouſly 
Requite him. 
Lav. We were all of your ſide 
But there he ſtands begun it. 
Orl. What's thy name? 
Dubois. Dubois. 
Orl. Give me thy hand! Thou haſt receiv'd no ) hort! 
Dubois. Not any; nor were this body 
Stuck full of wounds, I ſhould not count them hurts, 
Being taken in ſo honourable a cauſe 
As the defence of my moſt worthy lord. 
Grl. The dedication ot thy love to me 
Requires my ample byuity : Thou art mine; 
For I do find the mide unto my purpoſes. 
en LaVC. dine, Pa ardon my neolect ! 
I not ob:erved you, And how runs rumour ? 
{av Why, ne 
It runs, my lord, like a footman without a cloak, 
Jo. hee that what's once N it can't be hid ©, 
Or. And what ſay the rabble | 
Arn not I the ſub} ect of their hk 2 
Lav. Troth, my lord, 
The common mouth ſneaks foul words, 
, ON me, --. 8 
For turning away my wife, do they not? 
Lav. Faith, | 
The men do a little murmur at it, and ſay, 
*Tis an ill precedent in ſo great a man. 
Marry, the women, they rail outright, 
Orl. Out upon them, rampallions *' ! I will keep 


| rener: a 0 

z* To ſhrew that what's once rumoar'd it cinrot be bid] Sever!! 
pages togzther here have been hitherto printed as proſe; even Lon: 
gucviile's ſpeech at his exit, which ends in rhyme. Here the render 
will ſee that what contributed to ſpoil the meaſure, hurt the ſenſe allo, 
and both are reſtored together, 

To fhew that what's once rumour d can't be hid Sow ard. 

Neither the ſenſe or meaſure would be injuted by the old text: 
The nominative abſolute is common in our old writers. A few lines 
lower ve find, e women, TEEY rail. 


*' Rampallions | The meaning of this word is pretty obvious. þ 


is uſed oy Sir John Falftaff, ſpeaking to the Hoſteſs, in the Sccond 
Part of Heury IV. act. ii. ſens i. K. 
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Myſelf ſafe enough out of their fingers. 
But what ſay my pretty Jolly compos'd g oallants, 
That cenſure every thing more deſperate 
Than it is dangerous? what ſay they ? 
Lav. Marry, 
They're laying wagers what death you hall die; 
One offers to lay five hundred pounds (and yet 
H' had but a groat about him, and that was in 
Two two-pences too) to any man that would 
Make't up a ſhilling, that you were kill'd with a piſtol 


Charged with white powder“; another offer'd 


To pawn his foul for five ſhillings, (and yet 
Nobody would take him) that you were ſtabb'd to death, 
And ſhould die with more wounds than Cæſar. 
Orl. And who ſhould be the butchers that ſhould 
do it? 
Montague, and his aſſociates ? 7 
Lav. So 
lt is conjectur'd. 
La-P. And, believe it, ſweet prince, 
It is to be fear'd, and therefore e 
Orl. By turning 
His purpoſe on himſelf? were not that the way! ? 
Lav. The moit direct path for your fatcty : 
For where doth Danger ſit more furious 
Than in a deſperate man * 
La-P. And being you have 
Declin'd his means *, you have encreas'd his ma ce. 
Lav, Beſides the general report that teams 
In every man's breath, and itains you all o'er 
With infamy, that Tire, the devourer of ali things, 
Cannot eat out. 
La-P. Ay, for that former familiarity 
Which he had with your lady, 
Lav. Men ſpeak't as b AR as words of compliment; 


32. White powder, ] # he Prey was generally imagined to og” 
caſion no found when uſed in ciicharging a piſtol. Some of the 
conſpirators in Queen Elizabeth's time, confeſſed, that their inten- 
tian was to have murgered the Queen with fire- arms cha reed in this 


manner. 


23 Heclin d his means ;] i. e. Been the cauſe of I decient: 


D d 3 8025 
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God morrew, good even, or God ſave you, Sir, 


Are not more uſual: If the word cacheld had been ( 

Written upon your forehead in great capital letters, 

It could not have been dilated with more confidence, 3 
Orl. He ſhall not ſicep another night; I'll have 7 

His blood, tho't be requir'd at my hands again! f 


Cav. Your lordſhip may, and without hazardin 
Your own perſon: Here's a gentleman in whole looks 
I ſee a reſolution to perform. it. | 
Dubois. Let his lordihip , 
Give me but his ts word for my life, BF 
I Kill him as he walks. 
Lav. Or piſtol him 


As he ſits at meat [ 
Ia P. Or at game—— Ef 
Lav. Or as he's drinking—— \ 
Dubois. Any way. ] 
Orl. Wou't thou? 4 
Call what is mine thine own! Thy reputation ſhall not 
Be brought in {re for't, much lets thy life; [1 
It ſhall be nam'd a decd of valour i in thee, = 
Not murder: Farewell! Exit. [ 
Dabcis. I need no more encouragement; A 
It is a work I will perſuade myſelf 5 £1 
. That J was born to. 0 
f Law. And you may perſuade \ 
a Youric!z too that you ſhall be fay'd by it, \ 


Being that it is for his honourable lordſhip. F 
Davos. But you muft yield me means, No, when 


and where. [ 

{,2v. That ſhall be our taſks; nay, more, we will [ 

Be agents with thee: This hour we are to mect him, E 

On th reve ipt of certain monies, which 1 

indeed we pur poſe | honcitly to cheat him of, A 

And that's the main cauſe J would have him flain : Þ 
no works with ſafcty makes a double gain. | Zxeunt, 

| ES 

141 

25 ner Langueville, Amiens following bim. I 


gte. Sit, Sir! Pve took ſome pains to overtake you. 6 
100 2a, Ag Longuecville 5 . 


Long. 
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Leng. I have the word 
Of many honeſt men for't.—1 crave your lordſnip's 
ardon | 
Your ſudden apprehenſion on my ſteps 
Made me to frame an anſwer unwitting, ang 
Unworthy your reſpect. 
Ami. D' you know me? 
Long. Yes, my lord. 
Ami. 1 know not you; nor am [well pleas'd to make 
This time, as the affair now ſtands, the induction 
Of your acquaintance, You're a fighting fellow ? 
Long. How, my lord? 
| Ami, I think I too much grace you 
| Rather you are a fellow dares not fohr, 
But ſpit and puff and make a noiſe, whilſt 
Your trembling hand draws out your ſword, to lay it 
Upon andirons, „ {tools, or tables, rather 
Than on a man. 
Long. Your honour may beſt ſpeak this; yet, 
With little ſafety, if ! thought it ſerious. 
Ami. Come, you're a very braggart; 
And you have given me cauſe to tell you ſo: 
| What weakneſs have you ever ſeen in me 
To prompt yourſelf, that | could need your help? 
Or what other reatons could induce you to it? 
| You ne'er yet had a meal's meat from my table, 
Nor, as I remember, from my wardrobe 
Any caſt ſuit. 
Long. *Tis true. 
| | n&er dur yet have ſuch a ſervile ſpirit 
To be the minion of a {ull-ſwoln lord, ©. :S 
| But always did deteſt ſuch ilavery : 
A meal's meat? or a calt tur? ['d firſt eat the tones, 
And from ſuch rags the dunghills do afford 
Pick me a garment. 
Ami. Pve miſtook the man! 
His rel ſolute ſpirit proclaims him generous; 
He has a noble heart, as free to utter 
| ( Has deeds as to act them; for had he not been ris 
\nd of one piece, he would have crumpled, carl, 
Dd 4 An 


ht; 

} 

WM, 
4 


2 
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And ſtruck himſelf out of the ſhape of man 
Into a ſhadow, —But, prithee tell me, 

If no ſuch fawning hope did lead thee on 

To hazard life for my take, 

What was it that incited thee ? tell me; ſpeak | It, 
Without the imputation of a ſycophant ! 

Long. Your own delert ; and with it was join 0 
Th' unfeigned friendſhip chat! Judg'd — eyer 
Held unto my former lord. 

Ami. The noble Montague? 

Loeg. Les; 

The noble and much. injur'd Montagye: 

Ami. To ſuch a man as thou art, my heart ſhall be 
A caſket: I will lock thee up there, and 
_ Eſteem thee as a faithful friend, 

The richeſt jewel that a man enjoys: 

And, being thou didſt follow once my friend, 
And in thy heart ſtill doſt, not with his fortunes 
Caſting him off, thou malt go hand in hand 
With n me, and ſhare as well } ia my 

Ability as love: *Tis not my end 
To gain men for my uſe, but a true fi jend. Exeuni. 


Enter Davoir: 


Dubois. There! NO ſuch thriving o way to live in grace, 
As to have no ſenſe of it; his. back nor belly 
Shall not want warming chat can practiſe me miſchicf: 
{ walk now with a full purſe, grow high and wanton, 
Prune and briſk myſelf in the bright ſhine 
Ot his good lordſhip's favours; and for what virtue? 
For faſhioning myſelf a murderer, 
Oh, noble Montague, to whom I owe 
My hearr, with all m my beſt thoughts, tho' my tongue 
Have prozpis'd © exceed the malice of thy defiiny, 
Never in time of all my ſervice knew I 
Such a {in tempt thy bounty ! thoſe that did feed 
Upon thy charge, had merit or elſe need, 


Enter Laverdine and La-Poop, with di guiſes. 


Lav, Dubois! maſt proſperouſly mc: ! So 
: | ; Du Ul 11 
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Dubois. How now? 
Will he come this way * 13 

Lav. This way, immediately ; 
Therefore, thy aſſiſtance, dear Dubois 


Dabois. What, have you cheated him of the money ; 


you ſpoke of ? 
Lav. Fough! as eaſily as a filly country wench 
Of her maidenhead ; we had it in a twinkling. 


Dubois. Tis well. Captain, let r me help you; you 


mult be 

Our leader in this action. 

La- P. Tut] fear not; | 
III warrant you, if my ſword hold, we'll make 
Na ſweating ſickneſs of it.. 

Dubois. Why, that's well ſaid. 
But let's retire a little, that we may come 
On the more bravely. This way, this way! [ Exe, 


Euler Mentagus in the bande F Three Meeri, and 


Three Creditors, 


i Cred. Officers, look to him; and be ſure you take 


Good ſecurity before he part from you! 
Mot, Why, but, my friends, 


— 


24 No {ſweating fickneſs of it.] The dee Sickneſs, called 

$»dor Auglicus, and Febris Ephemera Britannica, is by ſome ſuppoſed 
to have been a diſorder peculiarly incident to the Engliſh nation. It 

firſt appeared in the year 1485, andafterwards in 1506, 1517, 1528, 


and 1551, and each time made a prodigious havock in the human 


{pccies. Dr. Mead ſuppoſes it originally to have been imported by 
the French troops, brought over by Heary VII. who caught the in- 
feftion from others, about that time returned from the ſiege of Rhodes. 
The violence of the diſcaſe eluded every effort made by the phyſicians 
to ſtop the progreſs of it, Thoſe who were attacked by it ſeldom 


lived more than twenty-four hours, and many were carried off in 


half the time. The moſt ingular circumſtance attending 1t was 


thi:, Which is related by ſeveral writers, That the natives of every 


other Country but England eſcaped it, and that thoſe natives who 
fied into foreign climates were purſued by it, and fell victims to its 
malignity. Dr. Mead ſuppoſes it to have been a ſpecies of the 
Veſtilence. A yery poetical and accurate account of its ſymptoms 


and effects may be read in Dr. Armſtrong s Art of Pieſerving Health, 
book 1 in. line 532, Kc. N. 
You 


ls 
| 

( 
14 
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You take a ſtrange courſe with me! the ſums] owe ye 
Are rather forgerfulneſs, (they are ſo ſlight) 
Than want of will or honeſty to pay you. 
1 Cred, Ay, Sir, it may be ſo; but we mult be paid, 
And we will be paid before you 'ſcape: 
We've wife and children, and a charge; and you 
Are going down the wind, as a man may 175 
And therefore it behoves us to look to't 
In time. | 

2 Cred, Your cloak here would ſatisfy me; 
Mine is not above a three- pound matter, 


94 


Beſides th' arreſt. 


Cred. Faith, and mine is much 


oer that matter too; your girdle and hanger, 


And your beaver, ſhall be ſufficient bail for it. 
1 Cred. If you have ever a plain black ſuit at home, 


This ſilken one, with your ſilk ſtockings, garters, , 


And roſes, ſhall pacity me too; forl 

Take no delight, if I've a ſufficient pawn, 

To caſt any gentleman i in priſon ; therefore 

'Tis but an untrufſing matter, and you are free. 
We are no unreaſonable creatures, you ſee: 

For mine own part, I proteſt I'm loth to put you 


To any trouble for ſecurity. 


Mont. Is there 


No more of you? he would next demand my fir ſt 


1 Cred. No, Sir; 
Here are no more of us, nor 4 any of us 
Demand your ſkin; we know not what to do with it: 


But it may be, if you ow'd your glover 
Any money, he knew what uſe to make of it. 


Mont. Ve dregs of baſeneſs, vultures amongſt men, 
That tire ** upon the hearts of generous ſpirits— 
I Cred, You do us wrong „Sir; z we tire no ) ge⸗ 
nerous ſpirits; 
We tire nothing but our hacknies. 


24 That tire upon, c.] 80, in Becker s Match Met in London, 16; :, 
6 — the vulture tires 
; Upon: the eag ge” s heart. N. 


Ent? 
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Enter Mallicorn. 
Vent. But here comes one made of another piece! 
A man well meriting that free- born name 
Of Citizen. en ray deliverer 
[am falien into the hands of blood- hounds, that 
For a ſum leiſer than their honeſtics, 
Which is nothing, would tear me out of my ſkin. 
Mal. Why, Sir, what is the matter? ? 
1 Cred, Why, Sir, 
The matter is, that we muſt have our money; 
Which i we can't have, we'll ſatisfy ourſelves. 
| With his carcaſe, and be paid that ways. 
You had as good, Sir, not have 885 o Peremptorr. 
Oficer, hold faſt! 
1 Officer. The ſtrenuous fiſt 
Of Vengeance now 1s clutch' d; therefore fear no- 
thing! 
Mal. What may be che debt in groſs? 
Mont. Some forty crowns; 
Nay, rather not fo much: 'Tis quickly caſt. 


80 3 an ebb, to ſlick at ſuch ſlight ſums. 
Why, my friends, you are too ſtrict in your accounts, 
And call too ſudden on this gentleman 
He has hopes left yet to pay you all. 
1 Cred. Hopes 
Ay, marry! bid him pay his friends with hopes, 
And pay us with current coin! I knew 
A gallant once that fed his creditors 
ul with hopes, and bid em they ſhould fear 
Nothing, for he had *em tied in a ſtring; 
And truſt me, fo he had indeed, for at laſt. 
He and all his hopes hopt in a halter. 
Moat. Good Sir, 
With what {peed you may, free me 
Out of the company oe theſe ſlaves, that have 
Nothing bur their names to ſhew 'em men, 
Mal. What * 
You wWiſh me do, Sir? ! proteſt I ha' not 


The 


Mal.” Tis ſtrange to me, that your eſtate ſhould have 


J proteſt to you. 


Our betters in it; I have done It myſelf. 


1 merry man, Sir; and J am glad you take your 
Croſſes ſo remperately. Fare you well, Sir! 


Cannot wholly enjoy. his own wife for you; 


Which is a lamentable thing, and truly 


Heartily ſorry for your heavinels ; 
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The preſent. ſum ({mall as 1t 1s) to lay down for you. 
And for giving my word, my friends no later 
Than yeiternight made me take bread and eat it, 
That I ſhouid not do it for any man. Dreaming IN 
world: 

Therefore I pray hold me excus'd! 
Mont. You do not ſpeak 
This ſeriouſly ? 

Mal. As c'er I faid my prayers, 


Mont. What may I think of this? 
Mal. Troth, Sir, thought's free for any AR; we 
abuſe 


Mont. Truſt me, this ſpeech of yours doth much 
amaze me! 
Pray leave this language; and out of chat 
Same ſum you lately did receive of me, 


Lay down as much as may diſcharge me. 
Mel. You're | 


And yet I have ſomething more to ſay to you; 

A word in your ear, I pray! To be plain with you, 

J did lay this plot to arreſt you, to enjoy 

This money I have of yours with the more ſafety. 

I'm a fool to tell you this now; but, in 8500 
„„ 

I could not keep it in; and the money would 

Ha' done me little good elſe. An honeſt citizen 


— 


They grow old before they have true uſe of them, 


Much hardens the hearts of us citizens : 
Againit you. I can ſay no more, but am 


And ſo i take my leave. [ Exit, 
1 Cred. Officers, 

Take hold on him again ! for monſ eur Mallicorn 

WI ll do nothing for kim, Lp erceive. 


Euler 
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Enter Dubois, La-Poop, and Laverdine. 
Dubois. Nay, come, 
My maſters, leave dancing of the old meaſures, 
Ind let's aſſault him bravely! 
Lav. By no means; 
For it goes againſt my ſtomach to kill a man 
In an unjuſt quarrel. 
La- P. It muſt needs 
ze a clog to a man's conſcience all his life-time. 


see he has gotten a guard of friends about him, 

As if he had ſome knowledge of our purpoſe ? 
Dubois. Had he a guard of devils, as I think em 
Little better, my ſword ſhould do the as, of that 
It came for. 

| Lav. If you will beſo deſperate, 

The blood lie upon your own neck, for we 11 

Not meddle in't! 

Dubois. Lam your friend ard ſervant; 

Struggle with me, and take my fword — 

[Dubeis rus upon Montague, and firuggling yields 


| them off the ſtage, himſelf wounded. 

Noble Sir, make your way! You've ſlain an Officer. 
| ont. Some one of them has certainly requited me; 
For] do loſe much blood. 

a Officer. Uaſprecious | * 

We've laſt a brother: Purſue the gentleman! 


| comes ont; 

» Wheiice:, I know he'll be | hang'd, ere he be taken. 
| t Dicer, I tell thee, yeoman, he muſt be taken 
Ene be hang'd.— He is hurt in the guts; 
IR aore therefore, and know how his wite 


ate his ſauſages a- pound. 
45 3 2 {ficer. Stay, brocher! 

1 ve; or ſurely I find I am but hurt 
vu Jo 


ACT 


ue 


Lav. It muſt indeed, captain: Beſides, do you not 


him his fr,; the Officer ; draw ; Loaverdine and 
La- Poop hn the cus ung lire: Montague cbaſelb 


20 cer. Vil not meddle with him: Lou ſee what 


: op | dangerous kick on the ſhin- 2 Ext. 


— — = 
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ACT OM YOENE + 


Enter Lamira, Ducheſs, and Veramour. 


Lam. VO U ſee, lady, 


_ affords; 


And tho! you meet not here with city dainties, 


Or courtly entertainment, what you have 


Is free and hearty. 


Duch. Madam, I find here : 
What is a ſtranger to the court, content; 


And receive courteſies done for themſelves, | 
Without an expectation of return, 
Which binds me to your ſervice. 


Lam. Oh, your love! 
My homely houſe: built more for uſe than ſhow, 


Obſerves the golden mean, equally diſtant 


From glittering pomp, and ſordid avarice: 


For maſques, we will obſerve the works of Nature; 
And in the place of viſitation, read; 


Our phyſic ſhall be wholeſome walks ; ; our viands 


| Nouriſhing, not provoking ; for I find 
Pleaſures are tortures that leave ſtings behind, 


Duch, You have a great eſtate. 
Lam. A competency 
Sufficient to maintain me and my rank ; 
Nor am I, I thank Heav'n, ſo courtly bred 
As to employ the utmoſt of my rents 
In paying tailors for fantaſtic robes; | 
Or, rather than be ſecond in the faſhion, 
Eat out my officers and my revenues 
With grating uſury ; my back ſhall not be 
The baſe on which your ſoothing citizen 
Erects his ſummer-houſes; nor, on th' other ſide, 
Will I be ſo penuriouſly wiſe, 7 


What harmleſs ſports our country life 


— 22 222 


1 
22 
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Az to make money, that's my ſlave, my idol; 


Which yet to wrong, merits as much reproof, 
As to abuſe our ſervant, 


Duch. Yet, with your pardon, 

think you want the crown of all contentment, 
Lam. In what, good madam ? 
Duch. In a worthy huſband. 


Lam. God 17 it 18 ſtrange the galley- ave ſhould . 


praiſe 

His oar, or ſtrokes; or you, that have made mipwreck 
Of all delight upon this rock call'd Marriage, 
Should ſing encomiums on it. 

Duch. Madam, tho 
One fall from's horſe and break his neck, will you 
Conclude from that it is unfit to ride? 
Or muſt it follow, becauſe Orleans 
My lord is pleas'd to make his paſſionate trial 
Of my ſuſpected patience, that my brother 
(Were he not ſo, I might ſay worthy Amiens) 
Will imitate his ills, that cannot fancy“ 
What's truly noble in him ? 

Lam. I muſt grant Sa, 
There's as much worth in him as can be look'd for 
From a young lord ; but not enough to make 
Me change my golden liberty, and conlent 
| To be a ſervant to it, as wives are 
| To the imperious humours of their lords. 
Methinks, I'm well: I riſe and go to bed, 

When I think fit; eat what my appetite _ 
Deſires, without control; my ſervants' ſtudy 
I; my contentment, and to make me merry 


r 


$6. I is frage the galley ſla ve ſhould praiſe. This verſe 
wants a Gable which the reader mult ſupply by ſome note of ex- 


clamation at the beginning. It being common in all the editions of 
dur Authors to leave daſhes for exclamatory partictes, and for every 


ſpecies of leſſer oaths. Seward, 


We have ſupplied the deficiency ; ; and, we do not doubt, with the 


Author's own word. 


a9 That cannot fancy.) Sear Mendy RP 
7 bat you can't fancy, 


\r | Their 
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Their furtheſt aims; my lleeps are enquir'd after, 
My riſing- up ſaluted with reſpect: 
Command and liberty now wait upon 
My virgin ſtate; what would I more? change all, 
4 And for a huſband ? no! theſe freedoms die, 

In which they live, with my virginity : 
*Tis in their choice, that's rich, to be a wife, 
But not, being yoak'd, to chuſe the ſingle life.— 
Veramour*! ' | | 

Ver. Madam. 

Lam. How like you the e 


Ver. J like the air of it well, madam; and the rather, 


Becauſe, as on Iriſh timber your ſpider wil 
Not make his web, ſo, for aught I ſee yet, 
Your cheater, pandar, and informer, being in 
Their diſpoſitions too foggy for 
This piercing climate, ſhun it, and chuſe rather 
To walk in miſts i'th' city. Es 
Lam. Who did you 5 
Serve firſt, boy? 
Ver. A rich merchant's widow ; and Was 
By her preterr'd to a young court-lady. 
Duch. And what 
Difference found you in their ſervice ? 
Ver. Very much; 
For look, how much my old city madam gave 
To her young viſitants, ſo much my lady 
Receiv'd from her hoary court- ſervants. 
Lam. And what 
Made you to leave her? 
Vier. My father, madam, had 
A deſire to have me a tall- man, took me from thence, 
Lam, Well, I perceive you inherit the wag, from 
Your father, ER 


— — 


26 But not being yoab' d to chuje the 7 life. | 
Ver. Madam.) By this reading Veramour ſhould firft ſpeak to 
the lady, which from the propriety of the thing, from the ſenſe of 
the context, and from the meaſure, it is plain he did not; but that 
his name ſhould be inſerted in the end ot the lady's ſpee gel and due 
ficli call to him | S 


Vt, 


22 Mey od ny , — + 
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Jer. Doves beget doves, and eagles eagles, ma- 
dam: 


A citizen here, tho' left ne'er ſo rich, 


geldom at the beſt proves a gentleman; 


The ſon of an advocate, tho dubb d, like's father, 
Will ſhew a reliſh 

Of his deicent, and the father's thriving practice; 5 
As I've heard, ſhe that of a chambermaid 

Is metamorphoſed into a madam, 

Will yet remember how oft her daughter 

By her mother ventur'd to lie upon the ruſhes, 


Before ſhe could get in that which makes many ladies. 


Duch. But what think you of ro late maſter ? 


Jer. Oh, madam! | [Sighs. 
Lam. Why do you gh | ? yOu re ſorry that mach left 


him; 


He made a wanton of you. 


Ver. Not for that; 


Or if he did, for that my 500 mat love him 
Oh, pardon me, if I ſay liberty 

Is bondage, if compar'd with his kind ſervice; 
And but to have power now to ſpeak his worth 
To its deſert, I ſhould be well content 

To be an old man when his praiſe were ended: 

And yet, if at this inſtant you were pleas'd 

I ſhould begin, the livery of age 

Would take his lodging upon ls head 


ire I ſhould bring it to a period. 
In brief, he is a man (for Heav'n forbid 


That I ſhould ever live to ſay he was) 


Df ſuch a ſhape as would make one belov'd 
That never had good thought; and to his body 
e hath a mind of ſuch a conſtant temper, 
which all virtues throng to have a room; 


Let gainſt this noble gentleman, this Montague, 
For in that name I comprehend all goodneſs) 
Vrong, and the wreſted law, falſe witneſſes, 


ind Envy ſent from hell, have roſe in arms, 
Ind, tho” not pierc'd, batter” d his honour's ſhield. 


Vor. *. E e What 


ä 
| 


- . 
— — 


Attend the lady. [ Exeunt Lam. and Chari. 


* 
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What ſhall I ſay ? I hope you will forgive me, 


That if you were but pleas'd to love, 
I know no Juno worthy ſuch a Jove . 


Enter Charlotte with a letter. 
Lam. It is well yet that I've the ſecond place 


In your affection. From whence ? 


Charl, From the lord Amiens, madam. $ 
Lam. Tis welcome, tho' it bear his uſual language, 
I thought ſo much; his love-ſuit ſpeaks his EY 1 
What's he that brought we | 
_ Charl. A gentleman of good rank, it ſeems. 
Lam. Where 1s he? 
_ Charl. Receiving entertainment in your houſe, 
Sorting with his degree. 


Lam. Tis well. 
Charl. He waits 
Tour ladyſhip's pleaſure. ” 
Lam. He ſhall not wait long.— 
T'l leave you for a while.—Nay, ſtay you, boy ; 


of — af. hong ; 


Ver. Would I might live once C 
To wait on my poor maſter! * 
Duch. That's a good boy 
This thankfulneſs looks os on thy forchead ; 
And init, as a book, methinks 1 read 


— —— 
27 That if you were but pleas'd to love, 
I hnow no Juno worthy fuch a Fove.) Both the ſenſe and mes 
fs of the firſt line are ſo lame that there can, I think, be no doutt 
of a corruption. That which is moſt natural for Veramour to lay 
a proper compliment to Lamira, and a proper wiſh for reſtoring ii 
beloved maſter to wealth and proſperity ; ; this, I ſay, will exact 
fill up the meaſure ; and tho? it departs more than I could wiſh fron 
the trace of the letters, yet a few blots in the original copy mii 
eaſily cauſe ſuch a difference ; I hope that 1 ſhall only reſtore til 
original in reading, 
That unleſs you yourſelf abere pleas'd * 10 love. 
Lamira's anſwer evidently W ſome reading-to this II 
| Sewar, 
The ſenſe of the firſt line is clear, and the text ſhould not l 
violated. Lamira's anſwer refers to Veramour's affection, not 


Montague” 9 
| Inſtructio 


277 I TNE I e 
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rations for myſelf, that am his debtor, _ 
| And would do much that I might be ſo happy 
To repair that which to our grief is ruin'd. 
Ver. It were a work a king might glory in, 
| If he ſaw with my eyes. If you pleaſe, madam, 
(For ſure to me you ſeem unapt to walk) 
| To fit, altho' the churliſh birds deny 
To give us muſic 1n this grove, where they 
Are prodigal to others, I'll ſtrain my voice 
For a ſad ſong ; the place is ſafe and private. 


| 1 ic, a ſong; at the end of it, enter Montague fainting, 
| His fword drawn. 

Puch. What's he, Veramour ? 

Ver. A goodly perſonage. 

Mont. Am J yet ſafe? or is my flight a dream? 
My wounds and hunger tell me that I wake: 


Who hath no place to go to, cannot err! 

What ſhall I do? Cunning Calamity, 

| That others' groſs wits uſes to refine, 

| When I moſt need i it, dulls the edge of mine. 

| Duch. Is not this Montague 8 voice | 

Ver. My maſter's? fy! _ 

Mont. What ſound was that? Piſn! 

Fear makes the wretch think every leaf o'th' | jury. 

What courſe to live? beg? better men have done it, 

But in another kind: Steal? Alexander, 

Tho' ſtil'd a conqueror, was a proud thief, 

Tho' he robb'd with an army. Fy, how idle 

Theſe meditations are! tho' thou art worſe 

ban Sorrow's tongue can ſpeak thee, thou art ſtill, 
| Or ſhouldſt be, honeſt Montague. 

Duch, Tis too true. 

rt, Fer, T is he 

not if What villain's hands did this ? Oh, that my fleſh 

Were balm! in faith, Sir, I would pluck it off 

As readily as this! Pray you accept 


Duch. Twas my deſire: Begin, good Veramour! 


| Whither have my fears borne me? No matter where; 


E e 2 My 
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My will to do you ſervice : I have heard 


The mouſe once ſav'd the lion in his need, | \ 
As the poor ſcarab ** ſpoil'd the eagle s ſeed v. 
Duch. How do you? 
Mont. As a forſaken man. 
11 Duch. Do not ſay ſo! take comfort; 
a For your misfortunes have been kind in this, = I 
Io caſt you ona hoſpitable ſhore, 7 
Where dwells a lady —— S 
Ver. She to whom, good maſter, | 
You preferr'd me. — 


Duch. In whoſe houſe, bande er 
Your dangers are, I'll undertake your ſafety. 
Mont. f fear that I'm purſued; and doubt that ,I 
In my defence, have kill'd an Officer. |] 
Ver. ls that all? There's no law under the ſun M 
But will, I hope, confeſs, one drop of blood 
a Shed from this arm is recompence enough, 
[ Ibhoc' you had cut the throats of all the catchpoles 
a. In France, nay, in the world. 
= Mont. I would be loth 
4 To be a burden, or feed like a drone 
On the induſtrious labour of a bee 
And baſer far I hold it to owe for 
The bread I eat, what's not in me to pay: 
Then, ſince my full fortunes are declin'd **, 
To their low ht I'll faſhion my high mind. 0 
It was no ſhame to Hecuba, to ſerve F 
When Troy was fird: It't be in your power 
o be a means to make her entertain me, 


wn CY — — 


28 Scarab.] See note 49 on the Elder Brother, t 
29 Spil'd the eagles ſeed. ] Former editions. Seward. 1 
c 


i} 39 Then fince my full, Ec. J Seward, for the fake of meaſure, reads, n 
Then fince my ONCE tull fortunes are declin'd. 


b 
3 To be a means to make her entertainment.) This miſtake of the b. 
ſubſtantive entertainment for entertain me. has run through the forme! 
editions. It has been objected to this paſiage—How could Montag 
be perſonally unknown ar want a recommendation to Lamira, E 


he had exptclly recommended to her both the perſons he j; peaks 
: I 
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(And far from that I was; but to ſupply 


| My want with habit fit for him that ſerves) 


] ſhall owe much to you. 
Duch. Leave that care to me, 
Ver. Good Sir, lean on my ſhoulder. Help, good 
' madam ! 
Oh, that I were a horſe for half an hour, 
T hat 1 might carry you home on my back | 


|] hope you'll love me itil] ? 


Mont. Thou doſt deſerve it, boy. 


That I ſhould live to be thus troubleſome! 


Duch. Good Sir, *tis none. 
Yer. Trouble? molt willingly I ook be chang d 


| Like Apuleius, wear his aſs's ear 25 


Provided I might ſtill this burden bear. 


Duch. Tis a kind boy! . 
Mont. I find true proof „ [Exeunt. 


- Enter Aniens and Longueville, with a paper. 


mi. You'll carry ie? 
Long. As I live, altho* my packet 


| Were like Bellerophon? s. What have you ſeen 
la me or my behaviour, ſince your favours | 
| So plentifully ſhower'd upon my wants, 


That may beget diſtruſt of my performance! 1 
Ami. Nay, be not angry! if I entertain'd 
But the leaſt ſcruple of your love, or courage, 


would make choice of one which my eſtate 


Should do me right in this” : Nor can you blame me, 


— 


Hd the poets foreſeen the objection, an additional 3 ind have 
tken it clearly off. Since it is very common, for perſons of remark- 
able goodneſs living at gent diſtances, and perſonally unknown to 
each other, to contract great friendthips merely from character and 


the intercourſe of mutual friends; or perhaps what is ſtill a greater 


band of friendſlip, their concurrence in the ſame works of charity and 
benevolence. | | Yewward. 
rely the abſurdity is too groſs to be fo eaſily removed. 


ile Apuleins, &c.} See Apaleius's Golden Ms, tranſlates to 


Ergliſn by William Adlington, 1571. R. 


I would make choice of one which my efate 
ohould da me right in this.] Thus the lormer editions, but BY bo- 
1 23 eve 
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If in a matter of ſuch conſequence 
J am ſo importunate. 
Long. Good my lord, 


Let me prevent your further conjurations 
To raiſe my ſpirit! I know this is a challenge 


To be deliver'd unto Orleans? hand; 
And that my undertaking ends not there, 


But I muſt be your ſecond, and in that 
Not alone ſearch your enemy, meaſure weapons, 


Bur ſtand in all your hazards, as our bloods 
Ran in the ſelf- ſame veins; in which if I 
Better not your opinion, as a limb 
That's putrified and uſeleſs, cut me off, 
And underneath the gallous bury it! 

Ami. At full you underſtand me, and in this 


Bind me, and what is mine, to you and Journ > 


I will not ſo much wrong you as to add 
One ſyllable more; let 1 it ſuffice 1 leave 


My honour to your guard, and in that prove 


You hold the firſt place in my heart and love! [Exit 
Long. The firſt place in a lord's affection ? very good! 
And how long doth that laſt ? perhaps the changing 
Of ſome three ſhirts i' th? tennis-court, Well, it were 
Very neceſſary that an order were taken 
(It *rwere poſſible) that younger brothers 
Might have more wit, or more money ; for now, 
Howeer the fool hath long been put upon him 
That inherits, his revenue hath bought him 
A ſpunge, and wiped off the imputation: 
And for the underſtanding of the younger, 
Let him get as much rhetorick as he can, 


To grace his language, they will ſee he mall 


lieve without a poſſibility of any ratioaal interpretation: I bea, 
With my eſtate, 

1. e. J would have a hens] in this duel that ſhould deliver my challenge 
and join in the fight with boldneſs and intrepidity, though it coſt ne 
my whole ellate to procure one. Longucville s anſwer to this he 
infinite beauty and energy. Searard 

Seward's reading is very bald, and will ſcarce convey the ſenſe it 
annexes to it, at lcalt not in the lule of our Authors. The old read 
ing would better bear it. 


2 Jil! 


0 
* 


Enter Dubois. 


Have gloſs little enough to ſet out his bark. 
Stand, Dubois! Look about! is all ſafe? 
Dubois. Approach not near me but with reverence, 
Laurel, and adorations! I have done 
More than deſerves a hundred thanks. 
Ling. How now? 35 
What's the matter? 
| Dubois. With this hand, only aided by this brain, 
Without an Orpheus? harp, redeem'd, from hell's 
Three-headed porter, our Euridice. 


Long. Nay, prithee, ſpeak ſenſe! this is like the ſtale . 


Bragart in a play. 


Dubois. Then, in plain proſe, thus, and wich as 
little action as thou canſt deſite; the three- headed 


porter were three inexorable catchpoles, out of whoſe 
| jaws, without the help of Orpheus“ harp, bait or 
| bribe (for thoſe two ſtrings make the muſick that 
| mollifies thoſe flinty furies), I reicued our Euridice; ; 
mean my old maſter Montague. 
Long. And is this all? 
A poor reſcue ! 1 thought thou hadſt revers'd 
The judgment for his overthrow in his ſuit ; 
| Or wrought upon his adverſary Orleans, 
Taken the ſhape of a ghoſt, trighted his mind 
Into diſtraction, and, for the appeaſing "" Rp 
| His conſcience, foro d him to make reſtitution 


| Of Montague's lands, or ſuch like. Reſcued? Slight, 


1 would 
Have hired 2 chrocheteur 35 Fa two cardecues, 


3+ — Or ſuch like reſcae ; ] The old folio reads, 


ead, or ſuch like reſcued ; | 
The Te editions have made it tolerable ſenſe, though I believe it a 

erg wrong conjecture, the more natural and more ſpirited reading my 

me be given without changing a letter, only by different points—I rea 


or ſuch like ; reſcued ? Slight 
1 avould have hired, &C. | Seward. 


Have hired acrocheture.] The true word here not being under- 
Rood, is printed wrong in all the editions, it ſhould be a chrochetcur, 
i. 2. - + a porter, a Seward. 
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If in a matter of ſuch conſequence 
J am fo importunate. 
Long. Good my lord, 
Let me prevent your further conjurations 
To raiſe my ſpirit! I know this is a Challenge 


Jo be deliver'd unto Orleans? hand; 


And that my undertaking ends not there, 


But I muſt be your ſecond, and in that 


Not alone ſearch your enemy, meaſure weapons, 
But ſtand in all your hazards, as our bloods 


Ran in the ſelf- ſame veins; in which if I 


Better not your opinion, as a limb 


That's putrified and uſeleſs, cut me off, 


And underneath the gallows bury it! 
Ami. At full you underſtand me, and in this 


Bind me, and what is mine, to you and yours: 
I will not ſo much wrong you as to add 
One ſyllable more; let 1 it ſuffice I leave 


My honour to your guard, and in that prove 

You hold the firſt place in my heart and love! [Exit, 
Long. The firſt place in a lord's affection? very good! 

And how long doth that laſt ? perhaps the changing 

Of ſome three ſhirts i th' tennis-court. Well, it were 

Very neceſſary that an order were taxen 

(If *rwere poſſible) that younger brothers 

Might have more wit, or more money; for now, 

Howeer the fool hath long been put upon him 

That inherits, his revenue hath bought him 


A ſpunge, and wiped off the imputation: 


And for the underſtanding of the younger, 
Let him get as much rhetorick as he can, 
To grace his language, they will fee he ſhall 


eve without a poſſibility of any rational interpretation: I read, 
212% my eftate, 
f. e. J would have a /econd in this duel that Would deliver my challens 
and join in the fight with boldneſs and intrep idity, though it coſt ne 
my Whole eliate to procure one. Longuevilie s anſwer to this b 
inf nite beauty and energy. Seauurd 
deward's reading is very bald, and will ſcarce convey the ſenſe it 
annexes to it, at lcaſt not in the {ite of our Authors. The old red 
yp would better bear it. 
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Enter Dubois, 


Have gloſs little enough to ſet out his bark. 
Stand, Dubois ! Look about! 1s all fate? 
Dubois. Approach not near me but with reverence, 
Laurel, and adorations ! I have done 
More than deſerves a hundred thanks. 
Long. How now? 


W hat's the matter? 


Dubois. With this hand, only aided by this brain, 
Wirbout an Orpheus harp, redeem'd, from hell's 
Three: headed porter, our Euridice. 

Long. Nay, prithee, ſpeak ſenſe! this is like the ſtale 


| Bragart in a play. 


Dubois. Then, in plain proſe, thus, and with as 


little action as thou canſt deſire; the three-headed 
porter were three inexorable catchpoles, out of whoſe 
| jaws, without the help oi Orpheus“ harp, bait or 


| bribe (for thoſe two ſtrings make the muſick that 

| mollifies thoſe fli inty furies), I reicued our Euridice; Z 

mean my old maſter Montague. 
Long. And 1s this all ? 

A poor reſcue! I thought thou hadſt revers'd 

| The judgment for his overthrow in his ſult 3 

Or wrought upon his adverſary Orleans, 

Taken the ſhape of a ghoſt, frighted his mind 

Into diſtraction, and, Br the appeaſing of 

| His conſcience, ford him to make reſtitution 

| Of Montague's lands, or ſuch like. Reſcued®? "Slight, 

I would 


| Have hired a chrocheteur 35 for two cardecues, 


„ ſuch like reicue ;] The old folio reads, 
or fuch like reſcued ; 


| rde late editions have made it tolerable ſenſe, though I 5 
3 þ wrong conjecture, the more natural and more ſpirited reading may 


2 be ziven without changing a letter, only by different points—1 read, 


1 


or ſuch like ; reſcued ? Slight 
1 would have hired, &c. Seward. 


1 Howe hired acrocheture.] The true word here not being under- 
bod, is printed wrong in all the editions, it ſhouid be a chrochetiur, 


i. e. 4 forter, Seward. 
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To have done fo much with his whip ! 


Dubois. You would, Sir? 
And yet*tis morethan threeontheir foot-cloths durſtds 


For a ſworn brother, in a coach, 


Long. Beſides, 
What proofs. of it? for aught I know, this may be 
A trick; I nad rather have him a priſoner, 


Where I might viſit him, and do him ſervice, 


Than not at all, orl know not where. 
Dubois. Well, | Sir, the end will ſhew 1 it. Whats 
that? a challenge? 
Long Ves; where is Orleans? tho' we fight in jeſt, 


He muſt meet with Amiens! in earneſt.— Fall off! 
We are dilcyver'd -M y horſe, garſon, ha 


Dubois. Were it not in a houle, and in his preſence 


| To whom I owe all he eng, 


Long. What would it do? 
Prate, as it does; but be as far from ſtriking, 
As he that owes it, Orleans. 7 
 Dutois. How ? 
Long. I think thou art his porter, 
Set here to anſwer c:editors, that his lordſhip 


Is not within, or takes the dict. I am ſent, 
And will grow here until 1 have an anſwer, 


Not to demand a debt of money, but 
To call him to a ſtrict account for wrong 


Done to the honours of a gentleman, 


Which nothing but his heart-blood ſhall waſh ol. 
Dubois. Shall I hear this ? 
Long. And more; that if I may not 

Have acceis to him, J will fix this here, 

To bis diſgrace and thine— 
Dubois. And thy lite with it. 
Long. Then have the copies of it paied on poſts 

Like pamphler-titles, that ſue to be fold; 

Have his diſgrace talk for robacco-ſhops, 

His picture baffled 
Dubois. All reſpect away! 

Were't in a church 


Long. This is the book 1 pray with. 


Drau both, 


Enter 
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Enter Orleans. 


Orl. Forbear, upon your lives! 
Long. What, are you rous'd ? 


| 1 hope your lordſhip can read (tho? he ſtain not 
| His birth with ſcholarſhip), —Dorh it not ERR you 


now? 


If you're a right monſieur. muſter up 

| The reſt of your attendance, which is a page, 

| A cook, a pandar, coachman, and a footman, 

(In theſe days, a great lord's train) pretending I am 
| Unworthy to bring you a challer e; inſtead of an- 


ſwering it, 


Have me kick'd. 


Dubois. If he does, then der l ie; 


| Long, I dare you all to touch me! I'll not ſtand til, , 
| What anſwer you ? 


Orl. That thou haſt done to Amiens 


| The office of a faithful friend, which I 

| Would cheriſh in thee, were he not my foe. 
W However, ſince on honourable terms 

He calls me forth, ſay I will meet with him; 

| And by Dubois, ere {un-ſet, make him e 


The time and place, my ſword's length, and whatever 
| Scruple of circumſtance he can expect. 


Long. i his anſwer comes unlook*d-tor. Fare you welll 


| Finding your temper thus, Would I had ſaid leſs Er. | 
| Long. Now comes thy love to the teſt, 
Dubois. My lord, *twill hold, 


| And in ail dangers prove itſelf true gold. ¶Exeunt. 


; Enter Laverdine, La-Poop, Mallicorn, and Servant. 


Serv. I will acquaint my lady with your coming. 


| Pleaſe you repoſe yourſelves here. 


Mal. There's a teſter ; 


| Nay, now I am a wooer, I muſt be bountiful. 


Serv, If you would have two three-pences for it, Sir, 


| To give ſome of your kindred as you ride, 
| Il fee if I can get them; we uſe not 
(Tho' ſervants) to take bribes. Exit. 


Lav. 


— — — 
—— 
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Lav. Then thou'rt unfit 


To be in office, either in court or city, 


La-P. Indeed corruption is a tree, whoſe branches 
Are of an unmeaſurable length; they — ev'ry 
DD... 
And the dew that drops from thence hath infected 
Some chairs and ſtools of authority. 
Mal. Ah, captain, 


Lay not all the fault upon officers; 


You know you can ſhark, tho' you be out t Of action, 
Witneſs Montague! 


Lav. Hang him! he's ſafe enou gh: 


You had a hand in't too, and ave” gain'd by him, 


But I wonder you citizens, that keep 


So many books, and take ſuch ſtrict accounts 


For every farthing due to you from others, 
Reſerve not ſo much as a memorandum 


For the courteſies you receive. 


Mal. Would you have 
A citizen book chole ? Thankfulneſs | E 


A thing we are not ſworn to in our indentures; 
You may as well urge conſcience. 


Lav. Talk 


No more of ſuch vanities ! Montague 
Is irrecoverably ſunk : I Would 
We had twenty more to ſend after him. The ſnake 
That would be a dragon, and have wings, mult cat; 
And what implieth that, but this, that in 

This cannibal age, he that would have 


The ſuit of wealth, muſt not care whom a feeds on? 
And, as I've heard, no fleſh battens bette 

Than that of a profeſſed friend; and ng 

That would mount to honour, muſt not make dainty 
To ule the head of his mother, back of his father, 
Or neck of his brother, for ladders to his preferment: 
For but obſerve, and you ſhall find for th' moſt part, 
Cunning Villainy fit at a feaſt as principal gueſt, 


And innocent Honeſty wait as a contemn'd ſervant 
With a trencher. 


La-. The ladies! 


Eiter 
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Enter Montague, Lamira, Ducheſs, Charlotte, and 
Veramour, 


Mont. Do you ſmell nothing ? 

Charl. Not I, Sir. 

Mont. The carrion of knaves is very ſtrong in my 

noſtrils. =» 

Lav. We came to admire ; and find Fame was a 

| niggard, 

| Which we thought prodigal in your os cakes. . 

| Before we ſaw you. 

| Lain. Tuſn, Sir! this courtſnip's old. | 

L.. PH fight for thee, {weet wench ; 

This is my tongue, and wooes for me. 

Lam. Good man of war, 

Hands off! if you take me, it muſt be by ſiege, 

| Not by an onſet: And for your valour, I 

| Think that I have deſerv'd few enemies, 

And therefore need it not. 

| Mal. Thou need'ſt nothing, ſweet lady, 

but an obſequious huſband ; and where wilt thou find 
| : him, 5 

| If not i' th city? We are true Muſcovites 
| lo our wives, and are ne'er better pleas'd than when 
They uſe us as ſlaves, bridle and ſaddle us: Have me! 

e boo ſhalt command all my wealth as thine own; 

t; Thou ſhalt fic like a queen in my warchouſe; and 
My factors, at the return with my ſhips, ſhall Pay thee 
Tribute of all the rarities of th earth; 

n? Thou ſhalt wear gold, feed on delicates ; the firſt 
Pcaſcods, ſtrawberries, grapes, cherries, ſhall —— 
Lam. Be mine: 1 apprehend what you would ſay, 

ty WW Thoſe dainties, which the city pays ſo dear for, 

The country yields for nothing, and as early; 

it; WE And, credit me, your far-fet*” viands pleaſe not 


NS 


ich ave thought prodigal in our report.] Former editions, 
I Mr. Symplon concurred in the correction. Seward. 


Far. fet.] Seward alters fet to fetch'd ; but fee is right; it was 
the language of the times. So, in Roger Aicham's Wo, ks, P. 12 
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My appetite better than thoſe that are near hand. 


Then, for your promis'd ſervice and ſubjection 
To all my humours when I am your wife, 
(Which, as it ſeems, is frequent in the city) 


J cannot find what pleaſure they receive 
In uſing their fond huſbands like their maids : 


But, of this, more hereafter! I accept _ 
Your profter kindly, and yours: My houſe ſtands 


open 


To entertain you; take your pleaſure 1 in it, 


And eaſe after your journey! 
Duch. Do you note 


The boldneſs of the fellows? 


Lam. Alas, madam ! 


A virgin muſt in this be like a lawyer; 


And as he takes all fees, ſhe muſt hear all ſuitors; 


The one for gain, the other for her mirth : 
Stay with the gentlemen! we'll to the orchards: 


[Exe. Lamira, Ducheſs, Ver. and Charlolte. 
La-P. Zounds! what art thou? 
Mont. An honeſt man, tho' poor : 

And look they like to monſters? are they ſo rare? 
Lav. Roſe from the dead ? 
Mal. Do you hear, monſieur Serviteur ? > 

Didſt thou never hear of one Montapue, 

A prodigal gull, that Iiveth about Paris ? 

Mont. 80. Sir! 
Lav. One that after the loſs of his main eſtate 

In a law-iuit, bought an office in the court ? 
La-P. And ſhould have letters of mart, to have 

The Spaniſh treaſure as 1t came from the Indies ? 

Were not thou and he twins? Put off my hat; 


Let me ſee thy forehead. 


Mont. Tho' you take privilege 


To uſe your tongues, I pray you hold your fingers! 


Twas your baſe coz' nage made me as I am; 


NLA — . 
* And therefore, agaynſt a deſperate evil] began to ſeeke for a deſ- 
« perate remedie ; ; Which was et from Rome, a ſhop always open t 


any miſchief, as you ſhall perceive in theſe few leaves, if you marke 
chem well.“ 


2 


And, 
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And, were you ſomewhere elſe, I would take off 
This proud film from your eyes, that will not let you 


| Know I am Montague, 


Enter Lamira behind the arras. 


Lam. T'll obſerve this better. 
Lav. And art thou he? I'll do thee grace; give 
me 


Thy hand! Tm glad thou haſt taꝰ en ſo good a courſe: 
dere God, and pleaſe thy miſtreſs; if I prove 

| To be thy maſter, as I'm very likely, 

Iwill do for thee. 


Mal. Faith, the fellow 


| Is well made for a ſervingman, and will no doubt 
Carry a chine of beef with a good grace. 

La-. Prithee be careful of me in my chamber: 
| 1 will remember thee at my departure. 


Ment. All this I can endure, under this roof; 


And ſo much owe I her, whoſe now I am, 

That no wrong ſhall incenſe me to moleſt 

Her quiet houſe, While you continue here, 

| I will not be aſham'd to do you ſervice 

| More than to her, becauſe ſuch is her pleaſure. 

But you that have broke thrice, and fourteen times 
| Compounded for two ſhillings in the pound. 
| Know I dare kick you in your ſhop! Do you hear? 
Ik ever I ſee Paris, tho' an army 

{| Of muſty murrions , ruſty brown bills and clubs: 
Stand for your guard—1 ave neard of your tricks, 
| And you that ſmell of amber at my charge, 

| And triumph in your chear—well, I may live 

| To meet thee! be it among a troop of ſuch 

| That are upon the fair face of the court 

Like running ulcers, and before thy whore, 
Trample upon thee ! 


! COTE RO _—_ — 
37 Of muſty murrions, Cc. ] So in Philaſter, vol. 1. p. 183. 
We are thy myrmidons, thy guard, thy roarers ! 
And when thy noble body is in durance, 
Thus do aue clap our muſty murrions on, 
And trace the ireets in terror. R. 


My ſervant**; 1s this your duty? 


And will hereafter be more circumſpect. 


Put a madman to ſilence. 


Are none of your comrades, to drink with in the cellar; 
One of them, for aught you know, may lĩe 
To be your maſter. | 


And many ladies chuſe their huſbands by that. 


(Altho' I break my heart) I will confeſs 
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_ La-P. This a language for 


A livery? take heed ; I am a captain. 


Mont. A coxcomb, are you not? That thou and], 
To give proof which of us dares moſt, were now 


In midſt of a rough ſea, upon a piece 
Of a ſplit ſhip, where only one might ride, 
I would —— 


But fooliſh anger makes me talk like a player! 


[ Lamira from the arrq; 


Lam. Indeed, you act a part doth Ill become you, 


Mont. I crave your pardon, 


Lav. Oh, the power of a a woman's tongue ! It nath 
dove. 


More than we three with our cords durſt undertake; 


Lam. Why, ſirrah, theſe 


La. B. There is ſome comfort yet. 
Lam. Here's choice of three: Awealthy merchant 
Mal. Hem ! 

She's taken; ſhe hath ſpied my good calf, 


Lam. A courtier that's in grace; a valiant captain; 
And are theſe mates for you? Away, begone! 

Mont. 1 humbly pray you will be pleas'd to pardon: 
And, to give ſatisfaction to you, madam, 


That I have wrong'd them too, and make ſubmiſſion, 
Lam. No; I'll ſpare that. Go, bid the cook haſte 
ſupper. [Exit Mont, 
La-P. Oh, brave lady, thou'rt worthy to have 
ſervants, 
To be commandreſs of a family, that know'ſt how 
To uſe and govern it. 
Lav. You ſhall have many miſtreſſes 


Ee ERP K TARA 


| 3® Death ill become you, my ſervant.) Seward expunges you. 


That 


nat 


| What's due unto myſelf ? do not I know, 

| That you have dealt wi' poor Montague, but like 
| Needy commanders, cheating citizens, 
; To ſay ſo much: If you will bear yourſelves 

| You may ſtay ; if not, the way lies before you. [ Exit. 
A bawdy-houſe, with pinnacles and turrets, 

In which this diſguis'd Montague goes to rut gratis; 
| And that this is a landed pandreſs, and makes 
Her houſe a brothel for charity. 

|| But from whence derive you the ſuppoſition * 


l That in the height of Montague's proſperity, 


This lady Orleans: Since her divorcement, 
And his decay of eſtate ®, 'tis known they've met ; 


N any ſort of f meaſure, and the ſenſe is almoſt as much injured, Striking 


THE HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE. 447 
That will ſo miſtake, as to take 


| Their horie-keepers and footmen inſtead of their 


huſbands ; 


| Thou art none of thoſe. 


Mal. But ſhe that can make 


Diſtinction of men, and knows when ſhe hath gallants 
And fellows of rank and quality in her houſe 


Lam. Gallants indeed, if't be the gallants' faſhion. 


| To triumph in the miſeries of a man, 
| Of which they are the cauſe! one that tranſcends 


(In ſpite of all that Fortune hath, or can be, done) 


| A million of ſuch things as you My doors 
Stand open to receive all ſuch as wear 

The ſhape of gentlemen; and my gentlier nature 
| (I might ſay weaker) weighs not the expence 


Of entertainment: Think you I'll forget yet 


And perjur'd courtiers? I am much mov d, elſe uſe not 
As fits ſuch you would make me think you are, 


Mal. What think you of this, captain? 
La-P. That this is 


Mal. Come, that's no miracle; 
Lav. Obſerve but th' circumſtanceꝰꝰ You all know, 


He did affect, and had his love return'd by 


"39 7 he eircumſtance.] Seward reads, the circumſtances. 


0 It is known they hawe met, not ſo much as his boy but is wanting. ] 
Here again the text, as hitherto printed, would by no means run into 


Out 


Good ſtaying here. 


come, Laverdine! Bann, Mal, 2 La- P. 


Hath much cool'd my affection to his lady; 


I'Il try if I can ſearch this mine.— Page! 


out but will do but little, for there want ſome words to 3 the 
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Not ſo much as his boy but is wanting; and that this 
Can be any thing elſe than a mere plot for 
Their nizht-work, 18 above my imagination 
To conceive. 
Mal. Nay, it carries probability: 

Let's obſerve it better; but yet wi ſuch caution, 
As our prying be not diſcover'd ! here's all things 
To be had without coſt, and therefore 


La-P. Nay, that 1s true; I would 
We might wooe her twenty years, like Penelope: 
ſuitors. 


Lav. I follow inſtantly.— 
Yonder he is. The thought of this boy 


Enter Jeramour. 


And by all conjectures this is a diſguis'd whore: 


Ver. Your pleaſure, Sir? 

Lav. Thou art a pretty boy. 
Vier. And you a brave man: 
Now I'm out of your debt. 

Lav. Nay, prithee ſtay ! 

NDer. I am in haſte, Sir. 

Lav. By the faith of a courtier— 

Ver. Take heed what ye tay” you've taken a ſtrange 

- -- oath; 


two ſentences ; the firſt evidently relating to the meeting of lady 

Orleans and Montague in Paris; and the ſecond to their being at 

amira's country-ſeat. The words that firſt occurred, as abſolutely 

neceſſary to the ſenſe, perfectly ſuited the meaſure, and made the 

whole ſpeech run very eaſily into it. I read, therefore, 

tis known they've met; 

And here they are together, not ſo much as 

His boy is wanting. Seward. 

We think the old text may very probably and aptly ſignify, * Ti ] 

* known they've met, met alone, bis very boy abſent : And this mi 

be a plot for their intrigue.” The old text alſo is here as reducib 

to meaſure, as many otter parts of the play. 
Lau 
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Lov, IJ have not ſeen a youth that hath pleas'd 
me better: 
| would thou couldſt like me, ſo far as to leave 
Thy lady and wait on me: J would maintain thee 


th' braveſt cloaths -—— 


er. Tho! you took them up 
On truſt, or bought em at the broker” S? 
Lav. Or any way. 


Then thy employments ſhould be ſo neat and cleanly 
[Thou ſhouldſt not touch a pair of pantables 
In a month; and thy lodging 


Ver. Should be in a brothel. 
Lav. No; but in mine arms. 
Ver. That may be 


The circle of a bawdy-houſe, or worſe. 


Lav I mean thou ſhouldſt lie with me. 
Ver. Lie with you? 


had rather lie with my lady's monkey ! *twas never 
A good world, ſince our French lords learn'd 
Of the Neapolitans, to make their pages 

Ibeir bedfellows; it doth more hurt to th ſuburb 


ladies, 


1 han twenty dead vacations. Tis fupper- -time,: Sir. 


LEH, 
| Lav. I thought = 
| 3 by that tis a woman; for W 


Teradventure ſhe hath made trial of the monkey, 
Phe prefers him before me, as one unknown: Well, 


heſe are ſtrange creatures“, and have ſtrange defires; 
And men muſt uſe ſtrange means to quench ſtrange 


| | : 
k Theſe are 8 ng creatures, ard have ſtr ange deſires ; 
A men muſt uſe flrange means to quench ſtrange fires. ] The 


| bl folio had prin ted this as proſe ; the late editors found out that 


Peſe two lines rhymed, and therefore ſhould be printed as verſe, but 
hey did not obſer ve, chat there was a corrupt word in the firſt lire 

7 injurious both to ſenſe and meaſure, for what is landing 

Halares? We mult indiſputably read, | 

} ſtrange creatures Han 


E 
Vor. X. FE ACT 


— x Inn Eo 2 — . ——— 
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Not ſo much as his boy but is wanting; and that this 


Can be any thing elſe than a mere plot for 
Their nizht-work, 18 above my imagination 
To conceive. 

Mal. Nay, it carries probability: 


Let's obſerve it better; but yet wi ſuch caution, 


As our prying be not diſcover'd! here's all things 
To be had without coſt, and therefore 


Good ſtaying here. 


La-P. Nay, that 1s wet; I would 


We might wooe her twenty years, like Penelope: 


ſuitors. 
Come, Laverdine! * 


Ereunt Mal. & La-P, 
Lav. I follow inſtantly.— 


| Yonder he is. The thought of this me 


Enter 3 | 


Hath much cool'd my affection to his wy; 
And by all conjectures this is a diſguis'd whore: 
ITIl try if I can ſearch this mine.— Page! 
Per. Your pleaſure, Sir? 
| Lav. Thou art a pretty boy. 
Jer. And you a brave man: 
Now I'm out of your debt. 
Lav, Nay, ee ſtay! 
Ver. I am in haſte, Sir. 
Lav. By the faith of a courtier— 
Ver. Take heed what ye ſay! you've taken a ſtrange 
_ oath. 


. —— — —  — — | 
out but will do but little, for there want ſome 8 to connect the 


two ſentences; the firſt evidently relating to the meeting of lady 


Orleans and Montague in Paris; and the ſecond to their being at 
amira's country- ſeat. The words that firſt occurred, as abſolutely 


: neceſſary to the ſenſe, perfectly ſuited the meaſure, and made the 


whole ſpeech run very eaſily into it. 1 read, therefore, | 
"tis known they've met; 
And here they are together, act /o much as 2 
His boy is wanting. Seward. 
We think the old text may very probably and aptly ſignify, © Ti 
* known they've met, met alone, his very bey abſent : And this mu 
be a plot for their intrigue.” The old text alſo is here as reducibe 


Lau. 


to meaſure, as many other parts of the play. 


THE HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE. 449 


Lav, I have not ſeen a youth that hath pleas'd 
me better: 
| would thou couldſt like me, ſo far as to leave 
Thy lady and wait on me! I Would maintain thee 
th' braveſt cloaths —— 
Ver. Tho' you took them up 
On truſt, or bought 'em at the broker 8? 
Lav. Or any way. 
Then thy employments ſhould be ſo neatand cleanly — 
Thou ſhouldſt not touch a pair of pantables 
In a month; and thy lodging 
Ver. Should be in a brothel. 
| Lav. No; but in mine arms. 
Ver. That may be 
ET he circle of a bawdy- houſe, or worle. 
Lav. I mean thou ſhouldſt lie with me. 
Ver. Lie with you? 
had rather lie with my lady's monkey | etwas never 
\ good world, ſince our French lords learn'd 
Of the Neapolitans, to make their pages 
wn bedfellows; it doth more hurt to the ſuburb 
a a 
Than twenty dead vacations. Tis ee TOY Sir. 
Exil. 


Lav. I thought ſo! 

know by that tis a woman; for becauſe 
peradventure ſhe hath made tris) of the monkey, 
Phe prefers him before me, as one unknown: Well, 
Theſe are ſtrange creatures“, and have ſtrange deſires; 
uud men muſt uſe ſtrange means to quench ſtrange 


A . E. 


ady | 
4 1 2 are ſtand? ing creatures, and have tro ange + dof res; 
1 Aud men muſt uſe ſirange means to quench ſirange fires. ] The 


Id folio had printed this as proſe ; the late editors tound out that 
eſe two lines rhymed, and therefore ſhould be printed as verſe, but 3 
ey did not obſerve, that there was a corrupt word in the firſt lire | 
Jual'y injurious both to ſenſe and meaſure, for what is handing 1 
F-atures? We mult indiſputably read, 1 
| ſtrange creature. e | 


Vor. X. . 


J. 
nut 


ibk 


4. 
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ACT IV,  SOENE L 


Enter Montague alone, in mean habit. 
Mn. OW, Montague! who diſcerns thy (pirit 


now, 
Thy breeding, or thy blood? here's a poor cloud 
Eclipſeth all thy ſplendor: Who can read 
In thy pale face, dead eye, or lenten ſuit, 
The liberty thy ever-giving hand 
Hath bought for others, manacling itſelf 
In gyves of parchment indiſſoluble? 
The greateſt-hearted man, ſupplied with means, 
Nobility of birth, and gentleſt parts, 
Ay“, tho' the right-hand of his ſovereign, 
Wi: Virtue quit her ſeat in his high ſoul, 
Glitters but like a palace ſet on fire, 
Whole glory whilſt it ſhines but ruins him; 
And his bright ſhow, each hour to aſhes tending, 
Shall at the laſt be rak'd up like a ſparkle, 
_ Unleſs mens” lives and fortunes feed the flame. 
Not for my own wants tho' blame I my ſtars, 
But ſuffering others to caſt love on me, 
When I can neither take, nor thankful be: 
My lady's woman, fair and virtuous, 
Young as the preſent month, ſolicits me 


For love and marriage; now, being nothing worth 


Enter 7 eramour. 


Ver. Oh, maſter! I have ſought you a long hour 
Good faith, I never joy'd out of your ſight! 
For Heav'n's fake, Sir, be merry, or elſe bear 
The buffets of your fortunes with more ſcorn! 
Do but begin to rail; teach me the way, 


— 


4 I though, &c.] Folios. Seward, YEA though. 
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And I'll fit down, and help your anger forth. 


lee known you wear a ſuit full worth a lordſhip ; 
Give to a man, whole need ne'er frighted you 
From calling of him friend, five hundred crowns, 
Fre ſleep had left your ſenſes to conſider 
Your own important preſent uſes: Vet, 
Since, I have ſeen you with a trencher wait, 
Void of all ſcorn; therefore I'll wait on you. 
Mont. Would Heav'n thou wert leſs honeſt ! 
Ver. Would to Heavin | 
You were leſs worthy! I am ev'n wi' ye, Sir. 
Mont. Is not thy maſter ſtrangely fall'n, when thou 
Serv'ſt for no wages, but for charity? 
Thou doſt ſurcharge me with thy plentcous love ; 
The goodneſs of thy virtue ſhewn to me, 
More opens ſtill my diſability 
To quit thy pains: Credit me, loving boy, 
A free and honeſt nature may be oppreſs' d, 
Tir'd with courteſies from a liberal ſpirit, 
When they exceed his means of gratitude, 
Ver. But 'tis a due in him that, to that end, 
Extends his love or duty. N 
Mont. Little world 
Of virtue, why doſt love and follow me? 
Ver. 1 will follow you thro' all countries“; 
Il run (faſt asI can) by your horſe-ſide, 
11] hold your ſtirrup when you do alight, 
And without grudging wait 'till you return: 
| will quit offer'd means, and expoſe myſelf 
To cold and hunger, {till to be with you; 
Fearleſs I'll travel thro' a wilderneſs ; 
nd when you're weary, I will lay me down 
hat in my boſom you may reſt your head; 
here, whilſt you ſleep, I'll watch, that no wild beaſt 
Shall hurt or trouble you; and thus we'll breed 
\ ſtory to make every hearer weep, 
hen they diſcourſe our fortunes and our loves. 
Mont. Oh, what a ſcoff might men of women make, 
© 1evill follow, &c.] There is great reſemblance in this ſcene to 
An bilaſter and Bellario. | | | 
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Mont. N OW, Montague! who diſcerns thy ſpirir 


Thy breeding, or thy blood ? here's a poor cloud 
Eclipſerh all thy ſplendor : Who can read 
In thy pale face, dead eye, or lenten ſuit, 


A 


Hath bought for others, manacling itſelf 
In gyves of parchment indiifoluble ? 


Nobility of birth, and gentleſt parts, 


ACT IV, SCENT 1 


Enter Montague alone, in mean habit. 


now, 
The liberty thy ever-giving hand 
The greateſt-hearted man, ſupplied with means, 


Ay“, tho' the right- hand of his ſovereign, 
If Virtue quit her ſeat in his high ſoul, 


Glitters but like a palace ſet on fire, N 
Whoſe glory whilſt it ſhines but ruins him; Ex. 
And his bright ſhow, each hour to aſhes tending, / 
Shall at the laſt be rak'd up like a ſparkle, Of 
Unleſs mens! lives and fortunes feed the flame. ] 
Not for my own wants tho' blame I my ſtars, I'll 
But ſuffering others to caſt love on me, ll 
When I can neither take, nor thankful be: ' An 
My lady's woman, fair and virtuous, [ w1 
Young as the preſent month, ſolicits me 0 
For love and marriage; now, being nothing worth ea 
\nd 

Enter Veramour. Tha 
Jer. Oh, maſter! I have ſought you a a long hour h. 
Good faith, I never joy'd out of your fight! hal 
For Heav'n's ſake, Sir, be merry, or elſe bear \ ft 
The buffets of your fortunes with more ſcorn! he 
Do but begin to rail; teach me the way, * 
4% I chough, &c.] F olios. Seward, YEA though. * 


An 
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And I'll fit down, and help your anger forth. 


e known you wear a ſuit full worth a lordſhip ; 

Give to a man, whole need ne'er frighted you . 

From calling of him friend, five hundred crowns, 

Fre ſleep had left your ſenſes to conſider 

Your own important preſent uſes: Vet, 

since, I have ſeen you with a trencher wait, 

Void of all ſcorn ; therefore I'll wait on you. 
Ment. Would Heav'n thou wert leſs honeſt ! 
Fer. Would to Heavn © 

You were leſs worthy ! I am ev'n wi' ye, Sir. 
Mont. Is not thy maſter ſtrangely fall'n, when thou 


Serv'ſt for no wages, but for charity ? 
Thou doſt ſurcharge me with thy plenteous love; 
The goodneſs of thy virtue ſhewn to me, 
More opens ſtill my diſability 
To quit thy pains: Credit me, loving boy, 
A free and honeſt nature may be oppreſs'd, 
Tir'd with courteſies from a liberal ſpirit, 
When they exceed his means of gratitude. 
Ver. But 'tis a due in him that, to that end, 
Extends his love or duty. „ 
Mont. Little world 
Of virtue, why doſt love and follow me? 
Ver. 1 will follow you thro' all countries“; 
I run (faſt as I can) by your horſe-ſide, 
['1l hold your ſtirrup when you do alight, 
\nd without grudging wait 'till you return: 
I will quit offer'd means, and expoſe myſelf 
o cold and hunger, ſtill to be with you; 
earleſs I'll travel thro' a wilderneſs; _.. 
ind when you're weary, I will lay me down 
That in my boſom you may reſt your head; 
here, whilſt you ſleep, I'll watch, that no wild beaſt 
hall hurt or trouble you; and thus we'll breed 
\ ſtory to make every hearer weep, , 
hen they diſcourſe our fortunes and our loves. 
Mont. Oh, what a ſcoff might men of women make, 


ul 


® 1 vill follow, &c.] There is great reſemblance in this ſcene to 


An llaſter and Bellario. — | 
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If they did know this boy But my defire 


Is, that thou wouldſt not (as thou uſeſt ſtill, 6 
When, like a ſervant, I 'mong ſervants lit) oY 
Wait on my trencher, fill my cups with wine: 
Why ſhouldſt thou do this, boy? N conſider, Ar 
J am not what I was. l 
Ver. Curs'd be the day 'E 
When! forget that Montague was my lord, £ 
Or not remember him my maſter ſtill! | 
Mont. Rather curſe me, with whom thy 2885 hath, 5 
ſpent i 
x many hours, and yet untaught to live 'H 
By any worldly quality, ; | 
Jer. Indeed, 
You never taught me how to handle cards, 10 
To cheat and cozen men with oaths and lies; ; 
Thoſe are the worldly qualities to live: W. 

Some of our ſcarlet gallants teach their boys 
Theſe worldly qualities, Oh 
Since ſtumbling Fortune then leaves Virtue thus, * 
Let me leave Fortune, ere be vicious! oh, 
Mont. Oh, lad, thy love will kill me! ö 
Vier. In truth, Th 
I think in conſcience I ſhall die for you. Co 
Good maſter, weep not! do you want aught, Sir! 
Will you have any money: ? here's ſome ſilver, 
And here's a little gold; twill ſerve to play, ; 
And put more troubleſome thoughts outof your mind vo 
I pray, Sir, take it! I'll get more with ſinging, 
And then F' 1 bring it you: My lady $7 't me; Il 
And, by my foul, it was not covetou nels, An 
But I forgot to tell you ſooner on't. 
Mont. Alas, boy, thou'rt not bound to tell it me xo 
And leſs to give it; buy thee ſcarfs and garters! ( 
And when I've money, I will give thee a ſword: Ay 
Nature made thee a beauteous cabinet, ] 
To lock up all the goodneſs of the earth. In 1 
Enter Charlotte. N 


Ver. I've loſt my voice with the very ſight 17 


on + T 
3 
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i This gentlewoman ! Good Sir, ſteal away ! you 
| Were wont to be a curious avoider 
Of womens' company. 
Mont. Why, boy, thou dar'ſt truſt me 
Any where, dar'ſt thou not? 
Ver. I'd rather tryſt you by 
A roaring lion, than a ravening woman. 
Mont. Why, boy? 
Ver. Why, truly, ſhe devours more man's fleſh, 
Mont. Ay, but ſhe roars not, boy? ? 
Yer. No, Sir? why ſhe 
ls never ſilent but when her mouth is full, 
Charl. Monſieur Montague! 
Mont. My ſweet fellow! 3 ſince 
You pleaſe to call me fo. 
Ver. Ah, my conſcience, ſhe 


Would be pleas'd well enough to call you bed- 


fellow. 

Oh, maſter, do not hold her by the hand ſo! | 
A woman is a lime-buſn, that catcheth all 
She toucheth. . 

Charl. I do moſt dangerouſly ſuſpe& 
This boy to be a wench : Art thou not one ? 
Come hither, let me feel thee. 
Ver. With all my heart. 
Charl. Why doſt thou pull off thy g glove | f 
Ver. Why, to feel whether 
You be a boy, or no. 
Charl, Fy, boy! go to! 
Ill not look your head, nor comb your Jocks 
Any more, if you talk thus. 

Ver. Why, I'Il ſing to you 
No more then, 
Charl, Fy upon't, EA fad you are! 


10 


Mont. But I'm 
ln the eclipſe now. 575 

Charl. Suffer himſelf to be o' er- run with 
lethargy of melancholy and diſcontent ! 


Y 


A young gentleman that was the very ſun of Fr rance 


5 Rouze 


2 
- —_ W 


. 


2ꝙ— 23 N. 


— 


. K 
— — — - S 
- — x 


SAGE 28, ge 
— 


— 2 
- ETD te io. . 
2 * a, — md — -. Ge ——— - = 


ß oO OS 
2 . > Iz 
bans — En © > - 1 


"2 222224 * - — 7 g a 
— — * ” 2 VE: - - Je = = ..: — ET . — IS. — : A * 2 4-85 þ FP - * #-Y 8 
P 1 — — — — - - — >. * — 2 — 2 — 8 * 5 - - > - * — — — — -- 3 = as 

x > LS SE #4 VE - — — ” Ay — — x — - — — * — - <= D — 4 
Ec 2 3 <7 + Oe — i . A gilt” DAN RES SEE RAE Ea ²ĩ Vel. A . 

: - of = 2 . * 2 * 3 2 — : A — — 5 — — — — * — 

% * Fg 5 py * * 7 "= IS 3 ; E SS x 83 2 4 — — — — - 

. * * — 2 „ . 


454 THE HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE. 
Rouze up thy ſpirit, man, and ſhake it off: 

A noble ſoul is like a ſhip at ſea, 

That ſleeps at anchor when the ocean's calm; 
But when ſhe rages, and the wind blows high, 
He cuts his way with {kill and majeſty. 

I would turn a fool, or poet, or any thing, 

Or marry, to make you merry: Prithee let's walk — 
Good Veramour, leave thy maſter and me; 


I've earneſt buſineſs with him. 


Ver. Pray do you leave 
My maſter and me! we were very merry before you 
came. 
He does not covet womens' company : 
What have you to do with him! ? Come, Sir, will you 
go? 


And I'll ſing to you again. I'faith, his mind 


Is ſtronger than to credit womens' vows, 
And too pure to be capable df their loves. 
Charl. The boy 1s jealous, Sweet lad, leave us! 
my lady 
Call'd for you, I ſwear: That's a good child] there i 
A. piece of gold for thee; go, buy a feather ! 
Ver. There's two pieces for you; do you go an 
buy one, 
Or what you will, or nothing, ſo you go !— 
Nay-then, I ſee you'd have me go, Sir! why, 
I fairh I will, now I perceive you love her 
Better than you do me: But, Heaven bleſs you: 
Whatever you do, or intend, I know you are 
A very Honeſt Man! 1 
Charl. Still ſhall I wooe thee, whilſt thy ears rep 
cannot, or I will not marry thee 
Why haſt thou drawn the blood out of my cheeks, 
And given a quicker motion to my heart? 
Oh, thou haſt bred a fever in my veins, 
Call'd Love, which no phyſician can cure! 
Have mercy on a maid, whoſe ſimple youth —- 
Mont. How your example, faireſt, teacheth me 
A ceremonious idolatry ! * 
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By all the joy of love, I love thee better 
Than I or any man can tell another! 
And will expreſs ® the mercy which thou crav'ſt; 
| will forbear to marry thee. Conſider, 
Thou'rt Nature's heir in feature, and thy parents 
In fair inheritances: Riſe with theſe thoughts, 
And look on me; but with a woman's eye: 
A decay'd fellow, void of means and ſpirit. 

Charl. Of ſpirit ? 

Mont. Yes; could I elſe tamely live“, 
Forget my father's blood, wait, and make legs, 
Stain my belt breeches with the ſervile drops 
That fall from others” draughts ? 

Charl. This vizard wherewith thou wouldſt hide 

thy ſpirit 

15 eh to ſhew it plainlier: b 
This undervalue of thy life, is but | 
Becauſe I ſhould not buy thee. What more ſpeaks 
Greatneſs of man than valiant patience, 
That ſhrinks not under his fate's ſtrongeſt ſtrokes ? 
Theſe Roman deaths, as falling on a ſword, 
Opening of veins, with poiſon quenching thirſt, 
Which we erroneouſly do ſtile the deeds 
Of the heroic and magnanimous man, 
Was dead-ey'd Cowardice, and white-cheek'd Fear; 
Who doubting Tyranny, and fainting under 
Fortune's falſe lottery, deſperately run 
To Death, for dread of Death; that ſoul's moſt ſtout, 
That, bearing all miſchance, dares laſt it out. 
Will you perform your word, and marry me, 


hen I ſhall call you to'r ? 


* Ard will 1 Seward reads, And to expreſs. 
44 Of ſpiri: ? 


Yes, rs I tamely live.] The ſyllable wanting here to the 


meaſure is equally advantageous to the ſenſe. 1 therefore read, 
Yes, could J elſe tamely live, Cc. 


The ſentiments of the next ſpeech deſerve to have been plac'd to a 


more conſpicuous character than a lady's woman. Seward. 
9 8 
Ff4 | Enter 


* —— — — — — ——— 
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Are you the lady-miſtreſs of the houſe ? 


To inform your lady, and duke Orleans wife, 


Mock not my poverty! Pray remember yourſelf” 


For holding eyes that knew not you at firſt! _ 
But, Time and For tune, run your courſes with him 


jeorn is in the Place, every reader Will lee, ! tho' fe: mn hos hitherto fun 


Enter Longueville, with a riding-rod. 
Mont, Tiaith, I will. 
Chari. Who's this alights here ? 

Long. With leave, fair creature, 


Ent 


Harl. Her ſervant, Sir. 
Long. I pray then favour me, 


A buineſs of import awaits em here, 
And eraves for ſpeedy anſwer. 
Charl. Are you in poſt, Sir? 
Long, No; I'm in ſattin, lady; 
I would you would be in poſt. 
Charl. J will return, ſweet. [ Exit, 
Long. Honeſt friend, do you belong to the 
houſe? —I pray 
Be cover'd. I 
Mont. Yes, Sir, I do. 
Long. Ha! dream'ſt thou, Longueville? 
Sure it is not he !—Sir, I ſhould know you. 
Mont. So ſhould I you, but that I am aſham'd: 
Rut, tho' thou know'ſt me, prithee, Longueville, 


Shews it not ſtrangely for thy cloaths to ſtand 
Without a hat to mine? Mock me no more. 
Leng. The pox embroider me all over, Sir, 
If ever 1 began to mock you yet. 
The olague upon me, why ſhould I wear velvet 
And filvey lace ? 'Sdeath, I will tear it off. 
Mont. Why, madman ? 
Long. Put on my hat? Yes, 


When I'm hang'd I will! I could break my head, 


He'lllavgh and ſcorn you, when you ſhew moſt hate 


r none a OD 
#5 He'll laugh and ſtorm o] How epfily ſcorn was altered 19 
ſiorin by a mit take of the printer ; but how much a properer u. d 


10 o Kul che foriner editions. Cc. 


5 a 
YE . 05 
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Enter Lamira, Ducheſs, Laverdine, La-Poop, Mallicorn, 
Veramour, and Charlotte. 
Lam. You're a fair monſieur. 
Long Do you mock me, lady? 
Lam. Your buſineſs, Sir, I mean. 
' Duch. Regard yourſelf, 
Good monſieur Longueville ! 
Lam. You are 
Too negligent of yourſelf and place ; cover 
Your head, ſweet monſteur ! : 
Long. Miſtake me not, fair ladies 
'Tis not to you, nor you, that I ſtand bare. 


Lav, Nay, ſweet dear monſieur, let it not be to us 


then! 
La-P. A pox of compliment! 
Mal. And pox of manners! 
Pray hide your head; your gallants uſe to do't. 


Long. And you your foreheads ! Why, you needful 5 


acceſſary raſcals, 
That cannot live without your mutual knaveries, 
More than a bawd, a pandar, or a whore, 
From one another, how dare you ſuſpect 
That I ſtand bare to you? What make you here? 
Shift your houle, .ady, of em; for I know em; 
They come to ſteal your napkins, and your ſpoons: 
Look to your ſilver bodkin, gentlewoman, 
'Tisadead utenſil ; and, page, beware your pockets! 
My reverence is unto this man, my maſter; 
Whom you, with proteſtations and oaths, 
As high as Heav'n, as deep as Hell, which would 
Neceive the wiſeſt man of honeſt nature, 
Have cozen'd and abus'd : But, I may meet you, 
And bear you one with th' other! 

Mont. Peace! no more! 
Long. Not a word, Sir. 

Levi I'm ſomething thick of hearing 
What ſaid he? 
La-. I hear him, but regard him not. 
Mal. Nor I; I'm never angry faſting. 


Long. 
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Long. My love 


Keeps back my duty. Nobleſt lady, if 


Huſband or brother merit love from you, 
Prevent their dangers! this hour brings to trial 
Their hereto-ſleeping hates : By this time, each 
Within a yard is of the other's heart ; 

And met to prove their cauſes and their ſpirits 


With their impartial ſwords' points : : Haſte and ſave, 
Or never meet them more, but at the grave! 


Duch, Oh, my diſtracted heart! that my Wreck d 
honour 


Should for a brother's, or a huſband's ey, 


Thro' thy undoing, die! 
Lam. Amiens engag'd ? 


If he miſcarry, all my hopes and] joys, 
I now confeſs it loudly, are undone : 


Caroch, and haſte ! one minute may betray 


A lite more worth than all time can repay. 


[ Exeunt Ladies and Mont. 
Mal. Humph! monſieur Laverdine purſues this boy 


Extremely. Captain, what Vill you do? 


La-P. Any thing 


But follow to this land- ſervice: Tas a ſea- captain, 
You know, and to offer to part 'em, without 
We could do't like watermen with long ſtaves, 


A quarter of a mile off, might be dangerous. 
Mal. Why then, let us retire and pray for em! 


J am reſolv'd to ſtop here; your intent 4 


Abus'd more than we have been we can't be, 
Without they fall to flat beating on's. 
Tp [Exeunt Mal. and La- P. 
La. And that were 
Unkindly done, i'faith. 
Ver. Curſe me, but you're 
The troubleſomeſt aſs that e'er [ met with! 


| Retire! you ſmell like a woman's chamber, 
That's newly up, before ſhe've pinch'd her vapouts 


In with her cloaths. 
Lav. I will haunt thee like 


4 Jam reſolv' d to ſlop your intent] Amenced by Seward, 
my 
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Thy grandame's ghoſt ; thou ſhalt ne'er reſt for me! 
Ver. Well, I perceive tis vain to conceal a ſecret 
from you : 
Believe it, Sir, indeed I am a woman. 
Lav. Why, la! I knew 1t; this prophetical tongue 
Of mine never fail'd me: My mother 
Was half a witch; ne'er any thing that ſne 
Foreſpake but came to paſs. A woman ! how happy 
Am I! { Now we may lawfully come together, 
Without fear of hanging ! Sweet wench, be gra- 
r 
In honourable ſort I wooe, no otherwiſe. 
Yer. Faith, the truth 1s, I've lov'd you long 
Lab. Set; e 
Ver. But duftfſt not open it. 
Lav. By Heaven, I think ſo ®! 
Ver. But, briefly, when you bring it to the teſt, 
If there be not one gentleman in this houſe ; 
Will challenge more int'reſt in me than you can, 
I am at your diſpoſure. [ Exit, 
Lav. Oh, Fortunatus, 
[ envy thee not for cap, or pouch ! this day 
111 prove my fortune, 
In which your lady doth elect her koſband; 
Who will be Amiens; 'twill ſave my wedding-dinner. 
Pauvre La-Poop and Mallicorn! If all fail, 
I will turn citizen: A beauteous wife 
Is the horn- book to the richeſt tradeſman's life. ¶ Exe. 


Enter Dubois, Orleans, Longueville, Amiens, two 
Lacquies, a Page with two piſtols. 


Dubois, Here's a good even piece of ground, my 
2 r 

Will you fix here? 

Or. Yes; any where ,—Lacquey, 

Take off my ſpurs !—Upon a bridge, a rail 

But my ſword's breadth, upon a battlement, 


#7 [think /o.] Seward reads, / thought %. 


I'll 
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Pal fight this quarrel ! 
Dudois. O' the ropes, my lord? 
Orl. U Pen a line. 
Dubois. So all our country duels 
Are carried, like a firewark on a thread. 9 
Orl. Go, now; ſtay with the horſes ! And, do you ö 
„hear? „ 
Upon your lives, till ſome of us come to you, 
Dare not to look this way! 
Dubois. Except you ſee 
Strangers or others, that by chance or Purpoſe | 
| Are like to interrupt us. 
Or. Then give warning. 
Long. Who takes a ſword? The advantage is ſoſmall, 
As he that doubts hath the free leave to chuſe. 

Orl. Come, give me any, and ſearch me: Tis not 
The ground, weapon, or ſeconds, that can make 
Odds in thoſe fatal trials, but the cauſe. 

Ami. Moſt true; and, but it is no time to wiſh 
When men are come to do, I would defire 
The cauſe *twixt us were other than it is; 

But where the right is, there prevail our ſwords! 
And if my ſiſter have out- liv d her honour, 

do not pray I may out- live her ſhame. 

Ori. Your ſiſter, Amiens, is a whore, at once! | 

Ami. You oft have ſpoke that ſenſe to me before, 
But never in this language, Orleans; 

And when you ſpoke it fair, and frſt, I told you 
That it was poſſible you might be abus'd : 
But now ſince you forget your manners, you ſhall find, 
If I tranſgreſs my cuſtom, you do lie! 
And are a villain ! which I had rather yet 
My ſword had prov'd, than I been forc'd to fpeak.— 
Nay, give us leave! And ſince you ſtand fo haughtily 
And highly on your cauſe, let you and I, 
Without engaging theſe two gentlemen, 
Singly determine it! 
Long. My lord, you'll pardon us! 
Dubois. I tryſt your lordſhips 
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Mayn't do us that affront, | 
Ami. As how? 
Dubois. We kiſs 
Your lordſhip's hand, and come to ſerve you here 
With words. 
Long. My lord, we e underſtand ourſelves. 
Dubois. We've had the honour to be calld unto 
The buſineſs, and we mult not now quit It 
On terms. 
Ami, Not terms * reaſon ? 
C 
No reaſon for the quitting of our calling. 
Dubois. True; 
If I be call'd to t, I muſt aſk no reaſon. 
Long. Nor hear none neither, which is leſs : 
It is a favour, if my throat be cut, 
Your lordſhip does me; which I never can, 
IA noiſe within, crying, Down with their ſwords! 
Nor muſt have hope how to requite.— What noiſe ? 
What cry is that? My lord, upon your guard! 
Some treachery 1 is afoot, 


Enter Ducheſs, Lamira, and Montague. 


Duch. Oh, here they are! 

My lord—Dear lady, help me help me all! 

J have ſo woeful intereſt in both, 

I know not which to fear for moſt; and yet 

I muſt prefer my lord. Dear brother, 

You are too underit anding, and too noble, 

To be offended when I know my duty, 

Tho' ſcarce my tears will let me fee to do it. 
Orl. Out, loathed ſtrumpet! 
Duch. Oh, my deareſt lord, 

If words could on me caſt the name of whore, 

I then were worthy to be loathed : Bur, 

Know your unkindneſs cannot make me wicked ; 

And therefore ſhould leſs uſe that power upon me. 


Orl. Was this your art, to have theſe actors come, 


To make this interlude : ? Withdraw, cold man! 


And, 
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And, if thy ſpirit be not frozen up, 


Give me one ſtroke yet at thee for my vengeance ! TY 
Ami, Thou ſhalt have ſtrokes, and ſtrokes, thou 

glorious man“, 

Till thou breath'ſt thinner air than that thou talb'ſt. 
Lam. My lord! count Amiens! | 
Duch. Princely huſband : : 
Orl. Whore! 

Lam. You wrong her, impudentlord Oh, that Thad 
The bulk of thoſe dull men! look, how they fland, M - 
And no man will revenge an innocent lady! . 


Ami. You hinder it, madam. 1 
Lam. I would hinder you; 
Is there none elſe to kill him? 
Duc. Kill him, madam ? 
Have you learn'd that bad language? Oh, repent, 
And be the motive rather both kill me ©, 
Orl. Then die, my infamy ! 
Mont. Hold, bloody man! 
Or. Art than there, baſiliſk ? 
Mont. To ſtrike thee dead, 
But that thy fate deſerves ſome weightier hand, 
Dubois. Sweet my lord ! 
Orl. Oh, here's a plot! 
You bring your champions with n the arcs 
With the adulterer! Out, howling— 
Dubois. Good my lord! 
Or. Are you her Grace's countenancer, lady, 
The receiver to the poor vicious couple? 
Dubois. Sweet my lord! 
Orl. Sweet raſcal, didſt not thou tell me, falſefellow, 
This Montague here was murder'd ? 
Dubois, 1 "did ſo; 
But he was falſer, and a bi lord, 


47 Glorious ;] i. e. Vain, proud, in the ſenſe of the P rench g/orteux. 
43 And be the motive, rather both kill me.] i. e. and rather perſuade 
them both 10 kill me, Theexprefiion for want of that being inſerted, 
; ſo obſcure, that the former editors did not underſtand it, and there- 
fore added a comma, which utterly deprived it of all meaning. 
Sexvard. 


Like 
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Like thy foul ſelf, that would have had it ſo. 
Long. Orleans, tis true; and ſhall be prov'd upon 
thee. 


Mont. Thy malice, duke, and this thy wicked nature, 


Are all as viſible as thou ; but I, 

Born to contemn thy injuries, do know, 

That tho' thy greatneſs may corrupt a jury, 

and make a judge afraid, and carry out 

A world of evils with thy title, yet 

'Thou art not quiet at home; thou bear'ſt about thee. 


That that doth charge thee, and condemn thee too. 


The thing that grieves me more, and doth indeed 
Diſpleaſe me, is, to think that ſo much baſeneſs 
Seen bere to have encounter'd ſo much honour. 
Pardon me, my lord, what late my paſſion ſpake, 
When you provok'd my innocence! 
: Orb; Yes, dot: 
Oh, flattery becomes him better than 
The ſuit he wears; give him a new one, Amiens! 
Ami. Orleans, 
Tis here no time nor place to jeſt or rail 
Poorly with you; but I will find a time to 
Whiſper you forth to this, or ſome fit place, 
As ſhall not hold a ſecond interruption. 
Mont. I hope your lordſhip's honour and your life 
Are deſtin'd unto higher hazards; this 
Is of a meaner arm. 
Dubois. Yes, faith, or none. 
Long. He is not fit to fall by an honeſt ſword : 
A prince, and lie? 
Dubois. And lander? and hire men 
To publiſh the falſe rumours he hath made ? 


Long. And ſtick 'em on his friends, and innocents? 
Dubois. And 3 'gainlt their lives after their 


fames ? 
Long. In men that are the matter of all E 
Bawds, thieves, and cheaters, it were monſtrous | 


Dubois. But in a man of blood how more conf; picuough 


Ami. Can this be? 


Duch. 
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Duch. They do ſlander him. 
Or. Hang them, a pair of railing hangbies! 
Long. How! Stand, Orleans! ſtay | Give me my 
piſtols, boy | 235 
Hinder me not! by Heavens, I will kill him ! 
Duch. Oh, ſtay his fury! 
Ami. Longueville, my friend! 
Long. Not for myſelf, my lord, but for mankind, 
And all that have an intereſt to virtue, 
Or title unto innocence. : 
Ami. Why, hear me! 
Long. For Juſtice' ſake— 
Ami. T hat cannot be, ; 
Long. To puniſh 
His wife's, your honour's, and my lord's wrongs here, 
Whom I muſt ever call ſo : For your loves, 
I ſwear, Tl facrifice 
Ami. Longueville, 
1 did not think you a murderer before: 
Long. 1 care not what you thought me! 
Ami. By Heaven, if thou attempt 
IIis life, thy own 1s forfeit ! 
Mont. Fooliſh frantick man, 
The murder will be of us, not him. 
Duch. Oh, Heav'n ! 
Mont. We could have kill'd him, but we ks 
not take 
The juſtice out of Fate's—Singe but 
A hair of him, thou dieſt ! . 
Long. No matter. I ools. 
Ami. Villain! 3 
Dubois. My lord, your alter. 8 lain. 
Ami. Biancha ! 
Mont. Oh, hapleſs and moſt wretched chance! 
Ta; Stand ſt thou _ 
Looking upon the miſchief thou haſt made? 
Thou godleſs man, feeding thy blood-ſhot eyes 
Mich the red ſpectacle, and art not turn'd 


Jo ftone with horror? Hence, and take the wings 
0 


. T Io» 
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of thy black infamy, to carry thee 
Beyond the ſhoot of looks, or found of curſes, 
Which will purſue thee ® till thou haſt out- fled 
All but thy guilt. 
Orl. Oh, wiſh it off again; er Jam crack'd 
Under the burden, and my heart will break. 
How heavy guilt is, when men come to feel! 
If you could know the mountain I ſuſtain 
With horror“, you would each take off your part, 
And more, to eaſe me. I can't ſtand ! forgive 
Where I have wrong'd, I pray! 
Ami. Look to him, Montague. 
Ling. My lords and gentlemen, the lady's well, 
But for fear; unleſs that have ſhot her: 
have the worſt of it, that needs would venture 
Upon a trick had like to ha' coſt my guts. 
Look to her! ſhe'll be well: It was but powder 
[ charg'd with, thinking that a guilty man 
Would have been frighted agar, but I'm n glad 
He's come at leaſt. 
Lam. How is Biancha ? well? 1 5 
Ami. Lives ſhe? See! Siſter!—Doth ſhe breathe 51. 
Duch. Oh, gentlemen, think you I can breathe, 
That am reſtored to the hateful ſenſe 
Of feeling in me my dear huſband's death? 
Oh, no, I live not ; life was that I left, 
And what you have call'd me to is death indeed: 
| cannot weep ſo faſt as he doth bleed! 


Dubois. Pardon me, madam ; he is well. 
Duch. Ha! my huſband? 


4 Which will purſue thee Mill: 
Thou haſt out fled, & 6] Amended by Seward. 


The mountain I ſuſtain 

With hor "ror, you would each, &.] Seward 8 
The mountain 1 ſuſtain | 

Of 3 Sc. 


1 Lam. How is Biancha? well? 
ami. Lives ſhe? See fiſter, doth be breathc?) Sevard reads, 


Lam. Hoa is Biancha ! well? 
Lives fhe ? See—Ami. Sifler—She doth breathe. 


50 


464 THE HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE, 


Duch. They do flander him. 
Orl. Hang them, a pair of railing hangbies! * 
Long. How! Stand, Orleans ! ſtay ! Give me my 
piſtols, boy | 
Hinder me not! by Heavens, I will kill him! 
Duch. Oh, ſtay his fury! 
Ami. Longueville, my friend ! 
Long. Not for myſelf, my lord, but for mankind, 
And all that have an intereſt to virtue, 
Or title unto innocence. 
Ami. Why, hear me! 
Long. For Juſtice' ſake—— 
Ami. hat cannot be. 
Long. To puniſh _ 
His wite's, your honour's, and my lord's wrongs here, 
Whom I muſt ever call fo: For your loves, 
I ſwear, I'll facrifice— 
Ami. Longueville, 
I did not think you a murderer before: 
Long. 1 care not what you thought me 
Ami. By Heaven, if thou attempt 
His life, thy own is forfeit! 
Mont. Fooliſh frantick man, 
The murder will be of us, not him. 
Ducb. Oh, Heav'n ! 
Mont. We could have kill'd him, but we would 
not take 
Ihe juſtice out of Fate's—Singe but 
A hair of him, thou dieſt ! 
Long. No matter. | Shoots, 
Ami. Villain! | 
Dubois. My lord, your ſiſter's Nin. 
Ami. Biancha ! 
Mont. Oh, hapleſs and moſt wretched chance! 
SK Stand'ſt thou 
Looking upon the miſchief thou haſt made ? 
Thou godleſs man, feeding thy blood-ſhot eyes 
With the red ſpectacle, and art not turn'd 


To ftone with horror ? Hence, and take the wings. 
O 
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W Of thy black infamy, to carry thee 
| Beyond the ſhoot of looks, or found of curſes, 
Which will purſue thee © till thou haſt out-fled 
All but thy guilt. 
Orl. Oh, wiſh it off again; for I am crack'd 
Under the burden, and my heart will break. 
How heavy guilt is, when men come to feel! 
f you could know the mountain I ſuſtain 
With horror“, you would each take off your part, 
And more, to eaſe me. I can't ſtand ! forgive 
Where J have wrong'd, I pray! 
Ami. Look to him, Montague. 
Long. My lords and gentlemen, the lady's well, 
But for fear; unleſs that have ſhot her: 
have the worlt of it, that needs would yenture 
| Upon a trick had like to ha” coſt my guts. 
| Look to her! ſhe'll be well: It was but powder 
| charg'd with, thinking that a guilty man 
| Would have been frighted ſooner ; but I'm 8124 
He's come at leaſt. 
Lam. How 1s Biancha? well! 
Ami. Lives ſhe? See! Siſter Doth ſhe breathe * FF 
Duch. Oh, gentlemen, think you I can breathe, 
| That am reſtored to the hateful ſenſe 
| Of feeling in me my dear huſband's death ? 
| Oh, no, I 8 not; life was that I left, 
And what you have call'd me to is death indeed: 
| cannot weep ſo faſt as he doth bleed ! 
Dubois. Pardon me, madam ; he 1s well. 


Duch. Ha! my huſband ? 


— — Hibs 


% Which will purſue thee ill: | 
Thou haſt out fled, &c.} Amended by Seward. L 


e mountain I ſuſtain 

With horror, you awould each, &.] Seward reads, 
| The mountain 1 Jaſtain | „ 1 
Ot horror, Oc. 1 


5 
Lam. How is Biancha? well? l 
Ami. Lives Joe ? See fiſter, doth ſbe breathc?} REA reads, | | | 


co 


Lam. How is Biancha ! well? 


Lives ſhe ? See Ami. Sifler—Shbe doth breathe. 4 
Toi, X. G g Ori. | 


8 
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Orl. I cannot ſpeak whether my joy or ſhame 
Be greater; but J thank the Heav'ns for both. 
Oh, look not black upon me, all my friends ! 
To whom [I will be reconcil'd, or grow 


Unto this earth, till I have wept a trench 
That ſhall be great enough to be my grave; 
And I will think them too moft manly tears, 

If they do move your pities. It is true, 
Man ſhould do nothing that he ſhould repent 
But if he have, and ſay that he is OY 
It! is a worſe fault if he be not truly. 

Lam. My lord, ſuch ſorrow cannot be ſuſpected: 


1 lere, take your honour'd wife, and join your hands, 
She hath married you again! 


And, gentlemen, I do invite you all 


This night to take my houſe; where, on the morrow, 
To heighten more the reconciling feaſt, 


TM make myſelf 4 huſband and a gueſt, [ Exeunt, 


ACT V. SCENT T1 


Enter Montague and Charlotte. 
Chart. E LL, now, I'm ſure you're mine. 


Mont. Pm ſure I'm glad 
I've one to own then: You will find. me honeſt, 


As thele days 80, enough; poor without queſtion, 1 


Which beggars hold a virtue; give me meat, 


And I ſhall do my work, elſe knock my ſhoes of, 


And turn me out again. 

Charl. You are a merry fellow. 

Mont. J have no great cauſe. 
Cbarl. Yes, thy love to me. 
Mont. That's as we make our game. 
Charl. Why, you repent then? 

Jont. Faith, no; worſe than I am I cannot be; 

bach better I expect not: I ſhall love you, 


And, 
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| And, when you bid me go to bed, obey, 
Lie ſtill or move, as you ſhall miniſter; 
| Keep a four-nobles nag, and a Jack-Merlin“', 
Learn to love ale, and play at two- hand Iriſh; 
And there's then all J aim at. 0 
Char. Nay, ſweet fellow, 
[ll make it ſomething better. 

Mont. If you do, 
You'll make me worſe : 
Now I am poor, and willing to do well, 


Hold me in that courſe ! of all the king” s creatures, 


Ihate his coin; keep me from that, and fave me! 
For if you chance, out of your houſewifery, 
| To ſave a hundred pound or two“, beitow it 
In plumb-broth ere I know it; elſe I take it, 
| Seek out a hundred men that want this money, 
Share it among 'em, they'll cry noble Montague! 
And fo I ftand again at livery ! 
{ Charl. You'vepretty fancies, Sir; but, married once, 
This charity will fall home to yourſelf, 
| Mont. I would it would! J am afraid my looſeneſs 
[Is yet ſcarce ſtopt, tho” it have nought to work on 
[But the mere air of what I have had. 
Charl. Pretty! 
Mont. I wonder, ſweetheart, why you'll marry me; 
can ſee nothing in myſelf deſerves i „ 
| 3 nlefs the handſome wearing of a band, 
bor that's my ſtock now, or a pair of garters, 
Neceſſity will not let me loſe. 
|. Chart, I fee, Sir, | 
A great deal more; a handſome man, a huſband, 
| To make a right good woman truly happy. 


Mont. Lord, where are my eyes? Either you are 


faoliſh: 9 0 
6 


5 Kan EY r nap, and a Fuck. 


Merling.] 7. e. turn falk'ner, a Merlin, being a ſpecies of 


It avi. The meaſure was all confus'd i in the former editions. Se ward. 
* firſt folio reads, BLACK Merling. 


leave a hundred pound.] So former editions. 


GET: As 


408 THE HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE. 

As wenches once a-year are, or far worſe, 

Extremely virtuous : Can you love a poor man 

That relies on cold meat, and caſt ſtockings, 

One only ſuit to his back, which now is mewing, 

But what will be the next coat will poſe Triſtram? 

If I ſhould levy from my friends a fortune, 

I could not raiſe ten groats to pay the prieſt now. 
Charl, I'll do that duty: is not means nor money 

Makes me purſue your love; were your mind 

bankrupt, — 
] would ne'er love you. 


DTuter Lamira. | 


Mont. Peace, wench! here's my lady. 
Lam. Nay, never ſhrink th" eki for my 
, . 
D'ye find her willing, Montague: E 
Ment. Willing, madam ?_ 
Lam. How dainty you make of it! Do not I Know 
You two love one another ? 
5 Mont. Certain, madam, 
I think ye've revelations of theſe matters: 
Your ladyſhip cannot tell me when I kils' 9 her. 
Lan. But ſhe can, Sir. 
Mont. But ſhe will not, madam; 
For when they talk once, tis like fairy-money, 
They get no more cloſe kiſſes. 
Lam. Thou art wanton. 


Mont. Heav'n knows I need not; yet I would be | 


luſty ; 
But, by my ſoul, my provender ſcarce pricks me. 
Lam. It ſhall be mended, Montague: I'm glad 
You're grown ſo merry. _ 
Mont. So am I too, 1 | 
Lam. You two will make a pretty handſome confort, 
Mont. Yes, madam, if my fiddle fail me not. 
Lam. Your fiddle! why your fiddle? I warralth 
thou mean'{t madly. 


Mont. Can you blame me? Alas, I am in love! 
Ch: 470 
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Charl. Tis very well, Sir! 
Lam. How long have you been thus | ? 
Mont. Ho W? thus in love? 
Lam, You're very quick, Sir. Noz 
[ mean thus pleaſant, 
Mont. E'er ſince I was poor. 
Lam. A little wealth would change you then ? 
Mont. Yes, lady, 
Into another ſuit, but never more : 
Into another man; Pl bar that mainly. 
The wealth I get henceforward ſhall be charm'd 
For ever hurting me; I'Il ſpend it faſting. 
As I hve, noble lady, there is nothing, 
I've found, directly cures the melancholy, 
| But want and wedlock : When I had ſtore of money, 
{ {mper'd ſometime, and ſpoke wondrous wile, 
| But never laugh'd out-right; now I am empty, 


My heart ſounds Ike a bell, and ſtrikes at both ſides, | 


Lam. You're finely temper , Montague. 
Mont. Pardon, lady, 

| If any way my free mirth have offended! 

| "Twas meant to pleaſe you; if it prove too ſaucy, 
| Give it a frown, and I am ever ſilenc'd. 

| Lam, Ilike it paſſing well; pray follow it ! 

| This is my day of choice, and ſhall be yours too ; 
'Iwere pity to delay you. Call to the ſteward, 

| And tell him 'tis my pleaſure he ſhould give you 


| Five hundred crowns; make yourſelf handſome, : 


Montague ; 


Let none wear better cloaths; 'tis for my credit ; 


| But pray be merry ſtill! 
Mont. If I be not, 

And make a fool of twice as many hundreds, 

| os me 1n Canvas, lady! en 


Enidr La. Pop, Laverdine, and Mallicorn. 


| Lav. I'm ftrangely glad I've found the myſtery 

| Of this diſguis'd boy out; I ever truſted 

It was a woman, and how happily 
Gg 3. I've 
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I've found it ſo! and for myſelf, I'm ſure, 
One that would offer me a thouſand pound now 
(And that's a pretty ſum to make one ſtagger). 
In ready gold for this concealment, could not 
Buy my hope of her. She's a dainty wench, 
And ſuch a one I find I want extremely, 

Jo bring me into credit: Beauty does it. 
Mal. Say we ſhould all meach here , and ſtay the | 
feaſt now, _ 

What can the worſt be? We have Pay d the Knaves; 

That's without queſtion. 

La-P. True; and, as I take it, 
This is the firſt truth we told theſe ten years, and 
For any thing I know, may be the laſt : 


Bur, grant we're knaves, both baſe and beaſt]; 1 
knaves | 
Mal. Say fo then. 
Lav. Well. | 8 
La-P. And likewiſe. / 
Let it be conf der'd, we have wrong'd, N 


And moſt m: lliciouſſy, this gentlewoman 
We caſt to ſtay with, what muſt we expect now ? 1 
Mal. Ay, there's the point; WC would expect \ 
good eating. \ 
La-P. I know we "would: but we may find good 1 
beating. ( 
Lav. You ſay true, gentlemen and, by my ſoul, MW \ 
Tho' I love meat as well as any man, \ 
care not what he be, if a beat a God's name “, 


Such crab-ſauce to my meat will turn my palate. a 
{al There's all the hazard; for the frozen Montague 

Has now got ſpring again and warmth in him, E- 

And, without doubt, "ave beat us terribly. * 

For, not to mince the matter, we are cowards, [-- | 

And have, and ſhall be beaten, when men pleaſe BS: 


53. Meach.] See note 5 5 on the Scornful Lady. The word | 
variouſly ſpelt. | 


5+ If @ eat a God's . The ſenſe requires us to read, / 
BEAT @ Ged's name. | | 
To 
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To call us into cudgeling. 
a.. Heel 85 
| We're very prone that way. 
Lav. The ſons of Adam. 
La- P. Now, here then reſts the ſtate o'th' queſtion ; 
Whether we yield our bodies for a dinner 
To a ſound dog-whip (for, 1 promiſe ye, 
If men be given to correction, 
We can expect no leſs), or quietly 
Take a hard egg or two, and ten mile hence 
Bait in a ditch? this we may do ſecurely ; 
For, to ſtay hereabout will be all one, 
If once our moral miſchiefs come in memory. 
Mal. But, pray ye hear me: Is not this the day 
| The virgin lady doth elect her huſband ? 
Lav. The dinner is to that end. 
Mal. Very well then;  _ 
Say we all Nay: and ſay we all 'ſcape this whipping, 
And be well entertain'd, and one of us 
Carry the lady! 
| La-P. Tis a ſeemly ſaying, 
muſt confeſs; but if we ſtay, how fitly 
We may apply 1t to ourſelves (Yth' end) 
Will aſl a Chriſtian fear: I cannot ſee, 
If I fay true, what ſpecial ornaments 
Of art or nature (lay aſide our lying, 
| Whoring and drinking, which are no great virtues) 
| We are endued withal, to win this lady. 
| Mal. Yet women go not by the beſt Parts ever; 
That I have found directly. 
| Lav. Why ſhould we fear then? 
| They chuſe men as they feed : Sometimes they ſettle 
{ Upon a white-broth'd face, a ſweet ſmooth gallant, 
| And him they make an end of in a night; 
Sometimes a gooſe; ſometimes a groſſer meat, 
A rump of beef, will ſerve 'em at Tome ſeaſon, 
| And fill their bellies too, tho' without doubt 
They re great devourers; ſtock-fiſh is a diſh, 
hit be well dreſs'd, for the toughneſs' ſake 
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Will make the proudeſt of em long and leap fort, 
They'll run mad for a pudding, ere they 11 ſtarve. 
La-P. For my own part, [care not, come what can 
mer”: 
If I be whipt, why ſo be it! if cudgell'd, 
I hope I ſhall out- live it: I am fure _ 
 ?T1s not the hundredth time I have been ſerv'd . 
And yet, I thank Heav'n, I'm here. 
Mal. Here's reſolution! 
La-P. A little patience, and a rotten apple, 
Cures twenty worſe diſeaſes: What ſay you, Sir? 
Lav. Marry, I ſay, Sir, if J had been acquainted 
With lamming 5 in my youth, as you have been, 
With whipping, and ſuch benefits of nature, 
T ſhould do better; as I am, I'll venture: 
And if it be my luck to have the lady, 
I'll uſe my fortune modeſtly ; if beaten, 
You ſhall not hear a word; one J am ſure of, 
And if the worſt fall, ſhe ſhall be my phyſick. 
Let's go then, and a merry wind be with us! 
Mal. Captain, your thoes are old; pray put em off, 
And let one flir gem after us. Be bold, Sirs; 
And howſoe'er.our fortune falls, let's bear 
An equal burden! if there be an odd laſh, 
We'll part it afterwards. 15 N 
La-P. I'm arm'd at all points. [ Exeunt, 


Euter four Servants, with a banquet. 


18279, Then my lady will have a bedfellow to-night? WM 


2 Ser. So ſhe {hong Heaven, what a dainty arm-full 
Shall he enjoy, thar has the launching of her! 
What a fight ſhe will make! 

3 Serv. Ay, marry, boys, 
There will be ſport indeed ! there will be grappling 
She has a murderer lies in her prow, 
Jam afraid will fright his main-maſt, Robin. 


4 Se} v. Who doſt thou think ſhall have her, of thy 


*ronſcicnce ? 


55 3 ing.] i. i. e. beating. | : 3 


Thou 


r 2 
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> 
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Thou art a wiſe man. 

3 Serv. If ſhe go the old way, 
The way of lot, the longeſt cut ſweeps all 
Without queſtion, 

1 Serv. She has loft a friend of me elſe. 
What think ye of the courtier? _ 

2 Serv. Hang him, hedge- hog ! 
H'has nothing in him but a piece of Euphues , * 
And twenty dozen of twelvepenny ribband, all 
About him; he 1s but one pedlar's ſhop 
Of gloves and garters, pick- teeth and pomander. 


3 \ Ser, The courtier! marry, God bleſs her, Steven, 


ſhe is not 
Mad yet; e knows that indie: tail too well ; 
He's 5 fall'n, and pin- -buttock'd, with leaping 
laundreſſes. 
4 Serv. The merchant? ſure me will not be ſo baſe 
To have him. 
1 Serv. 1 hope ſo; Robin, he'll ſell us all 


To th' Moors to make en Nor the captain? 
4 Serv, Who? potgun? that's a ſweet youth, indeed! 


Will he ſtay, think ye? 

3 Serv. Yes, without queſtion, 
| And have half din'd too ere the grace be done. 
| He's good for nothing in the world but eating, 
Lying and ſleeping; what other men devour 
In drink he takes in pottage : They ſay h'has been 
Arſca; a herring-filhing, for without doubt 


$7. of piece of Euphues.] Eubhues, or the Anatomy of Wit, was 
the title of a romance wrote by Lilly, author of ſeveral plays i in 


| queen Elizabeth's reign, His ſtile was ſtiff, pedantic, and affected, 


but was in ſuch vogue that Mr. Blount, who publiſhed ſix of his plays, 
ſays, that Lilly's Euphues and his England taught the court a new 
language, and the lady who could not parle Euphuiſin was as little 


regarded as ſhe that now there ſpeaks not French. Here is à banter 


upon the court for this practice; but it would much have improved 


it if Laverdine had frequently made uſe of this affected ſtile, and 


Eupbuiſim had made part of his character through the whole play. 
Ihe account of Lilly is taken from Mr. Podſley's Preface to his Col- 


| lection of Old Plays, and Mr. Sympſon quotes it alſo from Langbain. 


Seauard. 


He 
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He dares not hail an eelboat, i'th' way of war, 

2 Serv. I think ſo; they would beat him off with 

butter. 

3 Serv. When he brings in a prize, unleſs | it be 
Cockles, or Calais ſand to ſcour with, 
I'll renounce my five mark a-year, 
And all the hidden art I have in carving, 
To teach young birds to whiſtle Walfincham © ; 
Leave him to the lime-boats ! Now, what chink You 


Of the brave Amiens? 


1 Serv. That's a thought indeed. 
2 Serv. Ay, marry, there's a perion i fit to feed 
Upon a diſh fo dainty; and he'll do't, 
1 warrant him, i'th' nick, boys; h'has a body 
World without end. - 
4 Serv. And ſuch a one my lady 
Will make no little of. But is not Montague 
Married to-day? 
3 Serv. Yes, faith, honeſt Mon ntague 
Muſ: have his bout too. 
2 Serv. He's as good a lad 
As ever turn'd a tiencher : Muſt we leave him ? 
3 Serv. He's too good for us, Steven. I'll gie 
him health 
To his good luck to- night i'th' old beaker, 
And it thall be ſack too, 
4 Serv, I muſt have a garter; 
And, boys, I have beſpoke a poſſet; ſomebod 5 
Shall give me thanks for't! 't has a few toys in't 
Will raiſe commotions in a bed, lad. 
1 Serv. Away! my lady. b [ Exenit 


Enter Orleans and Ducheſs, arm in arm, Amiens, 1 amire, 


 Cheriotte like a bride, Montague brave, Laverdine, 
Longueville, Dubois, Mallicorn, and La-Pocp. 
Lam. Seat yourſelves, noble lords and gentlemen; 


2 


3 To ci l VV. elfiv gh m. Walimpham, 10 Norfolk, 2 place 95 
merly famous for the pilgrimages to tue rood, or Cole, of Our L 
there. | | K. 


REI En On 


vou know your places. Many royal welcomes 


] give your Grace! How lovely ſhews this change! 


My houſe is honour'd in this reconcilement, 
Orl. Thus, madam, muſt you do; 
My lady now ſhall ſee you made a woman, 
And give you ſome ſhort leſſons for your voyage. 
Take cher inſtructions, lady; ſhe knows much. 
Lam. This becomes you, Sir. 
 Duch. My lord muſt have his will. 
Orl. Tis all I can do now, ſweetheart. Fair lady, 


This to your happy choice !—Brother Amiens, 
You are the man 1 mean it to. 


Ami. T'll pledge you. 

Orl. And with my heart. 

Ami. With all my love I take it. 

Lam. Noble lords, | 
I'm proud ye've done this day ſo much content, 
And me ſuch eſtimation, that this hour 


(In this poor houle) ſhall be a league for ever : 
For fo I know ye mean it. 


Ami. I do, lady. 
Orl. And I, my lord. 
Omnes. You've done a work of honour. 


Ami. Give me the cup! Where this health ſtops, 


let that man 

Be either very ſick or very ſimple; 
Or am very angry. Sir, to you! 
Madam, methinks this gentleman might fit too 
He would become the beſt on's. 

Or. Pray fit down, Sir 
I know the lady of the feaſt expects not 
This day ſo nach oid cuſtom. 

Lam, Sit down, Montague! 
Nay, never bluſh for th' matter. 

Mont. Noble madam, . 
[ have two reaſons gainſt it, and I dare not: 
Duty to you firſt, as you are my lady, 


And I your pooreſt ſervant; next, the cuſtom 
Of this day's ceremony, 


Lam. 
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Lam. As you are my ſervant; 

I may command you then ? 

Mont. To my life, lady. 

Lam. Sit down, and here ! I'll have 1 it ſo, 

Ami. Sit down, man; 

Never refuſe ſo fair a lady's offer. 

Mont. It is your pleaſure, madam, not my pride, 
And I obey. I'll pledge you now, my lord. 
Monſieur Longeueville ! | 

Long. I thank you, Sir. 

Mont. This to my lady, 

And her fair choice to-day, and happineſs ! 
Long. Tis a fair health; Tm pledge you tho' I bnk 
for't. 5 

Lam. Montague, you are too modeſt : Come, I'll 
oh 
A little more wine t' you; 'twill make you merry. 
This to the good I wiſh you! 

Mont. Honour'd lady, 
I Hall forget myſelf with this great bounty. 
Lam. You ſhall not, Sir. Give him lome v Wine. 
An, BY Hes n, 
You are a worthy woman; and that man 
Is bleſt can come near ſuch a lady. 
Lam. Such a bleſſing 
Wet weather wiſhes „ 


— LAMKLA II 


© Such a ble fine avet weather waſhes. ] I believe an extreme genteel 


aniwer of Lamira's has been turned into abſolute nonſenſe in all the 
editions by the odd connection of the printer's or tranſcriber's ideas 
between ave? weather aud waſping. Inſtead of receiving Amiens's 
compliment in the ſenſe he meant it, of the man being bleſt who ſhould 
come near, i. e. marry and enjoy Lamira ; ; ſhe anſwers, a traveller 
taught in a ſhower of rain might indeed avi ſuch a bleſing, 1. e. of 
coming near me, as J have a warm houſe to receive him, *'Tis the 
great excellency of poetry to expreſs this ſo conciſely by perſonating 
wet aveatber, and making that inſtead of the traveller be the wiſher 
of this b efling. But this being probably above the tranſcriber's reach, 
he altered it into the nonſenſical reading of the late text. Much the 
greateſt part of this ſcene, as well as the greateſt part of the play in 
general, _ either printed as proſe, or when the meaſure was at- 
tempted, and the lines ranged as verſe, molt of them were wrong. 
Seward. 


Mau! 714. 


— 


THE HONEST MAN'S FORTUNE, 477 
Mont. At all! I'll not 29 
A lip lels, my lord. 
Orl. *Tis well caſt, Sir. 
10 J. If Montague 
Get more wine, we are like to hear of it, 
Lav. I do not like that fitting chere. 
Mal. Nor I; 
Methinks he looks like a judge. 
La-P. Now have 1 
A kind of grudging of a beating on me; 
fear my hot fit. 
Mal. Drink apace; there's nothing 
Allays a cudgel like it. 
Lam. Montague, now | 
Ill put my choice to you: Who do you hold, 
In all this honour'd company, a huſband 
Fit to enjoy thy lady ? fpeak directly. 
Mont. Shall I ſpeak, madam ? 
Lam. Montague, you ſhall,  _ 
Mont, Then, as I have a foul, Pm ſpeak my 
_ conſcience. 
Give me more wine! in vino veritas: 
Here's to myſelf ®*, and 
Lam. Montague, have a care! 
Speak to the cauſe. 
Mont. Yes, madam. 
Firſt, I'll begin to thee! 
Zav. Have at us! 
La-P. Now for a pſalm of mercy! 
Mont, You, good monſieur, 
| You that belie the noble name of courtier, 
| And think your claim g 
Tour worſhip is indicted here for a 


Vainglorious foo] —— 


6 Here's to myſelf, and Montague _ a 1 N This whole 
line has been hitherto given to Montague, not ſure with much pro- 
priety. It is much more ſo to make Lamira check him, and this is 
a reaſon for his immediately quitting his ſelf- recommendation. 

Seavard. 


Lav. 


good here, hold up your hand! 5 


* —— — — _ — — 
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Lav. Good! oh, Sir! 


Mont, For one whoſe wit 
Lies in a ten-pound waiſtcoat, yet not warm. 
You've travell'd like a fidler to make faces, 
And brought home nothing but a caſe of toothpicks, 
You would be married, and no leſs than ladies, 


And of the beſt ſort, can ſerve you! Thou filk-worm, | 


What haſt thou in thee to deſerve this woman? 
Name but the pooreſt piece of man, good manners, 
There” O nothing ſound about thee 3 faith, th' haſt 
none; 

It lies pawn'd at thy ſilk-man's, for ſo much lace 
Thy credit with his wife cannot redeem it? 

Thy cloaths are all the ſoul thou haſt, for ſo 
Thou ſav'ſt them handſome for the next great tilting, 


Let who will take the other; thou wert ne'er chriften' ay 


(Upon my conſcience) but in barber's water; 
Thou art ne'er out o'th' baſon, thou art rotten, 
And, if thou dar'ſt tell truth, thou wilt confeſs it; 
Thy ſkin 

Looks of a cheſnut colour, greaz'd with amber; 
All women that on earth do dwell thou lov'ſt, 
Yet none that underſtand love thee again, 
But thoſe that love the ſpital. Get thee home, 
Poor painted butterfly! thy ſummer's paſt. 
Go, ſweat, and eat dry mutton ; thou may'it live 
To do ſo well yet, a bruis'd chambermaid 
May fall upon thee, and advance thy follies. 
You have your ſentence !—Now 1t follows, Captain, 
I treat of you. 
_ £a-P, Pray Heav'n I may deſerve it! 

Or. Beſhrew my heart, he ſpeaks plain. 

Ami. That's plain dealing. 

Mont. You are a raical, captain ! 

La-P. A fine calling, 
Mont. A water- coward | 


„ 
5 Thy credit with his wife cannot, &c. ] Firſt folio bite Thy 
creait Which! is worſe cannot, &C. 


a 
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Ami. He would make a pretty tuff, 
Mont. May I ſpeak freely, madam ? 

Lam. Here's none ties you. 


Mont. Why ſhouldſt thou dare come hither with 


aa thought 
To find a wife here fit for thee? are all 
Thy ſingle- money whores, that fed on carrots, 
And fill'd the high graſs with familiars, 
Fall'n off to footmen ? Prithee tell me truly, 


(For now I know thou dar'ſt not lie) couldſt thou 


„ 
Wiſh thyſelf beaten well with all thy heart now, 
And out of pain? ſay that I broke a rib, 


or cut thy noſe off, were't not merciful 


For this ambition ? | 
La-P. Do your pleaſure, Sir; 
Peggars muſt not be chuſers. 
Orl. He longs for beating. 


Mont. But that I have nobler thoughts poſſeſs my 
ſoul, 

Than ſuch brown biſcuit, ſuch a piece of doe-fiſh, 

Such a moſt mangy mackrel- eater as thou art, 

That dares do nothing that belongs to th' ſea 

But ſpew and catch rats, and fear men of war, 

Tho' thou haſt nothing in the world to loſe 

Aboard thee, but one piece of beef, one muſquet 

Without a cock for peace-ſake, and a pitch- barrel 

PI! tell thee, if my time were not more precious 

Than thus to loſe it, I would rattle thee, 

It may be beat thee, and thy pure fellow, 

The merchant there of catſkins, till my words, 

Or blows, or both, made ye two branded wretches 

To all the world hereafter! You would fain too 

Venture your bills of lading for this lady : 


What would you give now for her? Some five frail. 


Ot rotten figs, good Godſon, would you not, Sir ? 
Or a parrot that [peaks High-Dutch ? ? Cay all thou 


ever law'tt 
Of thine own fraughts from ſea, or COZenage 
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(At which thou art as expert as the devil), 

Nay, ſell thy ſoul for wealth too, as thou wilt do, 
Forfeit thy friends, and raiſe a mint of money, 
Make thee dream all theſe double could procure 
A kiſs from this good lady? Canſt thou hope 
She would lie with ſuch a nook of hell as thou art, 


And hatch young merchant-furies? Oh, ye dog-bolts! 


That fear no hell but Dunkirk, I ſhall ſee you 
Serve in a louſy lime-boat, ere I die, 

For mouldy cheeſe, and butter Billingſgate 
Would not endure, or bring in rotten pippins 


To cure blue eyes, and ſwear they came from China, | 


Lam. Vex'em no more; alas, they ſhake ! 

Mont. Down quickly 
Upon your marrow-bones, and thank this lady; 

1 would not leave you thus elſe! there are blankets, 
And ſuch delights for ſuch knaves: But fear ſtil] ! 
will be revenge enough to keep you waking, 
Te have no mind of marriage, ha' ye? 

La-P. Surely no great mind now, 

Mont. Nor you? 

Mal. Nor I, I take i it. 

Mont. Two eager ſuitors ! 

Lav. Troth, 'tis wondrous hot; 

Heav'n bleſs us from him 

Lam. You've told me, Montague, 
Who are not fit to have me; let me know 
The man you would point out for me. 
Mont. There he ſits; 
My lord of Amiens, madam, is my choice: 
He's noble every way, and worthy a wife 
With all the dowries of —— 

Ami. Do you ſpeak, Sir, 
Out of your friendſhip to me ? 

Mont. Yes, my lord, 

And out of truth; for I could never flatter. 

Ami. I would not ſay how much I owe you for it, 
For that were but a promiſe ; but PII thank you, 
As now find you, in deſpite of fortune, 

A fair 
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A fair and noble gentleman. 

Lam. My lords, 
I muſt confeſs the choice this man hath made 
Is cvery way a great one, if not too great, 
And no way to be ſighted; Yet, becauſe 
We love to have our own eyes lometimes, now 
Give me a little liberty to ſee _ 
How I could fit myſelf, if I were put to't, 

Ami, Madam, we muſt. 

Lam. Are ye all agreed? 

Omnes. We be. 


Lam. Then, as I am a maid, 1 ſhall chu here! 


Montague, I muſt have thee. 
Mont. Why, madam, I have learn'd to fuſfer 1 more 
Than you can (out of pity) mock. me with, 
This way eſpecially. _ 

Lam. Thou think'ſt I jeſt now; 
But, by the love I bear . I will have thee! 

Mont. If you could be ſo weak to love a fall'n man, 
He muſt deſerve more than I ever can, 
Or ever ſhall! Dear lady, look but this way 
Upon that lord, and you will tell me then 
| Your eyes are no true chuſers of good men. 

Ami. Do you love him truly? 

Lam. Yes, my lord: 
| will obey him truly, for I'll marry him; 
And juſtly think he that has ſo well ſerv'd me 

With his obedience, being born to greatneſs, 
Miuſt uſe me nobly of neceſſity, 

| When I ſhall ſerve him. 1 

Ami. 'Twere a deep ſin to Croſs you. Noble 

Montague, 

| with ye all content, and am as happy 
| in my friend's good as it were merely mine 
Mont. Your lordſhip does ill to give up your right! 
lam not capable of this great goodneſs: 
There fits my wife, that holds my troth. 
| Charl, Tl end all: 
| 3 woce'd vou for my lady, and now give up my title, 
VOI. * | H h | A] "Ty 
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Alas, poor wench, my aims are lower far. 
Mont. How's this, ſweetheart ? | 
Lam. Sweetheart, 'tis ſo; the drift was mine, to 
hide 
My purpoſe till it ftruck home. 
 Omnes. Give you joy 
Lam. Prithee leave wondring! by this kik, In 
F 
Mont. Then, by this Kiſs, and this, T1 ever foe 
yOu £7 
Long. This gentleman and I, Sir, muſt needs hope 
Once more to follow you. 
Mont. As friends and fellows; ; 
Never as ſervants more. _ 
Long. Dub. You make us happy q 
Or]. Friend Montague, FO ve taught n me ſo much 
honour, 

I've found a fault i myſelf; but thus T1 purge 

My conſcience of it: The late land I took 

By falſe play from you, with as much contrition® 

As with entireneſs of affection 

To this moſt happy day, again I render: 

Be matter of your own; forget my malice, 

And make me worthy of your love, lord Montague 
Mont. You have won me and honour to your name. 
Mal. Since : 

Your lordſhip has begun g good deeds, we'll follow. 
Good Sir, forgive us! We are now thoſe men 
Fear you for Goodneſs” ſake: Thoſe ſums of more, 
Unjuſtly we detain from you, on your pardon | 
Shall be reſtor'd again, and we your ſervants. 


6 ir ith as much contrition, ard entirenc)s of 

AN. lion to this m2ſt happy day again, 1 render 53 This being 
all printed as proſe, ran readily into its true meaſure, except in tis 
part— and entireneſs of affetion ; and here the re der will obſerre, 
that there 1s certainly one miſtoke, for without changing and to a, 
the comparative as in the firſt part wants its 1eſponhve as in tte 
ſecond, to make out the com parion. The repetition of 4 wo 
(which i is ali that is wanting to complete the meafure) is an addition 

beauty to the 1 ge, whether in verſe or pioſe. Cexvard 


La- P 


— 7 
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La-P. You're very forward, Sir! it ſeems you ve 


money: 
1 pray you lay out; Ill pay you, or pray for you, 
As the ſea works. 


Lav. Their penance, Sir, T1 undertake, ſo pleaſe you 


To grant me one concealment “ 
Long. A right courtier, 


Still a-begging 


— my = 


Mont. What is it, Sir? 

Lav. A ang” IR 
Mont. In my gift? 

Lav. Yes, Sir, in yours. 

Mont, Why, bring her forth, and take her. [Ex. Las. 
Lam. What wench would he have? 

Mont. Any wench, I think. 


Enter Laverdine, and Veramour like 4 woman. 


Lav. This is the gentlewoman. 

Mont. Tis my page, Sir. 

Ver. No, Sir; J am a poor diſguiſed P'S 
That like a page have follow'd you full long 
For love, God wot. _ 

Omnes. A lady! 

Lav. Yes, yes; tis a lady. 

Mont. It may be ſo; and yet we've lain together, 
But, by my troth, I never found her lady. 

Duch. Why wore you boys' cloaths ? 

Ver. I will tell you, madam ; 


took example by two or three plays; hat methought 


Concern'd me. 

Mont. Why made you not me acquainted 
With it? 

Ver. Indeed, Sir, I knew it not myſelf, 
Until this gentleman open'd my dull eyes, 
And by perſuaſion made me ſee it. 

Ami. Could 


His power in words make ſuch a change ? 
Ver. Yes; 


CIT TC EPOCH TIES 
1 BER wer J See note 14 on the Humorous Lieutenant. 
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As truly woman as yourſelf, my lord. 


Lav. Why, but, hark you! are not you a woman 
Fer. If hands and face make it not evident, 
y ou ſhall ſee more. 
Mal. Breeches, breeches, Laverdine! 


La-P. Tis not enough; women may wear thoſe | 


caſes; 


Search further, courtier. 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 
La-P. Oh, thou freſh-water gudgeon, would. 
thou come 

To point of marriage with an 1gnoramus ? 


Thou ſhouldſt have had her urine to the doctor's ; 
Ihe fooliſheit phyhcian could have made plain 


The liquid Epicœne “; a blind man by the hand 
Could have diſcover'd the ring from the ſtone.— 


Boy, come to fea with me; I Il teach thee to climb, 
And come down by the rope, nay, to eat rats. 


Ver. I ſhall devour my maſter before the priſon 
„ ment **x 
Sir, I've began my trade. 
Mal. Trade to the city, child; 
A flat cap will become thee. 
Mont. Gentlemen, 
63 The liquid Epiccene. | There 15 great a in this, which 


will eſcape thote who are not acquainted with the technicat words in 
grammar: The Ehicæne g gender is the doubtful, or where the ſex is 


not atitinguiſhed, The adjective and ſubſtantive are therefore jocoſel 
averted, and the liquid Epicene, is the ſame as the dubious liquid. 
Seward. 
We do not remember meeting with a ranger obſervation, than 
is contained in the above note. 
% 1 fall devour my maſber before the priſon then.] This is a 
paſſage that has puzzled Mr. Sympſon and myſelf, He propoſes to 
read poi/on for prijon, but he owns himſelf not ſati:fied with the 


change; nor, indeed, do | ſee, what advance towards ſenſe we ca! 
make by it, Jam very far from being fatisfied with what I am going 


to propoſe. It is very clear, that Veramour deſigns to call La- Pocy 

t rat, and his natural anſwer fou'd be, —1 hal! then devour my 

ei maſter the ſirſt of all his crew.” 1 read therefore, 

before his priſonets then, | 

The rats of the ſhip may be called ſuch. Sexvard. 
oe : ] beſcech 


3 
F ens, 
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beſeech you moleſt yourſelves no further 
For his preferment ; 'tis determined. 
Lev. Pm much aſhamed ; and if my cheek 
Giveth not ſatisfaction, break my head. 
Mont. Your ſhame is enough, Sir. 
Ami. Montague“, 
Much joy attend thy marriage-bed ! By th * 
Example of true goodneſs, Envy is exil'd; 
And to all honeſt men that truth intend, 
| wiſh good luck! fair Fate be ſtill thy friend 


¶Exennt OMnes, 


* 


6 Montague, much Jay altend thy marriage bed; 

By thy examęle of true gobdneſs, envy is exil' d, 

* to all honeſſ men that truth intend, 

Iauiſ good luck, fair fate be fill thy Friend, ] The reader will 
there ſee another inſtance, how much corrupted the meaſure was in 
[tiole parts of the play which were rang'd as verle ; Which generally 
aroſe from the printers making the beginnir g of moit ſpeeches the 
beginning. of a verſe, when they are often a concluſion of ſome fore- 
long verſe, as in this inftance, Hence they were forced to curtail 
the next lines, to bring two lines and a half into two, and I hope, 
that the original is only reftorcd in ſtretching them again into due 
pimeniions. In the laſt line, I believe, for 7 friend, we ſhould 
dead, their friend, elſe we ſhould make a fuller point than a comma 
before it, The former ſeem molt natural, Seward. 
| Seward reads, | 
Montague, much Joy 
Attend thy marri=;e-b:d; by th' example 
Of thy true goodnefs, Envy 15 exil'd, 

And, &c. 


W Scrrcely any of Mr. Seward's igen which he ſo oſten men- 
Ions, are adopted i in the prelent edition. 
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GRAY'S INN AND THE INNER-TEMPLE; 


Preſented before his Majzs TY, the QUEEN'S 
MajtsTy, the PRINCE, CounT PALATINE 
and the LADY EL1ZABETH their Highneſſes, 
in the Banqueting-Houſe at Whitehall, on Satur- 
day the 20th Day of February, 1612. of 


Stay, light foot Iris for thou ſtriviſt in vain; — 
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Mx Wings are nimbler than thy feet , | 
| E F7 | M1 
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This Maſque was undoubtedly the production of Beaumont alone. f 
There is à quarto edition of it avithout a date; and it is alſo printed | 
in the folio of 1647. N | 
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e Worthy Sir FRancis Bacon, his Majeſty's 
of the anciently-allied Houſes of Gray's Inv and the 


InvNzx-TEMPLE, the INNER-TEMPLE and GRavY's 


Inxs, 


OU that ſpared no time nor travel, in the ſet- 

ting forth, ordering, and furniſhing of this 
Maſque, (being the firſt fruits of honour, in this kind, 
which theſe two Societies have offered to his majeſty), 
will not think much now to look back upon the 
effects of your own care and work: For that whereof 
the ſucceſs was then doubtful, is now happily per- 
| formed and graciouſly accepted; and that which you 


were then to think of in ſtraits of time, you may 


now peruſe at leiſure: And you, Sir Francis 
Bacon, eſpecially, as you did then by your counte- 
nance and loving affection advance it, ſo let your 
good word grace it and defend it, which is able to 
add value to the greateſt and leaſt matters. 


Solicitor-General; and the Grave and Learned Bench 


INTRODUCTION. 


HIS Matque was appointed to have been 
preſented the Shrove-Tueſday before ', at 
which time the maſquers with their attend- 
ants, and divers other gallant young gentlemen of 


both houſes, as their convoy, ſet forth from Win- 


cheſter-houſe (which was the rende zwous) towards 
the court, about ſeven of the clock at night. 

This voyage by water was performed in great tri- 
umph: The gentlemen maſquers being placed by 
themſelves in the king's royal barge, with the rich 
ſurniture of ſtate, and adorned with a great num- 
ber of lights placed in fu: ch order as might make 
beſt ſhow. 

They were attended with 2 multitude of ba arges 


1 This Maſque was appointed, Sc.] The marriage of the Count 
Palatine of the Rhine with the idy Elizabeth, daugnter to James J. 
was celebrated on Valentine's Day i in the year-16 513. he Maſque 
then exhibited by the gentlemen of Grav's Ian and the Inner-Temple 
was performed with much ſplendor aud magnificence, and at a great 
expence to both thoſe ſocietics. In Dugdale's Origines Juridicialas. 


1671, p. 286, we find the follawing accounts of the charges: attending 


this repreſentation, extracted fron te records of each ſociety. Grays | 


Inn. In the roth of King james, the gentlemen of this houſe 


great Maſque at Whitehall, at the marriage of the king's eldett 
daughter unto Frederick Count Palatine of the Rhine ; the charge 
in apparel for the actors in waich Maſque, was fupportes by the 


and ſuch as at that time were to be called antients, at 2“. 10s. apicce ; 
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much was to be taken as the Inner-TJemple did then allow. 
Which being performed, there was an order made, 18 Mai 
then next following, that the gentlemen who were actors in that 
Maſque ſhould bring in ali their maſqueing apparel, ſo provided at 
the charge of the houſe.” 


Ibid. p. 346. Lincoln's Inn. The third upon a Mafque in 11 Jac. 


preſented by this ſociety before the king, at the marriage of the 
lady Elizabeth his daughter, to the price Eletor Palatine of the 
Rhine, winch coft no leis than nN. „ R. 


were (together with thoſe of toe other ins of court) actors in that 


ſociety : The readers being each man alleſled at 47; the ancients. 


the barriſters at 27. a man; ard the ſtudents at 205 ; out of which o 


and 


CCC | 
| gallies, with all variety of loud muſick, ang 
ieveral peals of ordnance ; and led by two admirals, 

Of this ſhow his majeſty was graciouſly pleaſed 
to take view, with the prince, the Count Palatine 
and the oy Elizabeth their highneſſes, at the 
windows of his privy gallery, upon the water, till 
their landing, which was at the privy ſtairs ; where 
they were moſt honourably received by the Jord 
chamberlain, and ſo conducted to the veſtry. 

The hall was by that time filled with company of 
very good faſhion, but yet ſo as a very great num— 
DEF of e ladies, OG Beer nie Feen, 


4 room would bis iO fined a as 157 ws been 
inconvenient ; and thereupon his majeſty was moſt. 
graciouſly pleaſed, with 8 content of the gentle- 


men maſquers, to put off the night until Saturday 


following, with this {pecial favour and privilege, 
that there eue be no let, as to the outwar d cere- 
mony of m. agn!: ficence until that time. 

At the day that it was preſented, there was a choice 
room reſerved for the gentlemenof both their houles, 
who coming in troop about ſeven of the clock, re- 


ceived that t{pecial honour and noble favour, as to 


be brought to their places by the right honourable 
the Earl of Northampton, lord-privy-tcal. 


1 e 
MASQUE 
O F 


Taz INNER-TEMPLE AND GRAY'S INN, 


GRAY'S INN AND THE INNER-TEMPLE. 


THE DEVISE OR ARGUMENT. 


UPITER and Juno, willing to do honour to 
the marriage of the two famous rivers, Thamelis 
and Rhine, employ their meſſengers ſeverally, 


Mercury and Iris, for that purpoſe. They meet 
and contend : Then Mercury, for his part, brings 
forth an anti-maſque all of ſpirits or divine natures ; 
but yet not of one kind or livery (becauſe that had 


been ſo much in uſe heretofore) but, as it were, in 


conſort, like to broken muſic: And preſerving the 
propriety of the deviſe; for that rivers in nature are 
maintained either by ſprings from beneath, or ſhowers 
from above, he raiſeth four of the Naiades out of the 


fountains, and bringeth down five of the Hyades out 


of the clouds, to dance. Hereupon, Iris ſcoffs at 
Mercury, for that he had deviſed a dance but of one 
ſex, which could have no life: But Mercury, who 


was 
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was provided for that exception, and in token that 
the match ſhould be bleſſed both with love and 
riches, calleth forth out of the groves four Cupids, 


and brings down from Jupiter's altar four ſtatues 


of gold and filver to dance with the nymphs and 
ſtars: In which dance, the Cupids being blind, and 
the ſtatues having but half life put into them, and 


retaining ſtill ſomewhat of their old nature, giveth 


fit occaſion to new and ſtrange varieties both in 


the muſic and paces. This was the firſt anti- 
maſque. 15 


Then Iris, for her part, in ſcorn of this high-flyine 


. | . . 
deviſe. and in token that the match ſhall likewiſe be 


bleſſed Wich the love of the common people, calls 
to Flora, her confederate (for that the months of 


flowers are likewiſe the months of {weet ſhowers 


and rainbows) to bring in a May dance, or rural 
3 conſiſting Iikewite not of any ſuited perſons, 
ut of a confuſion or commixture of all ſuch perions 
as arc natural and proper for country 1 This 
is the ſecond anti- maſque. 
Then Mercury and Iris, after this vieing one upon 
the Other, ſeem to leave their contention; and 


Mercury, by the conſent of Iris, brings down the 


Olympian knights, intimating, that Jupiter having, 
after a long diſcontinuance, Tevived the Olympian 

games, and ſummoned thereunto from all parts the 
Jivelieſt and activeſt perſons that were, had enjoined 


them, before they fell to their games, to do honour 


to theſe nuptials. The Olympian games portend to 
the match celebrity, victory, and kelicity. This 


was the main maſque. 


The fabric was a mountain with two deſcents, and 
ſevered with two traverſes. 


At the Entrance of the King, che firſt traverſe was 


drawn, and the lower deſcent of the mountain diſ- 
covered, which was the pendant of a hill to life, with 


divers boſcages and grovets Fa the ſteep or hang - 


ing gr rounds thereof; and at the foot of the hill, 
7 
OUT 
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faur delicate ſountains running with water, and bor- 
dered with ſedges and water Ocarina 

Iris firſt appeared ; and preſently after Mer cury, 
ftriving to overtake her. 

Iris appareled in a robe of diſcoloured taffeta, 
foured in variable colours, like the rainbow, a 
cloudy wreath on her head, and treſſes. 


Mercury in doublet and hoſe of white taffeta, a 


white hat, wings on his ſhoulders and feet, his cadu- 
ceus in his hand, ſpeaking to Iris as followeth: : 


: Mercury. IAT, ftay 
Stay, 1 bi Iris! for thou ſtriv'ſt 
in vain; 

My wings are nimbler than thy feet, 

Iris. Away, 
Dilſembling Mercury! my meſſages 
Aſt honeſt haſte ; not like thole wanton ones 
Your thundring father ſends. 

' Merc. Stay, fooliſh maid ! 
Or I will take my riſe upon a hill, 
When I perceive thee ſeated in a cloud, 
In all the painted glory that thou haſt, 
And never ceaſe to clap my willing wings, 
Till TI catch hold of thy diſcolour” 4 bow, 
And ſhiver it, beyond the e angry power 
Of your curſt miſtreſs to make up again. 

Iris. Hermes, forbear! Juno will chide and itrike, 
Is great Jove jealous that I am employ'd 
On her love-errands? She did never 5 

lafp weak mortality in her white arms 
As he hath often done: l only come 
To celebrate the long-wiſh'd nuptials 
Here in Olympia, which are now perierm'd 
Berwixt two goodly rivers, which have mis'd 

Their gentle-riſing waves, and are to grow 
iro a thouſand ſtreams, great as t eie Ives. 
I need not name them, for the ſound is loud 


— NBA 1 : 
6 Curſ} J j. So ( 20 15 Cee. vie,, 41 110 WO. Q OCCULT): 11 N nit IIA! ter + an 
ſeveral other places. | 
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In Heaven and earth; and I am ſent from her, 
The queen of marriage, that was preſent here, 
And ſmil'd to ſee them join, and hath not chid 
Since it was done, Good Hermes, let me go! 
Merc. Nay, you muſt ſtay 3. Jove' 8 meſſage 1 is the 
fame, 


Whoſe eyes are lightning, and whoſe voice is thunder, 


W hoſe breath is any wind he will; who knows 


How to be firſt on earth, as well as Heaven. 


Iris. But what hath he to do with nuptial rites? 


Let him keep ſtate upon his ſtarry throne, 
And fright poor mortals with his thunderbolts, 


Leaving to us the mutual darts of eyes ! 3 
Merc. Alas, when ever offer'd he t abridge 

Your lady's power, but only now, 1n theſe, 

Whoſe match concerns his general government? 


Hath not each god a part in theſe high] joys? 
And ſhall not he, the king of gods, preſume 
Without proud Juno's licence ? Let her know, 


That when enamour'd Jove firſt gave her power 


Io link ſoft hearts in undiſſolving bands, 


He then foreſaw, and to himſelf reſerv'd, 


The honour of this marriage. Thou ſhalt ſtand 
Still as a rock, while I, to bleſs this feaſt, 


Will ſummon up, with my all- charming rod, 


The nymphs of fountains, from whoſe watry locks 


(Hung with the dew of bleſſing and encreaſe) 
The greedy rivers take their nouriſhment, 


Ye nymphs, who bathing in your loved ſprings, 


Beheld theſe rivers in their infancy, 

And joy'd to fee them, when their circled heads 
Refre ſh'd the air, and ſpread the ground with flowers; 
Riſe from your wells, and with your nimble feet 


Perform that office to this happy pair, 


Which in thele plains you to Alpheus did, 


When paſſing hence, thro' many ſeas unmix'd, 


He gain'd the favour of his Arethuſe! 


Immediately upon which fpeech, four Naiades arif | 
gently out of their ſeveral fountains, and preſent 
themſclves upon the ſtage, attired in long _— 

0 
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of ſea-green taffeta, with bubbles of cryſtal | in- 
termixt with powdering of ſilver reſembling drops 
of water, blewiſh treſſes on their heads, garlands 
of water-lilies. They fall into a meafure, dance 


2 little, then make a ſtand. 


Iris. Is Hermes grown a lover ? By what power, 
Unknown to us, calls he the Naiades? 


Merc. Preſumptuous Iris, I could make thee dance, 


Till thou forgot'ſt thy lady's meſſages, 
And ran'ſt back crying to her! Thou ſhalt know | 
My power is more ; only my breath, and this, 
Shall move fix'd ſtars, and force the firmament 
To yield the Hyades, who govern ſhowers, | 
And dewy clouds, in whoſe diſperſed drops 

Thou ny ſt the ſhape of thy deceitiul bow. 
Ye maids, who yearly at appointed times 
Advance with kindly tears the gentle foods, 
Deſcend, and pour your bleſling on theſe ſtreams, 
Which rolling down from Heav'n- -afpiring hulls, 
And now united! in the fruitful vales, 
Pear all before them, raviſh'd with their 1 joy, 
And ſwell in glory, till they know no bounds ! 


Five Hyades deſcend ſoftly in a cloud from the firma- 


in ſky-coloured taffeta robes, ſpangled like the 
heavens, golden treſſes, and each a fair ſtar on 
their head; from thence deſcend to the ſtage, at 
whoſe ſight the Naiades ſeeming to rejoice, meet 
and Join in a dance. 


Iris. Great wit and power hath Hermes, to contrive 
A lifeleſs dance, which of one ſex conſiſts ! 

Mere, Alas, poor Iris! Venus hath in ſtore 
A ſecret ambuſh of her winged boys; 
Who lurking long within theſe pleaſant groves, 
Firlt ſtruck theſe lovers with their equal darts; ; 
Thoſe Cupids ſhall come forth, and join with theſe 
To honour that which they eee 


oa 


Enter 


ment, to the middle part of the hill, appareled 


Enter four Cupids from each ſide of the boſcage, 
attired in flame- coloured taffeta cloſe to their 
body, like naked boys, with bows, arrows, and 
wings of gold; chaplets of flowers on their heads, 
hoodwinked with tiffiny ſcarfs, who join with the 
nymphs and the Hyades in another dance. Thar 
ended, Mercury ſpeaks, 


Merc. Behold the ſtatues which wiſe Velen 
- 4. eb 
Under the altar of Olympian Joy, 
And gave to them an artificial life, 
Shall dance for; Joy of theſe great nuptials 4, 
See how they move, drawn by this heav'nly joy, 
Like the wild trees, which follow'd Orpheus! harp ! 


The Statues enter, ſuppoſed to be before deſcended | Jug 


from Jove's altar, and to have been prepared in I The 
0 the covert with the Cupids, attending their call, MW f 
= - Theſe Statues were attired in caſes of gold and ſilver MW \ 
; cloſe to their body, faces, hands, and fetzt, no- 4 


: thi ing ſeen but gold and filver, as if they had been a 
ſolid images of metal, treſſes of hair as they had M 
been of metal emboſſed, girdles and ſmall aprons MI All 


} of oaken leaves, as if they likewiſe had been carv- if 
. eq or moulded out of the metal: At their coming, 
5 . the muſick changed from violins to hautboys, cor- ti 
J nets, &c. and the air of the muſick was utterly x 
I turned into a ſoft time, with drawing notes, ex- pe 
1 cellently expreſſing their natures, and | the meaſure m 
$i Iikewite was fitted unto the ſame, and the Statues MF The 
b placed in ſuch ſeveral e her ſometimes all to- d: 
gether in the centre . che dance, and ſometimes WM P 

3 1 Behold: Ec]. The argument, as well as what follows, - 

proves beyond contrad'ction that this ſpeech belongs to Mercur;, WE It 


though hitherto erroncoully allotted to Iris. 


| en 
| + Shall dance for jey of theft -feprent nuptials: 0 
Ana gave to them an ar tiheial bi life.) The tranſpoſition of theie I 
lines t teenis iadiſpenſably ncceſlary. * 


in 
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in the four utmoſt angles, as was very graceful, 


beſides the novelty. And ſo concluded the firſt 
anti-maſque. 


Merc. And what will Juno's Iris do for her ? 
Iris. Juſt match this ſhow, or my invention fails: 
Had it been worthier, I would have invok'd 
The blazing comets, clouds and falling ſtars, 
And all my kindred meteors of the air, 
To have excell'd it; but I now muſt ſtrive 
To imitate confuſion : Therefore thou, 
Delightful Flora, if thou ever felt'ſt 
Encreaſe of ſweetneſs in thoſe blooming plants 
On which the horns of my fair bow decline, 
Send hither all the rural company 


Which deck the May-games with their country ſports ! ! 
juno will have it ſo. 


The ſecond anti- maſque ruſh in, dance their mea- 
ſure, and as rudely depart; conſiſting of, a Pedant, 
May Lord, May Lady; Servingman, Chambermaid; 
a Country Clown, or Shepherd, Country Wench; 
an Hoſt, Hoſteſs; a He-Baboon, She-Baboon 1 
a He-Fool, She-Fool, under them in. 
All theſe perſons, appareled to the life, the men 
iſſuing out of one ſide of the boſcage, and the 
women from the other. The mulick was ex- 
tremely well fitted, having ſuch a ſpirit of coun- 
try jollity as can hardly be imagined ; but the 


perpetual laughter and applauſe was above the 


mulick. 


The dance likewiſe was of the fe 4 and the 


dancers, or rather actors, expreſſed every one their 
part ſo naturally and aptly, as when a man's eye 


| was caught with the one, and then paſt on to the 


other, he could not ſatisfy himſelf which did beſt. 
It pleaſed his majeſty to call for it again at the 
end, as he did likewiſe for the firſt anti- maſque; but 
one of the Statues by that time was undreſſed, 


Wor, X. „„ Merc. 
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Merc. Iris, we ſtrive, | = - 

Like winds at liberty, who ſhould do worſt * W 

Ere we return, If Juno be the queen Wu 

Of marriages, let her give happy way „ 

To what is done, in honour of the ſtate ö t 

She governs! u 

Iris. Hermes, fo 1 it may be done 1 

Merely in honour of the ſtate, and theſe K 

That now have prov'd it; not to ſatisfy Ir 

The luſt of Jupiter, in having thanks = fa 

More than his Juno; if thy ſnaky rod bh 

Have power to ſearch the Heav'ns, or ſound the ſea, MW ir 

Or call together all the ends of earth, re 

To bring in any thing that may do grace ſe 

it To us, and theſe; do It, we ſhall be pleas'd. Wi 
1 Merc. Then know, that from the moutn of JoreY th 
| himſelf, g 
; T Whoſe words have wings, and need not to be borne, #t1 
1 I took a meſſage, and F bare it thro? oo g 
1 A thouſand yielding clouds, and never ſtay'd pr 
Till his high will was done: The Olympian games th 

Which long have flept, at theſe with'd nuptials fre 

1 pleas'd | to have renew'd, and all his knights The 

| Are gather'd hither, who within their tents ſat 
|| | Reſt « on this hill; upon whoſe riſing head pl: 
Cs | Behold Jove's altar, and his bleſſed prieſts £0 
4 Moving about it! Come, you holy men, the 
ö And with your voices draw theſe youths along, en! 
1 That 'till Jove's muſic call them to their games, nat 
1 Their active ſports may give a bleſt content and 
| To thoſe, for whom they are again begun, bre 
4 The main Maſque.—The ſecond traverſe is qu ba 
„ and the higher aſcent of the mountain is diſcover do. 
3 wherein, upon a level, aſter a great riſe of the f 
1 were placed two pavillions: Open in the front fea. 
1 them, the pavillions were to fight as of cloth fa 
1 Who ſhould do worſt.] The ſenſe ſeems to require us to read n lily 

for au, unleſs it means, Which ſhould worſt the other, 70 
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a | | & 


A M A N 501 


gold, and they were trimmed on the inſide with 


rich armour and military furniture, hanged up as 


upon the walls; and behind the tents there were 


repreſented, in proſpective, the tops of divers other 


tents, as if it had been a camp. In theſe pavillions 


were placed fifteen Olympian knights, upon ſeats a 
little embowed near the form of a creſcent, and the 
knights appeared firſt, as conſecrated perſons, all 


in veils, like to copes, of ſilver tiffiny, gathered, and 


falling a large compaſs about them, and over their 
heads high mitres, with long pendants behind fall- 


ing from them; the mitres were fo high, that they 
received their hats and feathers, that nothing was 
ſeen but veil. In the midſt between both the tents, 


upon the very top of the hill, being a higher level 
than that of the tents, was placed Jupiter s altar 
gilt, with three great tapers upon golden candle- 


ſticks burning u por It; and the four ſtatues, two of 


gold, and two o filver, as ſupporters, and Jupiter's 
priefts 1 in white robes about it. Upon the fight of 


the king, the veils of the knights did fall eafily 


from them, and they appeared i in their own habit. 
The Knights' attire.—Arming doublets of carnation 
ſattin, embroidered with blazing ſtars of filver 
plate, with powderings of ſmaller ſtars betwixt ; 

gorgets of filver mail; long hoſe of the ſame, with 


the doublets laid with filver lace ſpangled, and 


enriched with embroidery between the Jace; car- 

nation ilk ſtockings embroidered all over; garters 
and roſes ſuitable ; pumps of carnation ſattin em- 
broidered, as the doublets; hats of the ſame ſtuff, 
and embroidery cut like a helmet before, the hinder 


part cut into ſcallops, anſwering the ſkirts of their 


doublets; the bands of the hats were wreaths of 
lilver in form of garlands of wild olives, white 
feathers, with one fall of carnation ; belts of the 
ſame ſtuff and embroidered with the doublet ; 
lilver ſwords; little Italian bands and cuffs em- 
broidered with ſilver; fair long treſſes of hair. 

Ji 2 . The 
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The Prieſts' habits. —Long robes of white taffeta, 
long white heads of hair; the high-prieſt a cap of | 
white ſilk ſhag cloſe to his head, with two labels 
at the ears, the midſt riſing in form of a pyramis, 
in the top thereof a branch of ſilver; every prieſt 
playing upon a lute; twelve in number. 

The Prieſts deſcend and ſing this ſong following; 
after whom the Knights likewiſe deſcend, firlt | 
laying aſide their veils, belts, and ſwords. 


Shake off your heavy trance, 
And leap into a dance, 
Such as no mortals uſe to tread, 
Fit only for Apollo 
To play to, for.the Moon to lead, 
And all the Stars to follow! 


The Knights by this time are all deſcended and 
fallen into their place, and then dance their firſt 
meaſure. 


On, bleſſed youths ! for Jave doth paute, 
Laying aſide his graver laws 
For this device: 
And at the wedding ſuch a pair, 
Each dance 1s taken for a pray'r, 
Each ſong a ſacrifice. 


The Knights dance their ſecond meaſure. the 


} LSolo.] More pleaſing were theſe ſweet delights, TI 
4 If ladies mov'd as well as knights; the 
Run every one of you, and catch 
„ | A nymph, in honour of this match; 

And whilper boldly in her ear, 
Jove will but laugh, if you forſwear! 


i ” [Chorus ] And this day's fins, he doth reſolve, 
Fr That we his prieits ſhould all abſolve. 

1 The Knights take their ladies to dance with them 
galliards, durets, corantos, &c. and lead them !0 
their places; then loud muſic ſounds, ſuppolcd 
to call them to their Olympian games. 
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Te ſhould {tay longer if we durſt: 
Away! Alas, that he that firſt 
Gave Time wild wings to fly away, 
Hath now no power to make him ſtay ! 
But tho' theſe games muſt needs be play d, 
I would this pair, when they are laid, 
And not a creature nigh 'em, 
Could catch his ſcythe as he doth paſs, 
And cut his wings, and break his glaſs, 
And keep him ever by 'em. 


The Knights dance their parting meaſure, and aſcend, 
put on their ſwords and belts; during which time, 
the Prieſts ſing the fifth and laſt ſong. 


Peace and filence be the guide 
To the man, and to the bride ! 
If there be a joy yet new 
In marriage, let it fall on you, 
That all the world may wonder! 
If we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do worſe, 
And turn our bleſſing to a curſe, 
By keeping you aſunder. 


THIS Maſque is here printed from the quarto edition. All 
tae other copies of it ate extremely erroneous and imp erfect: None 
of the deſcriptive parts are inſerted in them; and to point out the 
blunders and other omiſſions would require almoſt as many Notes as 
the phages contains lines. 
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FOUR PLAYS, OR 


MORAL REPRESENTATIONS, 


This Drama aba, firſt printed in the folio edition. No circumſtances 
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appear to aſcribe it in particular to either Author ; it was probably 
a joint production. | 6 0 


DRAMATIS 


DRAMATIS 
Emanuel, king of Portugal 


and Caſtile. 


. Ifabella, his queen. 
Lords. 


Frigoſo, a courther. 
Rinaldo, his acquaintance. 


PERSON R. 


Ve FP the play at the 
celebration of the nuptials, 


The Triumph of HONOUR. 


Martius, a Roman general, | 
Valerius, his brother. 
Sophocles, duke of Athens. 
Nicodemus, a cowardly corporal 
Cornelius, @ wittol ſutler. 


Doron, Sophocles's 5 wife, the 
example of chaſtity. 


SIT: 


Florence, 89 85 fo Cornelius. 


The Triumph of LOVE. 


Cupid. | 
Rinaldo, duke of Milan. 
Benvoglio, brothers, lords 


Angelina, wife to Benvoglia.. 
Violante, her daughter, Ger- 


Eandulpho, | of Milan. 
Gerrard, ons of the duke, 

Ferdinand, | ſuppoſed loft. 
Duke of Anjou. 


Luavall, bis 11 ful heir. 
Gentille, a courtier, father to 
 Perolet. 
Perolot, contracted to Gabriella 
Two Gentlemen. 

A Spirit. 
Shalloone, ſervant to Lavall. 


Cornelia, the obſcured duh 


The Triumph of DEATH. 


Gabriella, the deſpiſed wife of 
Lavall. 

Hellena, his ſecond wife. 

Caſta, daughter to Gentille. 


Maria, a ſervant attending on 
Garret. 


The Triumph of TIME. 


Vain-Delight. 
I]Bounty. 
Poverty. 
Honeſty. 
Simplicity. 
Fame. 


Jupiter. 
Mercury. 
Plutus. 
Time. 
Atropos. 
Deſire. 


rard's mi e 1 
Dorothea, Violante's atten- 
dant. 
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Enter Frigoſo. [ Noiſe wich 3 


WAX with thoſe bald- pated raſcals tberel 
Their wits are bound up in vellum; they are 
Not current here. Down with thoſe city 
gentlemen Se. 

Out with thoſe cuckolds, I ſay, and in with their! wives 
Atthe back door! W orſhip and place, I am weary of ye; 
Te lie on my ſhoulders like a load of gold 
On an aſs's back. A man in authority 

Is but as a candle in the wind, ſooner waſted 

Or blown out, than under a buſhel. —How now! 
What's the matter ? who are you, Sir ? 


Enter Rinaldo, 
Rin, Who am I, Sir? 
Why, do you not know me? 
Fri. No, by my faith, do I not. 


Rin. I am ſure we din'd together to-day. 
Fri. That's all one: 


As I din'd with you in the city, and as $709 paid 


Fri. 
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For my dinner there, I do know you, and am 


Beholding to you: But as my mind is ſince | 
Tranſmigrated into my office, and as you come 
To court to have me pay you again, and be 
Beholding to me, I know you not, 


I know you not! 


Rin, Nay, but look you, Sir! 
Fri. Pardon me 


If you had been my bedfellow theſe ſeven years, 


And lent me money to buy my place, I muſt 
Not tranſgreſs principles : This very talking 
With you is an ill example. 
. 

You are too punctual a courtier, Sir! 

Why, I'm a courtier too; yet never underſtood 
The place or name to be ſo infectious 

To humanity and manners, as to caſt 


A man into a burning pride and arrogance, 
For which there is no cure. I am a courtier, 


And yet I will know my friends, I tell you. 
Pei And I tell you, - 
You will thrive accordingly, I warrant you. 
Rin. But, hark you, ſignor Frigola | you ſhall fl 
underſtand, 


I have no friends TS me to 5 you. 


Fri. Humh! that's a good motive. 

Rin. Nor to borrow mo ey of you. 

Fri. That's an excellent motive. 

Rin. No, my ſweet don, 
Nor to aſk what you owe me. 

Fri. Why, that 
Is the very motive of motives why I ought. 
And will know thee: And if I had not wound thee 
Up to this promiſe, I would not have known thee 
Theſe fifteen years, no more than the arranteſt 
Or moſt founder'd Caſtilian. that 
| Follow'd our new queen's carriages a-foot. 

Rin. Nor forany thing, dear don, but that you would 
Place me conveniently to lee the play to-night, 1 

1 — Th, 


BB Gn HO HEAL). 


VW 


REPRESENTAFIONS, IN ONE. 509g 

Fri. That ſhall I, fignor Rinaldo. | 
But would you had come ſooner : You ſee 
How full the ſcaffolds are! there is ſcant room 
For a lover's thought here.—Gentlewomen, 
Sit cloſe, for ſhame ! Has none of ye 
A little corner for this gentleman *! — 
I'll place you, fear not. And how aid our brave king 
Of Portugal, Emanuel, bear himſelf to-day ? , 
You ſaw the ſolemnity of the marriage. 

Rin, Why, like a fit huſband for fo gracious 
And excellent a princeſs, as his worth 
Mate Iſabella, the king of Caſtile's daughter, 
Doth, in her very external lineaments, 
Mixture of colours, and joining dove-like behaviour, 
Aſſure herſelf to be. And I proteſt, 
My dear don, ſeriouſly, I can ſing 
Prophetically nothing but bleſſed hymns, 
And happy occaſions to this ſacred union 
Of Portugal and Caſtile, which have fo wiſely 
And mutually conjoined two ſuch virtuous 
And beautiful princes as theſe are; and, in all opinion, 
Like to multiply to their very laſt minute. 
Fri, The king 1s entering : Signor, hover here= 

about; 

And as ſoon as the train is ſet, clap into me; 
We'll ſtand near the ſtate. If you have 
Any creditors here, they ſhall renew 
Bonds a twelvemonth on ſuch a fight : But to touch 
The pomel of the King's chair, in the light 
Of a citizen, 1s better ſecurity 
For a thouſand double-ducats, than three 
Of the beſt merchants in Liſbon. Beſides, ſignor, 
We will cenſure, not only the king in the play here, 
That reigns his two hours, but the king himſelf, 
That is to rule his life-time. Take my counſel Lows 
have one word to ſay to this noble aſſembly, 
And am for you. 

Rin. Your method ſhall govern me. 


Fri. 


0 
v3 
9 
: 
7 
| 
% 
\ 
i 
* 
A. 
A 4 
4 0 
4 
il 
U 
0 
- : 
3 
: 
bh 
'L 
ol 
o 
3 
4 
P 1 
, 


! 

| 
ö 
i 
[ 
{ 
5 


2 — 
—— — ne 


* * * N ms — — — 
9 * : 3 2 N r = 
3 — * of dt N ” 8 — ”. > - — 
— ——_—_— 6. ab. . — Chefs * 4 — 2 * — 2 = 
. 7 LS. EI Ss ws 2 ——ͤ—ä—— — 4 3 N 2 . 3 


— 


3 5 . 
— 
— 


12 ls. 
» w 1 7 a 
"= — = — N 
cN— » > <<_wwe 
— - - - 


— 
— > 
— 2 EVR con ai 

* 

* 


— — 


— B w 


— 
— non 


cio FOUR PLAYS, OR MORAL 
Fri. Prologues are huiſhers bare before the wiſe '. 
Why may not then an huiſher prologuiſe ? 
Here s a fair ſight; and were ye oftner ſeen 
Thus gather'd here, *twould pleaſe our * and 
queen. 
Upon my conſcience, ye are welcome all 
To Liſbon, and the court of Portugal; 
Where your fair eyes ſhall feed on no worſe Gohis 
Than preparations made for kings“ delights. 
We wiſh to men content, the manlieſt treaſure; 
And to the women, cheir own wilk'd- for pleaſure! 


[Etourifo, 
Enter Emanuel 154 abe -lle, Lords, and Attendants. 


Eman, Fair fountain of my life, from whoſe pure 
ſtreams 

The propagation of two kingdoms flows, 

Never contention riſe in either's breaſt, 


But conteſtation whole love ſhall be beſt ! 


Jab. Majeſtick ocean, that with plenty feeds 
Me, thy poor tributary rivulet ; 
Sun of my beauty, that with radiant beams 


Doſt gild and dance upon theſe humble ſtreams ; 


Curs'd be my birth-hour, and my ending day, 
When back your love- foods I forget to pay 
Or it this breaſt of mine, your cryſtal brook, 


Ever take other form in, other look 


But yours, or e'er produce unto your Grace 
A ſtrange reflection, or another's face, 

But be your love-book claſp'd, open'd to none 
But you, nor hold a ſtory, but your own; 


: Prologues are bad huiſpers before the wiſe } 1 f prologues are bad 
haiſhers, how does the conſequence follow, that therefore an huiſher 
or »/vr ſtould prologuiſe? I believe Sd a corruption, and that we 
Nould read but, which renders the whole eaſy and intelligible. 

FSerbard. 

The preſent text is from the fir edition. Bare ſeems uſed in the 
ſenſe of Hut, or mere. It is alſo ſenſe, in the acception of uncovered, in 
this place. | 


A water 
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A water fix'd, that ebbs nor floods purſue, 
Frozen to all, only diſſolv'd to you! 
man. Oh, who ſhall tell the ſweetneſs of our love 
To future times, and not be thought to lie? 
J look thro? this hour like a perſpective, 
And far off ſee millions of proſperous ſeeds, 
That our reciprocal affection breeds. 
Thus, my white rib, cloſe in my breaſt with me, 
Which nought ſhall tear hence, but mortality | 
Lords. Be kingdoms bleſt in you, you bleſt in them! 
LFlouriſe 
Fri. Whiſt! ſignor! My ſtrong... imagination 
Shews me Love, methinks, bathing 1n milk 
And wine in her 8 Oh, how ſhe clips him, 
Like a 77 of ivy 
Kin. Ay; could not you be content 
To be an owl in ſuch an ivy-buſh, 
Or one of the oaks of the city, to be ſo clipt ? 
Fri. Equivocal don, tho? I like the clipping well, 
I could not be content either to be your owl, 
Or your ox of the city. — The play begins. [ Flouriſh, 


Enter a Poet with a garland. 


Poet Prologue. Low at your ſacred feet our poor 
_ mule lays 
Her, and her thunder-fearleſs verdant bays. 
Four ſeveral Triumphs to your princely eyes, 
Of Honour, Love, Death, and Time, do riſe 
From our approaching ſubject; which we move 
Tow'rds you with fear, {ſince that a ſweeter love, 

A brighter honour, purer chaſtity, 
March in your breaſts this day triumphantly, 
Than our weak ſcenes can ſhew : Then how dare we 
Preſent, like apes and zanies, things that be 
Exemplified 1 in you, but chat we know 
We ne&er crav'd grace which you did not beſtow ? 


Euler 
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Enter in triumph with Aims. trumpets, colours, Mar- 
tius, Valerius, Sophocles bound, ee Cornelius, 
Captains and Soldiers. 


Mar. What means proud Sophocles? 
Soph. To go even with Martius, 


And not to follow him like his officer: 


I never waited yet on any man. 
Mar. Why, poor Athenian duke, thou art my Qlave; 
My blows have conquer'd thee. 
Soph. Thy flave, proud Martius? 
Cato thy countryman (whoſe conſtancy, 
Of all the Romans, I did honour moſt) 
Ripp'd himſelf twice to avoid ſlavery, 
Making himſelf his own anatomy. 
But look thee, Martius; not a vein runs here 
From head to foot, but Sophocles would unſeam, and 


Like a fpring-earden * ſhoot his ſcornful blood 
Into their eyes, durſt come to tread on him. 


As for thy blows, they did not conquer me: 
Seven battles have I met thee face to face, 
And given thee blow for blow, and wound for wound, 


And, till thou taught'ſt me“, knew not to retire: 
Thy ſword was then as bold, thy arm as ſtrong; 


T hy blows then, Martius, cannot conquer me. 
Val. What 1s it then? 
Soph. Fortune. 
Pal. Why, yet in that 
Thou art the worſe man, and muſt follow him. 
Soph. Young Sir, you err: If Fortune could be 
call'd 


Or his, or yours, or mine, in good or + evil. 
For any certain ſpace, thou hadſt [poke truth; 


But ſhe but jeſts with man, and in miſchance 
Abhors all conſtancy, flouting him ſtill 


3 And like a ipring garden.) Spring-GARDEN appears to be 


corrupt. Perhaps the line ſhould run, 


Aud like @ ſpring qu foot, &c. 


+ Thou taught 'ft me. ] The: context ſcems to require FATE taught 
me, Or WOi ds to that effect. 
With 
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With ſome ſmall touch of good, or ſeeming good, 
Midſt of his miſchief; which viciſfitude 
Makes him ſtrait doff his armour, and his fence 
He had prepar'd before, to break her ſtrokes. 
So from the very zenith of her wheel, 

When ſhe has dandled ſome choice favourite, 
_ Giv'n him his boons in women, honour, wealth, 
And all the various delicacies of earth, 
That the fool ſcorns the gods in his exceſs, 
She whirls, and leaves him at th' Antipodes. 

Mar. Art ſure we have taken him? is this Sophocles ? 
His fetter'd arms ſay no; his free ſoul, ay. 

This Athens nurſeth arts, as well as arms. 

Soph, Nor glory, Martius, in this day of thine! 
'Tis behind yeſterday, but before tomorrow ; 
Who knows what Fortune then will do with thee ? 
She never yet could make the better man, | 
The better chance ſhe has: The man that's beſt 
She ſtill contends with, and doth favour leaſt. 

Mar. Methinks, a graver thunder than the ſkies 
Breaks from his lips: I am amaz'd to hear; 

And Athens' words, more than her ſwords do fear. 


Slave Sophocles 
Soph. Martius, couldſt thou acquire 

And did thy Roman gods lo love thy prayers 

And ſolemn ſacrifice, to grant thy ſuit 


„ 
5 Soph. - Martins, laue Sopbocies, couldſt thou acquire. A an: 


poſition here has rerdered this abſolute darkneſs. Martius being 


SO 
ſtruck with admiration at Sophocles's intrepidity, is reſolved to put 


it to a farther trial by ſcoffs and inſults ; he therefore begins with 
calling him /ave as the anſwer evidently ſhews. There is therefore 
ſcarce doubt of the true reading being as the text is now reformed, 
making the firſt part of the ſpeech ſpoke aſide, and then, 
Slave Sophocles. 
. Soph. Martius, coulaſi thou acquire, Sc. | 

But there i is, I believe, a great corruption Rill remaining in the word 
acquire, to acquire to gather is bad Engliſh ; beſides as jthe ſentence 
ſtands, the acquilition precedes the prayers. *Tis therefore molt 
probable tuat the true word i is aſpire, Which ſeems clear of all ob- 


jections. Seward. 
Acquire is, in our opinion, preferable. 


— 


To 
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To gather all the valour of the Cæſars 


Thy predeceſſors, and what 1s to come, 
And by their influence fling it on thee now, 
Thou couldſt not make my mind go leſs, not pare 


With all their ſwords one virtue from my ſoul : 
How am I vaſſal'd then? make ſuch thy flaves, 
As dare not keep their goodneſs paſt their graves. 
| Know, general, we two are chances on 


The die of Fate ; now thrown, thy ſix is up, 
And my poor one beneath thee; next, the throw 


May ſet me upmoſt, and caſt thee below. 


Mar. Yet will I try thee more: Calamity UA. de. 


Is man's true touchſtone.—Liſten, inſolent prince, - 
That dar'ſt contemn the maſter of thy life, 
Which I will force here *fore thy city-walls 
With barbarous cruelty, and call thy wife 


To ſee it, and then after ſend REF en 
:* Sepb.. Ha, ha, naaa 

Mar. And then demoliſh Athens to the ground, 
Depopulate her, fright away her fame, 


And leave ſucceſſion neither ſtone nor name. 


Soph, Ha, ha, ha! 
Mar. Doſt thou deride me? 
Val. Kneel! aſk Martius 5 
For mercy, Sophocles, and. live happy ſill! 


Soph. Kneel, and aſk mercy ? Roman, art a god? 


I never kneel d, or begg'd, of any elſe. 
"Thou art a fool ! ! and I will loſe no more 
Inſtructions on thee, now I find thy ears Tan muſick. 


Enter Dorigen, Ladies hear ing a ſword. 


Are fooliſh, Ike thy tongue. My Dorigen ! 
Oh, muſt the f ſee me bound ? 

1 Copt. There's the firſt ſigh 
He breath'd ſince he was born, I think, 

2 Capt. Forbear, 
All but the lady his wife ! 

Soph. How my heart chides 
he manacles of my hands, that let hem not 

_ Embrace 


222 
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Embrace my Dorigen ! 
Yal. Turn but thy face, 
And aſk thy life of Marius thus, and thou, 
With thy fair wife, ſhalt live; Athens ſhall Rand, 
And all her privileges augmented be. 
Soph. 'Twere better Athens periſh'd, and my wife 
(Which, Romans, I do know a worthy one), 
Than Sophocles ſhould ſhrink of Sophocles, 
Commit profane 1dolatry, by giving 
The reverence due to gods to thee, blown man! 
Mar. Rough, ſtubborn cynick! | 
Soph. Thou art rougher far, 
And of a coarſer wale, fuller of pride, 
Leſs temperate to bear proſperity. 
Thou ſeeſt my mere neglect hath rais'd in thee 
A ſtorm more boiſtrous than the ocean's; 
My virtue, Patience, makes thee vicious. 
Mar, Why, fair-ey'd lady, do you kneel ? 
Dor, Great general, 
Victorious, godlike Martius, your poor | d - 
Kneels, for her huſband will not, cannot; ſpeaks 
Thus humbly, that he may not. Liſten, Roman ! 
Thou whoſe advanced front doth ſpeak thee Roman 
To every nation, and whole deeds aſſure it! 
Behold a princeſs, whoſe declining head, 
Like to a drooping lily after ſtorms, 
Bows to thy feet, and playing here the ſlave, 
To keep her huſband's greatneſs unabated; _ 
All which doth make thy conqueſt greater! For, 
if he be baſe in aught whom thou haſt taken, 
Then Martius hath but taken a baſe prize: 
But if this jewel hold luſtre and value, 
Martius is richer then in that he hath won. 
Oh, make him ſuch a captive as thyſelf 
Unto another wouldſt, great captain, be! 
Till then, he is no priſoner fit for thee. 
Mar. Valerius, here is harmony would have brought 
Old crabbed Saturn to ſweet ſleep, when Jove 
Did firſt incenſe him with rebellion ! | 
Athens doth make women philoſophers; too 
YOL. A K k And 
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And ſure their children chat the talk of gods, 


Val. Riſe, beauteous Dorigen 
Dor. Not until I know 


The general's reſolution. 


Hal. One ſoft word 


From Sophocles would catm him into tears, 
Like gentle ſhowers after tempeſtuous winds. 


Dor. To buy the world, he will not give a word, 


A look, a tear, a knee, gainſt his own Judgment, 


And the divine compoſure of his mind: 


All which I therefore do; and here preſent 


This victor' 8 wreath, this rich Athenian ſword, 


Trophies of corqueit, which, great Martius, wear, 


And be appeas'd ! Let Sophocles Till hve! 
Mar. Me would not live; os 
Der. He would not beg to live: 

When he ſhall ſo forget, then I begin 

To command, Martius; - and when he kneels, 

Dorigen ſtands ; when he lets fall a tear, 

I dry mine eyes, and ſcorn him. 

Mar. Scorn him now then, 

Here in the face of Athens and thy friends! ! 

Self-will'd, ſtiff Sophocles, prepare to die, 

And by that ſword thy lady honour'd me, 


With ic herſelf ſhall follow. Romans, friends; 
Who dares but ſtrike this ſtroke, ſhall part with me 


Half Athens, and my half of victory. 
Capt. By Heaven, not we! 
Nie. Corn, We two will do it, Sir. 
Saph. Away, ye fiſh- fac d raſcals ! 
Val. Martius, 
To eclipſe this great eclipſe labours thy fame; 
Valerius thy brother ſhall for once 
Turn executioner: Give me the ſword. 


Now, Sophocles, I'll firike as ſuddenly 


6 J eclipſe this great eclipſe = thy fame.} This is fo obſcure, 
that many readers may think it requires au explication. The ſenſe 
ſeems to be. —Sophocles whilſt he lives will be a great ecliple to thy 
feme, and thy fame is now labouring to eclipſe him in thy turn, 
therefoie thy brother ſhall be his executione. Savard: 


As 


1 
1 
T 
1 
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As thou dar'ſt die. 

Soph. Thou canſt not! and, Valerius, 
'Tis leſs diſhonour to thee thus to kill me, 
Than bid me kneel to Martius: Tis to murder 
The fame of living men ?, which great ones dg 
Their ſtudies. ſtrangle ; poiſon makes away, 
The wretched hangman only ends the Plays 

Val. Art thou prepared? 

Soph, Yes. 

2 Bid thy wife farewell | 5 

Soph, No; Iwill take no leave! My Dorigenz 
vonder abdve. bout Ariadne's crown, 
My ſpirit ſhall hover for thee ; prithee haſte ! 


Dor. Stay, Sophocles ! with this tie up my ſight: 


Let not ſoft Nature ſo transformed be 

(And loſe her gentler-ſex'd humanity) 

To make me ſce my lord bleed !—So ! *tis well: 
Never one object underneath the ſun 


Will 1 behold before my eee 


7 — Th to murder 
The fame of living men, which var ones 6; 5 
Their fudies ftrangle, poiſon makes away, 
The awretched hangman only ends the play.] Thowgh falſe point⸗ 


ings have rendered this quite dark, yet if the printers have not made 


ſme miſtake that I cannot diſcover, the Poet himſelf was very ob- 
ſcure, and however proper the ſentiment, 'tis certainly ill expreſſed. 
By making the firſt part of the ſentence end at ſtrangle, the following 


ſenſe may be deduced from it. To make their fellow- creatures kneel 


to them, as great men frequently do, is worſe than murdering them; 
it renders them ſervile and flavi ; debaſes them below the dipnity of 
their nature, murders therefore their fame and fetters and ſtrangles 
their fudies, 7, e, the free exertions of their rational faculties, 

Whereas poiſon makes away or deſtroys a man without injuring his 
fare, or diminiſhing the dignity of his ſoul ; and the wretched deſpi- 
cable hangman only puts an end to the part we act upon the ſtage of 


this world. This ſentiment is continued and improved in Sophoeles's 


next ſpeech upon death. 5 dear d. 
Frobably we ſhould point, 
which great ones d 
Their fludies Foal 


; bidding me kneel to Martius. Great men exert themſelves to 
murder the fame of the living ; which is greater cruelty than poiſon 
or hanging, which but concludes our miſery.“ The expreſſion, 

bowcver, in any ſenſe, is certainly obſcute. 


K k 2 Farewell! 


The ſenſe is, Vou will diſhonour me leſs by killing me, than 
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Farewell! Now teach the Romans how to die, 
Mar. Doſt know what 'tis to die? 
Soph. Thou doſt not, Martius, 
And therefore not what 'tis to live. To die 
Is to begin to live: It is to end 
An old ſtale weary work, and to commence | 
A newer and a better: Tis to leave 
Deceitful knaves, for the ſociety 
Of gods and goodneſs : Thou thyſelf muſt part 
At la from all thy garlands, pleaſures, triumphs, 
And prove thy fortitude, what then 'twill do. 
Val. But art not griev'd nor vex'd to leave life thus? 
Soph. Why ſhould I grieve or vex for being ſent 
To them I ever lov'd beſt? Now I'll kneel ; 
But with my back toward thee. Tis the laſt duty 
This trunk can do the gods. 
Mar. Strike, ſtrike, Valerius, ; 
Or Martivs' heart will leap out at his mouth! 
This is a man; a woman! Kiſs thy lord, 
And live with all the freedom you were wont, 
Oh, Love! thou doubly haſt afflicted me, 1 
| With virtue and with beauty. Treacherous heart, 17 
My hand ſhall caſt thee quick into my urn, 1] 
( 
] 


LO 


fr A. ant. bros fic oa 


bond 


Ere thou tranſgreſs this knot of piety. 
Val. What alls my brother? 
Sopb. Martius, oh, Martius! C 
Thou now haſt found a way to conquer me. 
Dor. Oh, ſtar of Rome, what gratitude can «hk v 
Fit words to follow ſuch a deed as this? v 
F 
Vi 


ii Mar. Doth Juno talk, or Dorigen! 5 

li Val. You are oblery'd. 

= Aar. This admirable duke, Valerius, 

uf With his diſdain of fortune, and of death, 

nl Captiv'd himſelf, hath captivated me : 

F And tho' my arm hath ta'en his body here, 6.3 
F His ſoul hath ſubjugated Martius' ſou] : | ſee 
1 By Romulus, he 1s all foul, I think!! bel 
4 He hath no fleſh, and ſpirit can't be gyv'd : ON 
F Then we have vanquiſh'd nothing; he is free, 13 
5 And Martius walks now in captivity. | 
i ©. <0 10. 
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Soph. How fares the noble Roman ? 

Mar. Why? 5 

Dor. Your blood 
Is ſunk down to your heart, and your bright eyes 
Have loſt their ſplendor. 

Mar. Baſer fires go out | 
When the ſun ſhines on em. I am not well; 

An apoplectick fit I uſe to have, 
After my heats in war careleſly cool'd. 

Soph. Martius ſhall reſt in Athens with his friends, 
'Till this diſtemper leave him. Oh, great Roman! 
See Sophocles do that for thee he could not 
Do for himſelf, weep. Martius, by the gods, 
It grieves me that ſo brave a ſoul ſhould ſuffer 

Under the body's weak infirmity. 
| Sweet lady, take him to thy loving charge, 
And let thy care be tender. 
Dor. Kingly Sir, 
I am your nurſe and ſervant, 

Mar, Oh, dear lady, 

My miſtreſs, nay, my deity ! Guide me, Heav' n! 
Ten wreaths triumphant Martius will give, 

To change a Martius for a Sophocles : 

Can it not be done, Valerius, with this bootꝰ? 
Inſeparable affection, ever thus 

Colleague with Athens Rome! 

Der. Beat warlike tunes, 

"Whilſt Dorigen thus honours Martius' brow 
With one victorious wreath more! 

Soph. And Sophocles 
Thus girds his ſword of conqueſt to his thigh, 
Which ne'er be drawn, but cut out vittory | 


8 An apoplectick t. ] Wocther there is any leſſer degree of the 
apoplexy that does not deprive a man of his ſenſes, | am not phyſician 
enough to know; but to make a man accuſtomed to apoplectick fits 
ſeems improper, ſince the third ſtroke is generally held fatal. I rathcr 
believe the Poets wrote epileptick, a diſtemper that Shakeſpeare from 


hittory gives to two very great ſoldiers, Jutjus Cæſar and Henry IV. 
Seabard. 


? With this boot. ] i. e. With this advantage i in exchange. 


K k 3 Lords. 
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Lords. For ever be it thus! 1 [ Exennt. 
Corn. Corporal Nicodemus, 35 
A word with you. 


Nig. My worthy ſutler = | 
Cornelius, it befits not Nicodemus | 
The Roman officer to parley with = 
A fellow of thy rank; th' affairs of che empire 55 


Are to be occupied. 
Corn. Let the affairs of N 
The empire lie awhile unoccupied! | a 
Sweet Nicodemus, I do require the money at =: 
Thy hands, which thou doſt owe me; and if fair mean; 1 
Cannot attain, force of arms ſhall accompliſh, 


Nic. Put up, and live. | =_ ] 
Corn. I have put up too much already, r 
Thou corporal of concupiſcence; for I 
Suſpect thou liaſt diſhonour'd my flock-bed, 
Ang with thy fooliſh eloquence, and that 
Bewncht ng face of thine, drawn my wife, ] 
The young harlotry baggage, to proſtitute 4 
tkoricif unto thee, Draw, therefore; for thou 1 
5 Shalt find thyſelf a mortal corporal! 
| Nec. Stay thy dead-doing hand, and hear: I will a 
0 Rather deſcend from my honour, and argue 4 
f "Thoſe contumelies wa thee, than clutch thee 
i {Poor f y) in theſe eaglet claws of mine; or draw | 
ik My ford of fate on a peaſant, a beſognio®*, 1 
| A co coloch, as thou art. Thou ſhalt I 
. Pirſt underſtand this fooliſh eloquence, F 
. nd intolerable beauty of mine 1 
" ( 1 och vw hich, Iproteſt, are merely natural) E 
i Are the gifts of the gods, with which I have F 
5 NMi.either ſent bawdy ſonnet, nor amorous glance, 
a Or 125 the vulgar call it) a ſheep's eye | . 
| To thy betrothed Floreace, | 1 
if | Cars Thou lieſt! Fo 
14 0 . gods of Rome, was Nicodemus born 2 
4 10 1775 ar thele braveries from a poor provant? 


OP. Ie; 


18 Bel. foguio.] SEE note 12 On the Martial Maid. 


1 3 
. Let 
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Vet when dogs bark, or when the aſſes bray, 
The lion laughs; ; not roars, but goes his way. 
Corn. A pox o' your poetical vein ! this verſifying 
My wife = / me. Sweet corporal Cod's- 
ea 


No more ſtanding on your puncti lio's and punketto' 8. 
Of honour, they are not worth a louſe; the truth is, 


Thou art the general's bigamp, that is, 
His fool, and his knave ; thou art miſcreant 
And recreant; not an horſe-boy in the legions, 
But has beaten thee ; thy beginning 18 knap-fack, 
And thy ending will be halter- ſack Tr 
Nic. Methirks 
1 am now Sophocles the wile, and thou 
Art Martius the mad. 
Corn. No more of your tricks, 
Good corporal Leather-chops ! I ſay, t hou haſt 
Diſhonour'd me; and fince honour now- -a-days 
Is only repaired by money, pay me, 
And I am fatisfied ; even reckoning Keeps: 
Long friends. 
Nic. Let us continue friends then, 
For I have been even with thee a long time; 
And tho' I have not paid thee, I've paid thy wife. 
Corn. Flow forth, my tears! thou haſt deflower” d 
her, Tarquin? --. 
The garden of my delight, 8 about, 
In which there was but one bowling-alley 
For mine own private procreation, 


Thou haſt, like a thief i'th' night, leaped the hedge, 


Enter'd my alley, and without my privity 
Play'd thine own rubbers. 
Nic. How long ſhall Patience thus ſecurely ſnore ? ? 


Is it my fault, if theſe attractive eyes, 
This budding chin, or roſy-colour'd cheek, 


"Ho And thy en ending will be halter. ſack. Tze junction of /aeł and 
halter here, is only to preſerve a jingle of words without meaning. 
We may, perhaps, reſtore a quibble with ſome little ſenſe in it, if we 

122d balter-/ Aecl CA. f Seacard. 
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This comely body, and this waxen leg, 

Have drawn her into a fool's paradiſe ? 

By Cupid's godhead I do ſwear (no other ) 
She s chaſter far than Lucrece, her grandmother; 
Pure as glaſs- window, ere the rider daſh it * 


Whiter than lady's ſmock, when ſhe did waſh | it: 
For well thou wot'ſt (tho' now my heart 8 comman- 


dreſs) 


once was free, and ſhe but the camp's laundreſs. 


Corn. Ay ; ſhe then came ſweet to me; no part 
About her but ſmelt of ſoap- ſuds; like a dryad 
Out of a waſh-bow] '+. Pray, or Py 885 

Nic. Hold! 


Corn. Was thy cheeſe mouldy, or thy pennyworths 


ſmall? 
Was not thy ale the mightieſt of the earth in malt, 
And thy ſtupe fill'd like a tide? Was not thy bed ſoft, 
and 
Thy bacon fatter than a eropſy ? Come, Sir! 
Nic. Mars then inſpire me with the fencing ſkill 
Of our tragedian actors! Honour pricks; 
And, ſutler, now I come with thwacks and thwicks. 


Grant us one cruſh, one paſs, and now a Hg lavalto 


fall; 
Then up again, now down again, yet do no harm at all 


12 By Cupid Io favear (no other ).] With this 3 the 
line his been hitherto printed, 30 or arrow were probably the ori- 


ginal, but what is (no other) and why in a parentheſis ? The paren- 
theſis, I believe, belongs to J do furar ; and the inſertion of the 


prepoſition by makes out a comic hobling verſe : I read therefore, 
By Cupid s bow (I do fevear by vb other). Seard. 
A hiatus is not likely to have been put for Bh or arrow, but very 
likely for the word we have inſerted, Wen equally wats ſenſe, meaſure, 
and parentheſis. * 


13 Fer the rider daſh ze. ] Unleſs daſs i is here uſes in the ſenſe of 
DOT» 


Jp1aſs with dirt, this paſſage ſeems unintelligible. 


14 Like a dryad out of @ waſp-bowl.) This was probably adeſign'd 
miſtake of dryad for naiad, and therefore Mr. Sympſon, who quarrels 
with the printer for making the author talk fo improperly, ſeems to 
be argry without reaſon, It is not the Author but Cornelius talks 
nonſenſe. d0Ceœsara. 


Enter 


2 od heed 


ET IS OY PE. 
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Enter Florence. 


Flor. Oh, that ever I was born! why, gent! : 
Corn. Meſlaline of Rome; 

Away, diſloyal concubine ! I will 

Be deafer to thee than thou art to others: 

I will have 


My hundred drachma' 8 ne owes me, thou arrant 


whore! 

Flor. I know he is an hundred drams o'th' ſcore” ", 
But what o' that? no bldodſhed, ſweet Cornelius! 
Oh, my heart! o' my conſcience, 'tis fall'n thorow 
The bottom of my belly! Oh, my ſweet ORs, 
If either of ye miſkill one another, 

What will become of poor Florence e Pacify 
_ Yourlelves, ] prays 

Corn. Go to! my heart's not ſtonez 
I am not marble: Dry your eyes, Florence! 


The ſcurvy ape's face knows my blind fide well 
enough.— 


Leave your puling: Will this content you ? let him 5 


taſte 


Thy ke lip; which, in gn of amity, I thus take 


off again. 
Go thy ways, and provide the cow's udder e 
Nic. Lily of concord !—And now; honeſt ſutler, 
Since I've had proof as well of thy good nature, 
| —— —— —_———_— . . 


1s Drachma's 7% ſcore.] So tormer copies, | 
1% Go thy ways, and provide the cow's udder.) As all the reſt of 
the ſpeech is a burleſque ſubliinity of ſtile, and the whole was eaſily 
reſtored to its droll meafure, there is reaſon to ſuſpect this ſudden 
fall of ſtile and loſs of metre to ariſe from ſome omiſſions, which, 


1 hope, will be reſtored. There is no particular propriety in her 
providing a cow's udder rather than any other diſh ; but as milk 1s 


the emblem of peace, and ſhe is immediately ere nde called Lily 
of concord, there is great humour in celebrating their treaty of friend - 
ſhip by a libation of milk to the goddeſs of Peace. I read therefore, 


— which in ſign of amity 
7 T thus take off again, go th Ways, and 5 
Provide the friendly juice of the cow's udder. Seabard. 
This is an unwarrantable alteration; and the meaſure may be pre- 
&rved without it. Juice of the VDDER is tos bad. 
As 
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As of thy wife's before, I will acquaint thee 
With a project ſhall fully ſatisfy thee 
For thy debt. Thou ſhalt underſtand, 
I'm ſhortly to be knighted. 


Corn. The devil Yr att . 
Nic. Renounce me elſe! For the ſuſtenance of | 
which worſhip 


{Which worſhip many times wants ſuſtenance) 


I have here the general s grant to have the leading of | 
Two hundred men. 
Corn. You jeſt, you jeſt! 
Mic. Refuſe me elſe to the pit. 
Corn. Mercy on us! ha' you not ; nga yourſelf? 


| By your ſwearing, you ſhouid be knighted already. 


Nic. Damn me, Sir, herc's his hand! | 


7 Read it. 


Corn, Alas, I cannot, 
| Nic. I know that.— 


I has pleas'd the general to look upon 


My ſervice, Now, Sir, ſhall you join with me in 
Petitioning for fifty men more, in regard 


Of my arrearages to you; which, if granted, 


1 will beſtow th' whole profit of thoſe fifty 


Men on thee, and thine heirs for ever, 
Till Atropos do cut this ſimple thread. 


Corn. No more, dear corporal! Sir Nicodemus 


1 hat ſhall be! I cry your worſhip's mercy '*! 


I am your ſervant, body and goods, 
Moveables and ame ; uſe my houſe, 


Uſe my wife, uſe me, abuſe me, do what you liſt. 


Nic. A figment is a candied lie: This is an old paſs, 

Mark, what follows 71 9 EEreun. 
— — w — — 

16 7 cry your viſe mercy.) If this be genuine, the meaning is, 


1 beg pardon of your expectations, in which you are already a knight. 
| us it will be more intelligible to read, worſhip's meer: He call; 


im afterwards before Martius, 
His worſhip Sir Nicodemus. | Faun 4. 
„7 There ſeems in this ſcene to be {ome indifferent imitation of 
PRAKeIPEAre; 8 Piſtol, * | 
— Enter 


REPRESENTATIONS, IN ONE. 525 


Enter Martins and Two Captains. 


Mar. Pray leave me! you are Romans, honeſt men; 

Keep me not company; I am turn'd knave, 
Have loſt my fame and nature. | Exe, Capt. ]—Athens, 
= Athens, 

This Dorigen is thy Palladium! 

He that will ſack thee, muſt betray her rft, 
Whoſe words wound deeper than her huſband's ſword; 
Her eyes make captive {till the conqueror, 
And here they keep her only ro that end. 
Oh, ſubtle devil, what a golden ball 
Pid tempt, when thou didſt caſt her in my way! 


Why, fooliſh Sophocles, brought'ſt thou not to field 


Thy lady, that thou might'ſt have overcome ? 
Martius had kneel'd, and yielded all his wreaths 
That hang like jewels on the ſeven-fold hill, 
And bid Rome ſend him out to fight with men, 
{For that ſhe knew he durſt) and not gainſt Fate 
Or deities; what mortal conquers them? 
Inſatiate Julius, when his victories 
Had run o'er half the world, had he met her, 
There he had ſtopp'd the legend of his deeds, 
Laid by his arms, been overcome himſelf, 
And let her vanquiſh th' other half; and Fame 
Made beauteous Dorigen the greater name. 
Shall I thus fall? I will not! no; my tears, 
Caſt on my heart, ſhall quench theſe lawleſs fires ; 
He conquers beſt, conquers his lewd deſires, 


"Rater Derigen, with Lat PS, 


Dor. Great Sir, my lord commands me viſit you; 
And thinks your retir'd melancholy proceeds 
From ſome diſtaſte of worthleſs entertainment. 

Wir t pleaſe you take your chamber? How d'ye do, 
Sir? | 

Mar. Loft, loſt again ! 1 the wild rage of my blood 
Doth occan- like o erflow the ſhallow ſhore 
Of my weak virtue : My defire's a vane, 

That the leaft breath from her turns every way. 


Dor. 
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Dor. What ſays my lord ? 
Mar. Diſmiſs 


Four women, pray, and I'll reveal my grief. 


Dor. Leave me?! _---- | Exeunt Ladies, 
ar. Long tales of love (whilſt love itſelf 


Might be enjoy'd) are languiſhing delays. 
There is a ſecret ſtrange lies in my breaſt, 
T will partake with you, which much concerns 
Tour lord, yourſelf, and me. Oh! 


Dor. Strange ſecrets, Sir, 
Should not be made ſo cheap to ſtrangers ; yet 


If your ſtrange ſecret do no lower lie 
Than in your breaſt, diſcover it. 


Mar. I will. 
Oh! Can you not ſee it, lady, 1 in my fighs ? 
Dor. Sighs none can paint, and therefore who can 
lee?! 


Mar. Scorn me not, Dorigen, with mocks! Alcides, 
That maſter'd monſters, was by beauty tam'd ; 


Omphale ſmil'd his club out of his hand, 


And made him ſpin her ſmocks. Oh, ſweet, | love 


you; 


And I love Sophocles: : I muſt enjoy you ; 'E 


And yet I would not injure him. 
Dor. Let go! 


You hurt me, Sir! Farewell Step 11 ! is this Mares? ? 
1 will not tell my lord: He'll ſwear I lie; 


Doubt my fidelity, before thy honour. 


How haſt thou vex'd the gods, that they would let 


thee 
Thus violate Giendihip; hoſ; pitality, 
And all the bonds of ſacred piety ** ? 
Sure thou but try'ſt me, out of love to him, 
And wouldſt reje& me if I did conſent. 
Oh, Martius, Martius! wouldſt thou in one minute 
Blaſt all thy laurels, which fo many years 


13 And all the bounds of ſacred piety?] Tho' this be good ſenſe, 


yet as bonds is the more natural aud beter word, believe it the 


original. 5 „Sena 
n Thou 


I 


REPRESENTATIONS; IN ONE. 527 
Thou haſt been purchaſing with blood and ſweat? 


Hath Dorigen never been written, read, 
Without the epithet of chaſte, chaſte Dorigen, 
And wouldſt thou fall upon her chaſtity, 
Like a black drop of ink, to blot it out? | 
When men ſhall read the records of thy valour, 
Thy hitherto-brave virtue, and approach 
(Highly content yet) to this foul aſſault 
Included in this leaf, this ominous leaf, 
They ſhall throw down the book, and read no more, 

Tho' the beſt deeds enſue, and all conclude | 
That ravell'd the whole ſtory '®, whoſe ſound: heart 
(Which ſhould have been) prov'd the moſt leprous 

| at. - 
Mar. oh. thou confur'ſt divinely, and thy words 
Do fall like rods upon me! but they have 
Such ſilken lines and ſilver hooks, that 1 ----. 
Am faſter ſnar'd : My love has ta'en fuch hold, 
That (like two wreſtlers) tho' thou ſtronger be, 
And haſt caſt me, I hope to por thee after : 
I muſt, or periſh. 
Dor. Periſh, Martius, . 

For I here vow unto the gods, theſe rocks, 
Theſe rocks we ſee ſo fix d, ſhall be remov'd, 
Made champain field, ere I ſo impious prove, 
To ſtain my lord's bed with adultrous love. 


Enter Valerius. 


Val. The gods protect fair Dorigen ! 
Dor. Amen 
From all you wolviſh Romans! 5 LExit. 
Val. Ha! what's this ? 
Still, brother, in your moods ?—Oh, then my doubts 
Are truths. Have at it! I muſt try a way 
To be reſolv'd. 


Mar. How ſtrangely doſt chou look! ? 
What ail'ſt thou? 


That ravell d. Sc.] We don't 2 u 
lines; there ſeems to be tome omiſſion. 


deritand theſe two laſt 
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Val. What ail'ſt thou? 
Mar. Why, I am mad. 
Val. Why, lam madderl Martius, draw thy ſword, 


And lop a villain from the earth; fot if 


Thou wilt not, on ſome tree about this place 


I'Il hang myſelf! Valerius ſhall not live 
To wound his brother's honour, ſtain his country, 
And branded with ingratitude to all times“. 


Mar. For what can all this be ? 

Fal. J am in love. 8 | 
Mar. Why, ſo am I. With whom? ha? 
Val. Dorigen. 


Mar. With Dorigen! ? How doſt thou love her? 


ſpeak 


Val. Even he height of uſt; and I muſt have 


her, 


Or elſe I die. 
Mar. Thou ſhalt, thou daring traitor, 
On all the confines I have rid my horſe, 


Was there no other woman for thy choice 


But Dorigen? Why, villain, ſhe is mine: 

She makes me pine thus, ſullen, mad, and fool; 
"Tis I muſt have her, or [ die. 

Val. Oh, all ye gods, 


With mercy look on this declining rock 
Of valour and of virtue! breed not up, 


From infancy, in honour, to full man, 


As you have done him, to deſtroy! Here, ſtrike! 
For I have only ſgarch'd thy wound; diſpatch ! _ 


Far, far be ſuch love from Valerius! 
80 wk he ſcorns to live to be call'd brotber 


Ey him that dares own ſuch folly and ſuch vice. 
Mar. Tis truth thou pelt! but I do hate it: 


Peace! 
If Hearn will ſnatch my ſword out of my hand, 
And put a rattle in it, what can I do? 4 


He that is deſtin'd to be odious 


20 Au 75 add} 3 — Aion: 7 read. N it. Seavard. 
Branded is beit: Valerius ſliall not live branded, &c. 


In 
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In his old age, muſt undergo his fate. 


Euter Cornelius and Nicodemus. 


Corn. If you don't back me, I ſhall never do? t. 
Nic. I warrant you. 
Corn. Humh, humb !—Sir! my lord! my lord ' 
Mar. Ha! what's the matter? 
Corn, Humh Concerning the odd fifty, 
My lord, an't pleaſe your generality, 
His worſhip Sir Nicodemus—— 
Mar. What's here? a paſs? you would for Rome | 2 
' You lubbers! 
Doth one day's lazineſs make you covet lioine | F 
Away, ye n rogues | ! ye dogs, away! 1 


Enter Florence. 


Corn, Oh, oh, oh! i on 
Flor. How now, man“ ? are you ſatisfied r 
Corn. Ay, ay, ay; 
A pox o your corporal | I am paid ſoundly; 
| was ne'er better paid in all my life. 
Flor. Marry, the gods' bleſſing on his honour's 
+: ene 
You've done a charitable deed, Sir; ; many. more foch 
May you live to do, Sir! T be gods kecp you, Sir, 
The gods protect you! | Exit with Corn. and Nic. 
Mar. Theſe peaſants mock me ſure - Valerius, 
Forgive my dotage, ſee my aſhes urn'd, 
And tell fair Dorigen, (ſhe that but now 
Left me with this harſh vow, ſooner theſe rocks 
Should be remov'd, than ſhe would yield) that I 
Was yet ſo loving, on her gift to die! £ 
Val. Oh, Jupiter, for bid it, Sir, and grant 
This my device may certify thy mind ! 
You are my brother, nor mutt periſh thus; 


21 Wife. Ob ! 1 01 


How now Man ] As it is plain the wiſe, by her queſtion, 
knows not of her huſband's diſappointment or beating, the o! are 


improper to wer, and evidently belong to Cornelius. Seacard. 


Be 


Above all nations. 


Shall think this great impoffibility 
Effected by ſome ſupernatural means. 


Chuſe any icy o tl world, I'll give it thee. 
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Be comforted ! Think you fair Dorigen 
Would yield your wiſhes, if theſe envious rocks 
By ſkill could be remov'd, or by fallacy 
She made believe ſo? _ 

Mar. Why, ſhe could not chuſe; 
Th' Athenians are religious 1 in their vqws, 


Val. Soft! down yonder hill 
The lady comes this way. Once more to try her; 
If ſhe perſiſt in obſtinacy, by my ſkill, 

Learn'd from the old Chaldean was my tutor, 
Who train'd me in the mathematicks, I will 
So dazzle and delude her o that the 


Be confident; this engine ſhall at leaſt, 
»Till the gods better order, ſtill this breaſt. [Exit, 
Mar. Oh, my belt brother, go; and for reward 


Oh, little Love“, men ſay thou art a god; 
Thou might'ſ have got a fitter tool than 4 


Enter Dorigen. 


Dor. Art thou there, baſiliſæ? Remove thine eyes; I 
For I am ſick to death with thy infection. 

Mar. Yet, yet have mercy on me! fave him, lady, 
Whoſe ſingle arm defends all Rome, whoſe mercy 
Hath ſav? d thy huſband? sand thy life! 

Dor. o © 
Our fame and honours? No; my vow is fix d, 

— — — | | 

22 O little Rome, men ſay thou art a god,] Rome; in this place i i3 1 
in every light abſurd. For why was the miltreſs of the world to be : 
called little? Why a god when ſhe was always repreſented as a ſe- Sb 


male and a goddeis? And laſtly, tho' he was became a fool, it was 
not Rome that made him ſo. For theſe reaſons it is almoſt ſelf-evi- TI 


＋— K 


. 


dent, that Joe was the true reading. I had wrote this before I ſaw, At 


that at five lines below, a/l Rome is mentioned with a particular wi 
emphaſis, this having been marked for Italicks, might « draw the Prin- II 
ter's eye to it, and a ſmall degree of abſence cauſe him to inſert it in Bu 
this place. | g Seward. | 


And 
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And ſtands as conſtant as theſe ſtones do, ſtill. 
Mar. Then pity me, ye gods! you only may 
Move her, by tearing theſe firm ſtones away. 

[ Solemn muſick. 


[4 miſt ariſeth, the rocks remove. 


Enter Valerius like Mercury, Vinging. 


Val. Martius, rejoice! Jove ſends me from above, 


His meſſenger, to cure thy deſp'rate love, 
To ſhew rath vows cannot bind Deſtiny. 
Lady, behold, the rocks tranſplanted be! 
Hard-hearted Dorigen, „yield; leſt, for contempt, 
They fix thee here a rock, whence they re exempt. 
= ©. Ex" 
Dor. What ſtrange Alu Gon's this? what ſorcery 
Affrights me with theſe apparitions ? 2 
My colder chaſtity's nigh turn'd to death. 
Hence, lewd magician 7 dar'ſt thou make ths gods 
Bawds to thy luſt ? will they do miracles 
To further evil? or do they love it now? 
Know, if they dare do fo, I dare hate them, 
And will no longer ſerve em. Jupiter, 
Thy golden ſhower, nor thy ſnow-white ſwan, 
Had I been Leda, or bright Danae, 
Had bought mine honour. Turn me into ſtone! 
For being good, and bluſh when thou haſt done! 
[Exit Drum 


Euter Valerius. 


Mar. Oh, my Valerius, all yet will not do: 
Unleſs I could ſo draw mine honeſty. 
Down to the lees to be a raviſner. 
She calls me witch, and villain ! 
Val. Patience, Sir! 
The gods will puniſh perjury. Let ber breathe, 
And ruminate on this ſtrange fight !—Time decays 
The ſtrongeſt, faireſt buildings we can find; 
But ſtill, Diana, fortify her mind ! Excunt. 


Var. X. 1 | Enter 


* 
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Enter Sopboctes and Dorigen. 


Soph. Weep not, bright Dorigen; for thou haſt ſtood 
Conſtant and chaſte, it ſeems, gainſt gods and men, 
When rocks and mountains were rene d. Theſe 


wonders 85 = 
Do ſtupify my lenſes ! Warte, 
This is inhuman. Was thy ſickneſs luſt? 3 
Yet were this truth, why weeps ſhe ? Jealous ſoul, WM . 


What doſt thou thus e! ? Vows, magick, rocks, 
Pine tales, and tears? She ne&er complain” d before, 
bade her viſit him; ſhe often did. 

Had many opportunities. Humb! tis naught : Oh! 
No way but this. Come, wow no more; I've ponder'd 


This miracle; the anger of the gods, : | =; 
Thy vow, my love to thee and Martius: 1 | 

N He muſt not periſh, nor thou be forſworn, 1 
; Leſt worle fates follow us: Go, keep thy oath ! | 
NM For chaſte, and whore, are words of equal length. 
i; Bur let not Martius know that 1 conſent.— _ ; 
i f Oh. 1 am pull'd in . 
| Dor. Ay? lay you ſo! „ 7 
Wi 31 meet you in your path, On, wretched men! 1 
i With al your valour anu your learning » bubbles ! 
bi Forgive me, Sophocles—Yet why kneel 
| in or pat don, having been but over-diligent, 
Uh Like an obed] ent ſervant, antedating _ | 
1 Ay Jord's command? Sir, 1 have often, and already 
Jl given T 
\ This boſom up to nis embraces, and 0 
Li Am prov d that my dear lord is pleas'd with it; 8 
bl Whoſe gentle honourable mind I fee \ 
4 Participates even all, his wife and all, 
"n Unto his friend. You' re fad, Sir! Martius loves me, | + 
Fit. And U love Martius, with ſuch ardency = / 
Ui, As never married couple could: I muit 8 
1 Attend him now. My lord, when you have need \ 
bi” To vie your own wife, pray, Sir, ſend for me; | 
* "Fill chen, make uſe of your philoſophy ! (Exit. WW 1 


bl, 5 $0p 9. 
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Soph. Stay, Dorigen ! Oh, me, inquiſitive fool! 
Thou that didſt order this congeſted heap 
When it was chaos, 'twixt thy ſpacious palms, 
Forming it to this vaſt rotundity, 

Diſſolve it now; ſhuffle the elements, 

That no one proper by itſelf may ſtand! 

Let the ſea quench the fun, and in that inſtant 

The ſun drink up the fea ! ö Day, ne'er come down, 
To light me to thoſe deeds that muſt be done! Exit. 


Enter Martins, Valerius, Captains aud Soldiers, with 
 druins and colours, at one door; and Dorigen with 


Ladies, at another, 


Dor. Hail, general of Rome! From Sephocles, 
That honours Martius, Dorigen preſents | 
Herſelf to be diſhonour'd : Do thy will ; 
For Sophocles commands me to obey. 
Come, violate all rules of holineſs, 
And rend the conſecrated knot of love! 
Mar. Never, Valerius, was I bleſt *till now! 
Behold the end of all my weary ſteps, 
The prize of all my battles. Leave us, all; 
Leave us as quick as thought. Thus joy i ' 
In zealous love a minute's loſs is fin. 

Val. Can Martius be ſo vile? or Dorigen ? 

Dor. Stay, ſtay ! and, monſter, keep thou further off! 


I thought thy brave ſoul would have much, much 


loath'd 

To have gone on {till on ſuch terms as this. 

See, thou ungrateful, ſince thy deſperate luſt 

Nothing can cure but death, I'Il die for thee, 
While my chaſte name lives to poſterity. 

Mar. Live, live, thou angel of thy ſex! Forgive, 
Till by thoſe golden treſſes thou be'ſt ſnatch'd 
Alive to Heavy” n; for thy corruption's 

So little, that it cannot ſuffer death. 

Was ever ſuch a woman? Oh, my mirror! 

How e thou ſhew'ſt me all my faults, 

W. hich now I hate; and when I next attempt thee, 

ETA | hy 
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Let all the fires in the zodiack 
Drop on this curſed head! 

Omnes. Oh, bleſs'd event! 

Dor. Riſe like the ſun again in all his glory, 
After a dark eclipſe! 


Mar. Never, without a pardon. 


Enter Sophocles, and two or three with him. 
Dor. Sir, you have forgiven yourſelf. _ 
Soph, Behold their 1 } | are. my words 2 

juſt ? ö 
Unthankfal man, viper to arms, and Rome 
Thy natural mother! have I warm'd thee here 
To corrode ev'n my heart? Martius, N 
To kill me, or be kill'd. . 
Mar. W hy, Sophocles, 
Then prithee kill me; I deſerve it highly ; 
For I have both tranſgreſs'd 'oainſt men and gods; . 
But am repentant now, and in 1 beſt caſe 
' uncaſe my foul of this oppreſling RL 
Which, tho' (gods witneſs) ne'er was actually 
Injurious to thy wife and thee, yet *twas _ 
Her goodneſs that reſtrain'd and held me now : 
But take my life, dear friend, for oy intent, 
Or elſe forgive it! 
Val. By the gods of Athens, 
Theſe words are true, and all direct again. 
Soph. Pardon me, Dorigen ! 
Mar. Forgive me, Sophocles, 
And Dorigen too, and every one that's good! 
Dor. Riſe, noble Roman, Belov'd Zophoeles, 
Take to thy breaſt thy friend! 
Mar. And to thy heart 
Thy matchleſs wife ! Heav'n has not ſtuff enough 
To make another ſuch; for if it could, 
Martius would marry too. For thy bleſt ſake, 
(Oh, thou infinity of excellence) 
enceforth in mens' diſcourſe Rome ſhall not take 
| The wall of Athens, as tofore. But when i 
n 
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In their fair honours we to ſpeak do come, 
_ We'll ſay 'twas ſo in Athens and in Rome. 


[ Exeunt in pomp. 
Diana de eſcends. 


Diana. Honour, ſet ope thy gates, and with thee bring, 
My ſervant and thy friend, fair Dorigen; 
Let her triumph with him, her lord and friend, 
Who, tho? miſ-led, ſtill honour was their end ! 
SE a ew, 


Enter the ſhow of Honor 4 T riumph; a great flouriſh of 
trumpets and drums within; then enter a noiſe ® of 
trumpets ſounding chearfully ; then follows an armed 
knight bearing a crimſon banneret in hand, with the 
inſcription Valour; by his fide a lady bearing a watchet 
 banneret, the inſcription Clemency ; next, Martius and 
Sophocles with coronets ; next, two ladies, one bearing 
a white banneret, the inſcription Chaſtity, the other 
a black, the mſcription Conſtancy; then Dorigen 
crowned ; laſt, a chariot drawn by two Moors, in 
El perſon crowned, with a ſcepter on the top, in 
an antick eſcutcheon is writieu Honour, As they paſs 
over, Diana aſcends. 


Rin. How like you it? 
Fri. Rarely; fo well; I would they would do it again] 
How many of our wives now-a-days 
Would deſerve to triumph in tuch a chariot ? 
Rin. That s all one; you ſee they triumphi in caroches. 
Fri. That they do, by the maſs; but not all neither; 
5 Many of them are content with carts. But, ſignor, 
I have now found out a great abſurdity, i „faith. 
Kin. What was't? 
Fri. The Prologue, preſenting four Triumphs, 
Made but three legs to the king“: A three- legg'd 
Prologue ! 
"T was monſtrous. 


— * noiſe of trumpets 1 i. e. 4 concert of trumpets. See note 
25 on Wit at Several Weapons. 


*4 Three legs 4 i. e. Three bogus. See note 23 on the Queen of 
Corinth. | e — 
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Rin. *T had been more monſtrous 
To have had a four-legg'd one, Peace | the king pak 
Eman. Here was a "woman, Iſabel 
Jab. Ay, my lord, 
Rut that ſhe told a lie to vex her huſband ; 
Therein ſhe fail'd. 
Eman. She ſerv'd him well enough; 
He that was fo much man, yet would be caſt 
To jealouſy for her integrity. 
This teacheth us, the paſſion of love 
Can fight with ſoldiers, and with ſcholars too, 
Hab. In Martius, clemency and valour ſhewn, 
In the other, courage and humanity z 4 
And therefore in the Triumph they were uſher” d 
7 Clemency and Valour. 
 Eman. Rightly oblerv'd ; 
As ſhe by Chaſtity and Conſtancy. | 
What hurt's now in a play, againft which ſome r. rail = 
So vehemently ? thou and I, my love, 
Make excellent uſe, methinks : I learn to be 
A lawful lover void of Jealouly, 
And thou a conſtant wite. Sweet poetry's 
A flower, where men, like bees and ſpiders, may 
Bear poiſon, or elle ſweets and Wax away. 
Be venom-erawing ſpiders they that will ! 
i l be the bee, and fuck the honey ll, . . 
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Cupid deſcends. 


Cudid. Stay, clouds! ye rack too kalt. Bright 
Phoebus, ſee; 
Honour has triumph. d wich fair Chaſtity 
Give Love now leave, in purity to ſhew 
Unchaſte affections fly not from his bow. 
Produce the {weet example of your youth, 
8 hilſt I Freren 1 ur tor yaur truth. 
„ „ [Flouriſb. 


Enter Violante (with-child) and PROS . 
Vio. Why does my Gerrard grieve? 
wry Oh, my ſwert . 
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It is not life (which, by our Milan law, 
My fact hath forfeited) makes me thus penſive; : 
That I would loſe to fave the little finger 
Of this your noble burden from leaf: hurt, 
Becauſe your blood is in't: But ſince your love 
Made poor incompatible me the parent, 
(Being we are not married) your dear blood 
Falls under the ſame cruel penalty; 
And can Heaven think fit you die for me ? 
For Heav'n's fake, ſay I raviſh'd you! I'll ſwear it, 
To keep your lite ſafe and repute unſtain'd *5, 
Vio. Oh, Gerrard, thou'rt my life and faculties, | 
{And if 1 loſe thee, PU not keep mine own) 
The thought of whom [weetens all miſeries. 
Wouldſt have me murder thee beyond thy death ? 
Unjuſtly ſcandal thee with raviſhment ? 
It was ſo far from rape, that, Heav'n doth know, 
If ever the firſt lovers, ere they fell, 
Knew ſimply in the {tare of innocence, 
Soch was this act, this, that doth alk no bluſh ! 
Ger. Oh, but, my rareft Violante, when 
; My lord Randulpho, brother to your father, 
Shall underſtand this, how will he exclaim, 
That my Poor aunt, and me, which his free alms 
Hath nurs'd, ſince Milan wy the duke of Mantua 
(Who now uſurps | it) was ſurpriz'd ! that time 
My father and my mother were both lain, 
With my aunt's huſband, as ſhe ſays, their ſtates 
DeipoiPd and ſeizd; *tis paſt my memory, 
But thus ſhe told me: Only this I know, 
Since I could underſtand, your honour* d uncle 
Hath given me all the liberal education 
Thar his own ſon might look for, had he one; 
Now will he tay, Doſt thou requite me thus? 
Oh! the thought kills me. 
Vio. Gentle, gentle Gerrard, 
Be cheer'd, and hope the belt! My mother, father 5 


25 To keet your life and your repute Fes HL 4. The text from firſt 


I. ] 4 | And 
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And uncle, love me moſt indulgently, 

Being the only branch of all their ſtocks: 

But neither they, nor he thou wouldſt not grieve 
With this unwelcome news, ſhall ever hear 
Violantc's tongue reveal, much leſs accuſe, 
Gerrard to be the father of his own: 
I'll rather ſilent die, that thou may'ſt live 

To lee thy little offspring grow and chrive. 
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Enter Dovotbes. 


Dar: Miſtreſs away | your lord and father ſeeks you: 
I'll convey Gerrard out at the back-door. 
H' has found a huſband for you, and inſults 
In his invention, little thinking you 
Have made your own choice, and poſſeſs d him too. 

Vio. A huſband? it muſt be Gerrard, or my death. 
Farewell! be only true unto thyſelf, 
And know, Hcav'n's goodneſs ſhall prevented be, 
Ere worthieſt Gerrard ſuffer harm for me. 
Ger. Farewell, my life and ſoul! Aunt, to you 
cCounſel 
I flee for aid. Oh, ene e Lobe! thou art 
An undigeſted heap of mix'd extremes 
VV hole pangs are wakings, and whole pleaſures dreams. 
LExeunt. 


1 © * 
1 
"OY ; 
5 
6 
1x 
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Enter Benveglio, Angelina, and Ferdinand. 


Bev. My Angelina, never didſt thou yet 
So pleaſe me, as in this conſent; and yet 
Tv haſt pleas'd me well, I ſwear, old wench! ha, ha! 
Ferdinand, ſhe's thine own; thou'ſt have her, boy; ; 
Aik thy good lady elſe. 
Ferd. Whom ſhall I have, Sir? 
Fake Whom do you chink, ' faith? 
Gueſs! 
BE Noble a 
I may hope (prompted by my ſhallow 830 
Faro? your profound grace, for your chambermaid. 
Benv. How's chat! ? how's that ? 
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Ferd. Her cha:nbermaid, my lord ©. 
Benv. Her chamber-pot, my lord ou modeſt: 
af! 
Thou never ſhew'dſt thyſelf an aſs ill now: 
Fore Heav'n, Pm angry with thee! Sirrah, ſirrah, 
This whitmeat ſpirit's not yours legitimate 7, 
Advance your hope, an't pleaſe you! gueſs again. 
Ang. And let your thoughts | flee higher ; aun them 
right, -. 
Sir, you may hit; you have the faireſt white ® 
Ford. If I may be ſo bold then, my good lord, 
You: ravour doth encourage me to aſpire 
To catch my lady's W | 
Benv. Where? 
Where would you catch her ?— 
Do you know my daughter Violante, Sir? 
Ang. Well ſaid, no more about the buſh !. 
Ferd. My good lord, 
I've gaz'd on Violante, ind the ſtars, 
| Whole heav'nly influence I admir'd, not knew; 
Nor ever was fo ſinful to believe . 
J might attain 't. 
Benv. Now you re an aſs again; 


For, if thou ne'er attain'ſt, tis only long 
| — a 


26 Ferd. Her chambermaid, my lord. 


BEN v. Her, c.] This lection, which FT Wen the paſſage tom 


being the rankeſt nonſenſe, is only in firſt folio. Other copies 1224. 
| FE RD. Her chamber-pot, my lord. Tou modeſt 4%. 


27 This whitmeat /pirit's not yours, legitimate. ] I put a hyphen 


to whitmeat, it being a compound word like Mit. Sunduy, i. e. 


M pite Sunday, alluding to the white garments the newly-baptized 


uſed to wear. It would be an affront to the reader's underſtanding 


to explain the meaning of <chit-meat ſpirit ; he will obſerve, that I 


ſcratch out a comma after yours, underſtanding /egitimate adverbiall ys 


as if he had ſaid, —This weak effeminate ſpirit is not legitimately | 


yours, you had it not from your father. __ Seward. 


We cannot ſee the uſe of the hyphen. bitmeat means ſim ply white 
meat, which is the molt ſimple innocent food. His modeſty is what 


Benvoglio here means to reprehend. 

28 Fiy, you may hit; you have the faireſt white. ] T, o hit ho ewhite 
is a term frequently uſed in our Authors time : ft is taken from 
archery. R. 


Of 
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Of that faint heart of thine, which never did it. 
She is your lord's heir, mine, Benvoglio's heir, 
My brother's too, Randulpho' s; her deſcent 
Not behind any of the Millanois. 
And, F e, altho' thy parentage 
Be unknown, thou know'ſt that I've bred thee up 
From five years old; and (do not bluſh to hear it) 
Have found thy wiſdom, truſt, and fair ſucceſs 
So full in all my affairs, that 1 am fitter 
To call thee maſter than thou me thy lord : 
Thou can'ſt not be but ſprung of gentleſt blood; 
Thy mind ſhines thro? thee, like the radiant ſun, 
Altho' thy body be a beauteous cloud, 
Come! ſeriouſly this is no flattery ; 
And well thou know'ſt it, tho' thy modeſt blood 
Riſe like the morning in thy cheek to hear't: 
Sir, I can ſpeak in earneſt. Virtuous ſervice, 
So meritorious, Ferdinand, as yours, 
(Yet baſhful till, and filent ?) ſhould extract 
A fuller price than impudence exact: 
And this is now the wages it muſt have; 5 
My daughter is thy wite, my wealth thy ſlave. 
Ferd. Good madam, pinch! I fleep! does my lorg 
"mocks, - 

And you aflift ; > Cuſton? s inverted quite ; 
tor old men now-a-days do flout the young. 

benv, Fetch Violante As I intend this 
Religioully, ler my foul find } Joy or pain ! 

[Exit Angeline 

Verd. My honour'd lord and maſter, if I hold 
That worth could merit ſuch felicity, 
You bred it in me, and firſt purchas'd it 
It is your own, and what productions 
In all my faculties my ſoul begets, 
| Your very mark is on; you need not add 
Rewards to him, that is in debt to you. 
You ſav'd my life, Sir, in the maſlacre ; 
'T here you begot me new, ſince foſter'd me: 
On! can! ſerve too much, or pray for you * ? 


Alas, 
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Alas, *tis ſlender payment to your bounty. 
Your daughter is a Paradiſe, and I 
Unworthy to be ſet there : You may chuſe 
The royal'ſt ſeeds of Milan, 
Benv. Prithee, peace! 
Thy goodneſs makes me Weep. Tam reſoly'd : 
Jam no lord o' ch' time, to tie my blood 
To fordid muck ; 1 have enough ; my name, 
My ſtate, and honours, I will ſtore in thee, 
Whoſe wiſdom will rule well, keep and encreaſe : 
A knave er fool, that could confer the like, 
Would batic each hour, diminiſh every day. 
Thou art her p- ;ze-lot then , drawn out by fate 
An noneſt wile man 1s a prince” s mate. 
Ferd. Sir, Heav'n and you have over- charge my 
bleaſt 
With grace beyond my continence; ; I ſhall burſt ; 
The blefling you have given me, witneſs ſaints, | 
I would not change for Milan — hut, my lord, 
is ſhe prepar'dꝰ nl 
 Benv. What needs preparative, _ Ps 14 
Where ſuch a cordial 1s preſerib'd as thou? Wh 
Thy perſon and thy virtues, in one ſcale, 19 
Shal! poize hers, with her bean y and her wealth: Will 
If not, I add my will unto thy weight; = | Mi 
Thy mother's with her now. Son, take my keys; * 9 
And let thy preparation for this marriage, 1 
(This welcome marriage) long determin'd here, 10 
Be quick, and gorgeous, —Gerrard! | 


| FE nter Gerrard, | | 

Ger. My good lord, bl 
My lord your brother craves your conference 0 
Inſtantly, on affairs of high import. _ | 
Henv. Why, what news? | 1 | | | 
Ger, The tyrant, my good lord, wi 
Ts ſick to death of h1s old apoplexy ; 
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Whereon the ſtates adviſe, that letters miſſive 

He ſtraight diſpatch'd to all the neighbour-countries, 

And ſchedules too divulg'd on every poſt, 

To enquire the loſt duke forth : Their — is 

To re- inſtate him. 

Benv. Tis a pious deed.— 

Ferdinand, to my daughter! This delay, 

Tho' to ſo good a purpoſe, angers me; 

But I'll recover it. Be ſecret, ſon! 5 

Go wooe with truth and expedition. Exit. 
Ferd. Oh, my unſounded joy! How fares my Gerrard, 

My noble twin- friend t—Fy, thy look is heavy, 

Sullen; and ſour; blanch it! Didſt thou know 

My cauſe of joy, thou'dit never ſorrow more, 

TI know thou lov'ſt me ſo. How doſt thou? 
Ger. Well; 

Too well! my fraught of health my Leinen! is; 

In life, Tm dead; by living, dying ſtill. 
Ferd. What ſublunary miſchief can predominate 

A wiſe man thus? or doth thy friendſhip play 

(In this antipathous extreme) with mine, 

Leſt gladnefs-ſuffocate me? I, I, I do feel 

My ſpirits turn'd to fire, my blood to air, 

And I am like a purified eſſence 

Tried from all droſſy parts! 

Ver. Were't but my life, 

The loſs were ſacrifice e; but Virtue muſt 

For me be ſlain, and kana made duſt! 

Ferd. Farewell, good Gerrard! 

Ger, Deareſt friend, ſtay! 


Ferd. Sad thoughts are no companions for me now, 


—— 


— — 


30 The 2 ausre ſactific'd, but Virtus 0 | 
Ma for me be flain, and Innocence made duſt. l It is no wander, 
that the editors ſhould not much regard the ſenſe, who were ſo totally 
negligent of the meaſure. How can a loſs be ſacrife d? 1 read 
factifice, 7. e. my liſe would then be not ſo much a loſs as a ſacrifice 


tor the fake of the perſon 1 love. The correction of the metre 15 
very obvious | 


Toe Jo „ were ſacrifice, for Pirtut m 
For me be lain, and lanucence made — Seward. 


Much 


* 
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Much leſs ſad words: Thy boſom binds ſome ſecret, 
Which do not truſt me with! for mine retains 
Another, which I muſt conceal from thee. 
Ger. I would reveal it; 'tis a heavy tale: 
Canſt thou be true, and ſecret ſtill : $# 
Ferd. Why, friend, 
If you continue true unto yourſelf, . 
1 have no means of fal ſhood. Lock this door; 
Come, yet your priſoner's ſure. 
Ger. Stay, Ferdinand! 
Ferd. What is this trouble? love! * 
Why, thou art capable of any woman. 
Doth want oppreſs thee? I will lighten thee. 
Haſt thou offended law? my lord and thine, 
And I, will fave thy life. Does ſervitude 
Upbraid thy freedom, that ſhe ſuffers it? 


Have patience but three days, and I will make thee 


Thy lord's companion. Can a friend do more? 

Seer. Lend me the means. How can this be? ? 
Ferd. Firſt, let 

This cabinet keep your pawn, and I will truſt; 

Vet, for the form of ſatisfaction, 

Take this my oath to boot: By my preſum'd 

Gentry, and ſacred known Chriſuanity, 

PII die, ere I reveal thy truſt! 

Ger. Then hear it! 

Your lord's fair daughter, Violante, is 

My betroth'd wife, goes great with-child by me; 

And by this deed, both made a prey to law. 

| How may I ſave her life? adviſe me, friend. 

Ferd. What did he ſay? Gerrard, whoſe voice was 
{a 

Oh, death unto my heart, bane to my 4911 

My wealth is vaniſh'd like the rich man's ſtore : : 

In one poor minute, all my dainty fare 

But juggling diſhes ; my fat hope, deſpair. 
Ger. Is this fo odious ? where's your mirth? 
Ferd. Why, thou 

Haſt robb'd me of it! Gerrard, draw thy ſword ; 


And 
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And if thou lov'ſt my miſtreſs' chaſtity, | 
Defend it, elſe I'll cut it from thy heart, 
Thy thieviſh heart that ſtole it, and reſtore't; 
Do miracles to gain her ! 

Ger. Was the thine? 

Ferd. Never, but in my wilh, and her father's vow, 
Which now he left with me; on ſuch ſure terms, 
He call'd me /n, and will'd me to provide 
My wedding preparation. 

Fer. Strange! 

Ferd. Come, let's 

Kill one another quickly! 

Ger. Ferdinand, 

My love 1s old to her, thine new- w-begot : 

T have not wrong'd thee ; think upon thine oath! 

Fe. It manacles me, Gerrard; elſe this hand 
Should bear thee to the law. Farewell for ever! 
Since friendſhip is ſo fatal, never more 5 

Will J have friend: Thi haſt put ſo ſure a ple, 

That all my weal's litigious made by thee, ¶ Exit. 


Ger. I did no crime to you. —His love tranſports 


him! 
And yet I mourn that cruel deſtiny 
Should make us two thus one another's croſs. 
We've lov'd fince boys; for the ſame time cat him 
On lord Benvoglio, that my aunt and I 
Were ſuccour'd by Randulpho : Men have call'd us 
The parallels of Milan; and ſome ſaid 


We were not much unlike. Oh, Heav'n dive rt, 


That we ſhould (ever ſince that time) be Cs. 


Mutual deſtruction 


Enter Dorothea. 


Dor. Oh, where are you? 
You have made a fair hand! By Heay' n, yonder 
Is your aunt with my lady: She came in, 
Juſt as ſhe was wooing your miſtreis for another; 
And what did me ſhe, but out with her purſe, 
And ſhew'd all the naked truth, i' faith. Fy upon you! 


You 
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You ſhould never truſt an old woman with a ſecret ; 


They can't hold, they cannot hold ſo well as we, 


An you'd hang 'em. Firſt, there was ſwearing and 
ſtaring ; 


Then there was howling and weeping, 
And Ob, my daughter ! and Oh, my mother 4 

Ger. The effect, the effect? | 
Dor. Marry, no way, but one with you! 1 
Ger. Why, welcome! e 
Shall ſhe ſcape? 100 0 
Dor. Nay, ſhe has made her ſcape aready. W 
Ger. Why, is ſhe gone? EL: 
Dor, The 'ſcape of her virginity, ah. 1" 
Tmean. You men are as dull, you can conceive 10 
Nothing; you think it is enough to beget. e 
Ger. Av; is MO 
But ſurely, Dorothea, that ſeap'd not; 5 00 
Her maidenhead ſuffer'd. . id 
Dor. And you were. 11 80 
The executioner. 9 0 
Ger. But what's the event? Wt 
5 Lord, how thou ſtarv'ſt me, Doll! I 
Dor. © Lord, how thou ſtarv'ſt me, Doll?“ 5 FR: 
By Heav'n, I would fain fee you cry a little! 1 
Do you ſtand now, as if you could get a child? : 100 
Come, I'll rack you no more; this is the heart of the e 
buſineſs— : 166 00 
Always provided, ſignor, that if It pleaſe _ 
The fates to make you a lord, you be not proud, WE 
Nor forget your poor handmaid Doll, who was 1 
Partly acceſſary to the inciſion of 18 6 * a 
This Holofernian maidenhead. 
Ser. I will forget 0 
My name firſt. Speak! „ th f 
Dor. Then thus: My lady knows all; TE 
Her ſorrow is reaſonably well digeſted ; . lll 
Has vow'd to conceal it from my lord, bi 


| e 

Till delay ripen things better; wills you A | | 
To attend her this evening at the back- gate: 6005 
Il let you in, where her own conſeſſor 11535 
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Shall put you together lawfully, ere 
The child be born; which birth is very near, 
I can aſſure you. All your charge is your vigilance ; 
And to bring with you ſome truſty nurſe, to convey 
The infant out of the houſe. 

Ger. Oh, beam of comfort! 
Take! Go, tell my lady 
I pray for her as I walk. My j joys ſo flow, 


That what J — or do, I do not know! | [Excunt, 


Dumb Show. 


Enter Violante at one door, weeping, ſupported by Cornelia 


and a Friar; at another door, Angelina weeping, at- 
tended by Dorothea. Violante kneels down for pardon, 
Angelina ſhewing remorſe, takes her up, and cheers 


ber; ſo doth Cornelia. Angelina ſends Dorothea for 


Gerrard. Enter Gerrard with Dorothea ; Angelina 


and Cornelia ſeem to chide him, ſhewing Violante's 


heavy plight, Violante rejoiceth in him; he makes 
 fiens of ſorrow, entreating pardon : Angelina brings 
Gerrard and Violante to the Friar ; he joins them hand 


in hand, takes a ring from Gerrard, puts it on 


Violaute's Anger, bleſjeth them ; Gerrard kiſſeth her; 


the Friar takes his leave. Violante makes ſhow of 
great pain, is inſtantly conveyed in by the women, 


Gerrard is bid flay; he walks in meditation, ſeeming 

Zo pray. Enter Dorothea, whiſpers him, ſends him 
out, Enter Gerrard with a Nurſe blinafold ; gives 
ber a purſe. To them enter Angelina and Cornelia, 


with an infant; they preſent is to Gerrard, he Riſſeth 


and bleſſeth it, puts it into the Nurſe's arms, kneels, 
and takes his leave. Exeunt all ſeverally. 


Enter 3 and Randulpbo. 


Benv. He's dead, you ſay then? 

Rand. Certainly; and to hear 
The people now diſſect him now he's gone, 
Makes my ears burn, that lov'd him not : Such libels, 
Such elegies and epigrams they've made, 
More odious than he was '—Prother, great men 


Had 
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Had need to live by love, meting their deeds _ | 
W. ith Virtue's rule; ſound with the weight of Judg- 
ment 
Their privat'ſt action: For tho' while they live, 
Their power and policy maſque their villainies, 
Their bribes, their luſt, pride, and ambition, N 
And make a many ſlaves to worſhip 'em, 
That are their flatterers, and their bawds in theſe; 
Theſe very ſlaves ſhall, when theſe great beaſts die, 
Publiſh their bowels to the vulgar eye. 
Ben. Fore Heav'n, tis true. But is Rinaldo, 1 0 
Brother, Mbit 
Our good duke, heard of liviog 5 1 
Rand. Living, Sir, l 
And will be ſhortly with the ſenate: He _ 
Been cloſe conceal'd at Mantua, and reliev'd. a ny . 
But what's become of his, no tidings yet! 4; el 
But, brother, till our good duke ſhall arrive, Wo! 
Carry this news here. Where's your Ferdinand? 5 ABN 
Benv. Oh, buſy, Sir, about this marriage: 1 
And yet my girl o'th' ſudden is fall'n ſick. . # "BE 
You'll ſee her, ere you zo? = 
Rand. Yes. Well I love her . e 
And yet I wiſh I had another daughter 1 
To gratify my Gerrard, who, by Heaven, 666600 
Is all the glory of my family, | 
But has too much worth to live ſo obſcure; _ 1 
Il have him ſecretary of eſtate 14 5 
Upon the duke's return; for, credit me, 1 
The value of that gentleman' s not known: 1 
His ſtrong abilities are fit to guide l 
The whole republic : He hath learning, youth, | 
Valour, diſcretion, honeſty of a ſaint. 
His aunt is wondrous good too. 


Vielante di covered in a bed; Angelina and Nuten j 
ſitting by her. of 

Benv. You have ſpoke | 
The very character of Ferdinand : 
Vor. . Mm One 
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One is the other” s mirror.—How now, daughter? 
Rand. How fares my niece? 
Viol. A little better, uncle, than I Was, 
I thank you. 
Rand. Brother, a mere cold! 
Ang. It was 
A cold and heat, think; but, Heav'n be chank'd, 
We've broken that away. 
Benv. And yet, Violante, 
You'll lie alone ſtill, and you ſee what's got. 
Dor. Sure, Sir, when this was got, ſhe had a bed 
fellow. 
| Rand. What, has her cholic left her in her belly * 
Dor. T has left her, but ſhe has had a ſore fit. 
Rand. Ay, that ſame cholic and ſtone's inherent to us 
O'th' woman's ſide! our mothers had them both. 
Dor. So has ſhe had, Sir.— 
How theſe old fornicators talk! ſhe had 
More need of mace-ale, and Rheniſh-wine candles, 
Heaven knows, than your aged diſcipline. | 
Benv. * 


— 5 2 2 2 2 — 2 Mm 
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Ang. She will have the man; and, on recovery, 
| Will wholly be diſpos'd by you. 
nn HBenv. That's my wench !— 
| How now! what change is this? Why, Ferdinand, 
Are theſe your robes of joy ſhould be indu'd? 
Doth Hymen wear black? I did ſend for you 
To have my honourable brother witneſs 
The contract I will make 'twixt you and her. | St 
Put off all doubt; ſhe loves you: What d'ye ſay? h 
Rand. Speak, man; why look you ſo diſtractedly! B. 
Ferd. There are your keys, Sir: I'll no contract, 1.— 
Divineſt Violante, I will ſerve ou D 
Thus on my knees, and pray for you. 1 
Juno Lucina, fer opem ! 
My inequality aſcends no higher: : 


T 
I dare not marry you. .V 
3 * Bens 19 


. 222 


Y 
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| Benv. How's this? | al 


FTerd. Good night! 10 

J have a friend has almoſt made me mad: ih 

] weep ſometimes, and inſtantly can laugh ; 0 uh 
Nay, I do dance, and ſing, and ſuddenly Wa) 
Roar like a ſtorm. Strange tricks theſe ! * they not? fe 
And wherefore all this? shall I tell you ? no! 1G 
Thorough mine ears, my heart a plague hath caught ; 10 
And !] have vow'd to keep 1 it cloſe, not ſhew „„ tl 
My grief to any, for it has no cure.— — 5 = 10 
On, wandring ſteps, to ſome remote plack move! - Nd” 
I'll keep my vow, tho' I have loſt my love. [ Exit. „ 
Benv. Fore Heav'n, diſtracted for her! Fare ye well! Me 
Cor watch his ſteps; for I no joy ſhall find, a Fj 
Till I have found his cauſe, and calm'd his mind. Ex. 0 
Rand. He's overcome with } Joy. im 
Ang. Tis very ſtrange. e 
Rand. Well, ſiſter, I muſt leave you; the time's buſy, 4 
een har you up! And J pray Heav'n | 100 
| Reſtore each to their love, and health again. [ Exit. WM? 
Viol. Amen, great uncle Mother, what a Chance 1. | 
Unluckily is added to my woe, 19 
In this young gentleman! e 10 
Ang. True, Violante; Y 1 


It grieves me much. Doll, go you inſtantly, 

And find out Gerrard! tell him his friend's hap, 
And let him uſe beſt means to comfort him; _ 
But, as his life, preſerve this ſecret ſtil] ! 

Diol. Mother I'd not offend you mi ight not Ger- 


rard 
Steal 1 in, and ſee me in the evening? 
Ang. Well; 


Bid him do ſs. 


Viol. Heav'n's bleſſing o' your heart !— 
Do you not call child- bearing travel, mother? 
Ang. Yes. 
Niol. It well may be: The bare-foot traveller 
That's born a prince, and walks his pilgrimage, 
| Whoſe tender feet kiſs the remorſeleſs ſtones 
 M m2 Only, 
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Only, ne'er felt a travel like to it. 
Alas, dear mother, you groan'd thus for me; 
And yet, how diſobedient have I been! 
Ang. Peace, Violante ; thou haſt always been 
Gentle and good. | 
Viol. Gerrard is better, mother: 

Oh, if you knew the implicit 1 innocency _ 
Dwells in his breaſt, you'd love him like your pray rs, 
I fee no reaſon but my father might 
He told the truth, being pleas'd for Ferdinand 
To wooe himſelf; and Gerrard ever was 
His full comparative: My uncle loves him, 

As he loves Ferdinand. 

Ang. No, not for th' world! 

Since his intent is croſs'd, lov'd Ferdinand 

Thus ruin'd, and a child got out of wedlock, 

His madneſs would purſue ye both to death 

Viol. As you pleaſe, mother. I am now, methinks, 

Even in the land of Eaſe; III ſleep. 
Ang. Draw in 

The bed nearer the fire -: ken reſt, 
Tie all thy cares up! 5: 


Enter Firdizand, and Borveghs privately after him. 


Ferd. Oh, bleſſed ſolitude! Here we 1 85 may 


ſpeak ; 
And, Sorrow, I will argue with thes now. 
Nothing will keep me company! the flowers 
Die at my moan; the gliding filver ſtreams | 
Haſten to flee my lamentations ; 
The air rolls from 'em; and the golden ſun 
Is ſmother'd pale as Phoebe with my ſighs; 
Only the earth is kind, that ſtays: Then, Earth, 
To thee will I complain. Why do the Heavens 


Impoſe upon me love what I can ne'er coy.” 37.0 
— 2 ——— 


[Exeunt. 


31 Impoſe upon me love what I can ne er enjoy?] i. e. Force me 
to love avhat I cannot obtain. The editors of 1750 expurge the word 
upon, for which we can ſee no reaſon ; and print Love as a ſubſtantive, 
though it is ſo obviouſly a verb. | 

Beforc 


but ſt 
his a. 
Mila. 
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Before fruition was impoſſible, 

I did not thirſt it: Gerrard, ſhe is thine, 
Seal'd and deliver'd ; but 'twas ill to ſtain 
Her virgin ſtate, ere ye were married. 


Poor infant, what's become of thee ? thou know'ſt 


not 
The woe thy parents brought thee to. Dear Earth, 
Bury this cloſe in thy ſterility; 
Be barren to this ſeed, let it not grow ! 
For if it do, *twill bud no violet, 
Nor gilly-flower, but wild brier, or rank rue, 
Unſavoury and hurtful. 
enn, eren, 
T hy ſteel hath digg d the earth, thy words my heart. 

Ferd. Oh, 1 have Tannen faith, betray'd 
My friend and innocency ! 

Benv. Deſperate . 
Violate not thy ſoul too! J have ſtowers 
For thee, young man; but, Gerrard, flames for thee! 
Was thy baſe pen made to daſh out mine honour, 
And proftitute my daughter? baſtard, whore? 
Come, turn thy female tears into revenge, 
Which I will quench my thirſt with, ere I fee 
Daughter or wife, or branded family. 
By Heaven, both die! and, for 5 4 
Ferdinando, be my heir! 1 11 to my brother, 
| Firſt tell him all, then to the duke for juſtice; 
This morning he's receiv'd **, Mountains nor ſeas 
| Shall bar my flight to vengeance | the foul ſtain 


| Printed on me, thy blood ſhall rinſe again. | Exit, L 


 Ferd. ] have tranſgreſs'd all go0dnels, witleſly 
Rais'd mine own curſes from poſterity ! 

I' follow, to redreſs in what I may ; 

Ib not, your heir can die as well as they. Exil. 


PP 
| 32 T bis mor ning he's receiv'd.] Mr. Sympſon would read arriv "ot. 
| but ſurely r-cein'd is infinitely more expreſſive, as it not only ſpeaks 
e arrival, bat nis 2 88 recogniz d by all his ſubjects as duke of 
Adan. | Seward. 


M m 3 Dumb 
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Dumb Show. 
Enter duke Rinaldo with attendants, at one door ; States, 
Randulpho, and Gerrard, at another: They kneel 10 


the duke, he accepts their obedience, and raiſes them up; 


they prefer Gerrard to the duke, who entertains him; 


they ſeat the duke in ſtate. Enter Benvoglio and , 
Ferdinand: Benvoglio kneels for juſtice ; Ferdinand 


ſeems to reſtrain him. Benvoglio gives the duke a 
paper; duke reads, frowns on Gerrard, ſhews the 


paper to the States, they ſeem ſorry, conſult, cauſe the | 
guard 10 apprehend him ; they go off with him. Then 
Randulpho and Benvoglio ſeem to crave juſtice, duke 
vos it, and exit with his attendants. Randulpho, 
Benvoglio, and Ferdinand confer, Enter to them 


Cornelia, with two ſervants ; ſhe ſeems to expoſiulate; 


Randulpho in ſcorn cauſeth her to be thruſt out poorly. 
Exit Randulpho, Benvoglio beckons Ferdinand to him, 
with much ſeeming paſſion, ſwears him, then ſtamps 


with bis foot. Enter Dorothea with a cup, weeping, 
ſhe delivers it to Ferdinand, who with diſcontent exit, 
and exeunt Benvoglio and Dor ol bea. 


Enter V jolante. 


Viol. Gerrard not come? nor Dorothy return d: 
What adverſe ſtar rul'd my nativity? _ 
The time to- night hath been as dilatory 
As languiſhing conſumptions. But *till now, 
I ne'er durſt fay, my Gerrard was unkind. 
Heav'n 
If he be ill, which T1 much fear! My dreams 
| Have been portentous : I did think I ſaw - 


My love array'd for battle with a beaſt, 


A hideous monſter, arm'd with teeth and claws, 


Grinning, and VENOMOUS, that ſought to make 
Both us a prey; on's tail was laſh'd in blood 
Law; and his forehead I did plainly ſee 

Held characters that ſpell'd authority. 


This rent my numbers; and my fearful ſoul 


grant all things go well! and nothing does, 


jay AJ Foy by hay poo and = Do. od en i no oO AASA SH © My OO > 


Ran 
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Ran ſearching up and down my diſmay'd breaſt, 
To find a port t eſcape. Good faith, I'm cold; 
But Gerrard's love is colder: Here I NT lit, 

And think myſelf away. 


Euter Ferdinand, with a cup ond « a letter, 


Ferd. The peace of love 
Attend the ſweet Violante ! Read ; 
For the ſad news I bring I do not know: 
Only I am ſworn to give you that, and this. 
Viol. Is it from Gerrard? Gentle Ferdinand, 
How glad am I to ſee you thus well reſtor'd! 
In troth he never wrong'd you in his life, 
Nor I, but always held | fair thoughts of you : 
Knew not my father's meaning till of late; 
Could never have known it ſoon enough : For, Sir, 
Gerrard's and my affeQion began 
In infancy : My uncle brought him oft 
In long coats hither ; you were ſuch another; 
The little boy would kiſs me, being a child, 
And fay he lov'd me, give me all his toys, 
Bracelets, rings, ee all his roſy ſmiles: 
I then would ſtand, and ſtare upon his eyes, 
Play with his locks, and ſwear I lov'd him too; 
For ſure, methought, he was a little Love ! 

He woo'd ſo prettily in innocence, 
That then he warm'd my fancy ; for I felt 
A glimmering beam of love kindle my blood, 
Both which, time ſince hath made a flame and flood, 

Ferd. Oh, gentle innocent! methinks it talks 
Like a child ſtil], whoſe white e 
Never arriv'd at fin. Forgive me, lady ! 
I have deſtroy'd Gerrard N thee; rebell'd _ 
Againſt Heav'n's ordinance ; diſ-pair'd ty doves, 
Made em fit mourning z laughter d love, and cleft 
The heart of all integrity. This breaſt 
Was truſted with the ſecret of your vow, 
By Gerrard, and reveal'd it to your father. 


Viol. Ha! 


Mma4 Ferd. 
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Ferd. Read, and curſe me! 

Viol. Neither: I will never 

Nor write, nor read again! 

Ferd. My penance be it! | 
© Your labyrinth 1 is found, your luſt proclaim'd, 


Reads. 
Viol. Luſt? hum! 
My mother ſure felt none when I was got. 
Ferd. I, and the law, implacably offended 
© Gerrard's impriſon'd, and to die.” 
Viol. Oh, Heav'n! 


Ferd. And you to ſuffer, with reproach and ſcoffs, 


A public execution, I have ſent you 
An antidote *gainſt ſhame, poiſon, by him 


© Tou have mot wrong'd : Give mob your penitent 


| tears.“ 
L;0l. Hum! tis not truth. 
Ferd. Drink, and farewell for ever! 


And tho' thy whoredom blemiſh thy whole line, 6 


« Prevent the hangman's ſtroke, and die like mine.” 


Viol. Oh, woe is me for Gerrard! 1 have brought 


Confuſion on the nobleſt gentleman 

That ever truly lov'd. But we ſhall meet 

Where our condemners ſhall not, and enjoy 

A more refin'd affection than here: 

No law nor father hinders marriage there 

Twixt fouls divinely affied as (ſure) ours were; 

There we will multiply and generate joys, 

Like fruitful parents. Luckleſs Ferdinand, 

Where's the good old gentlewoman, my huſband's 
aunt?! 

Ferd. Thruſt from your uncle, to all poverty. 
Viol. Alas, the pity ! Reach me, Sir, the cup: 
I'll ſay my prayers, and take my father's phyſic. 
Ferd. Oh, villain that I was, I had forgot 
To ſpill the reſt, and am unable now 

' To ſtir to hinder her 
Viol. What ail you, Sir? 
Ferd. Your father is a monſter, I a Ee "WY 


T his 
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This tongue has kill'd you! Pardon, Violante! hn 
Oh, pardon, Gerrard! and for ſacrifice | | 10 
Accept my life, to expiate my fault: e 
I have drunk up the poiſon. | Wl 

Viol. Thou art not ſo WER! 
Uncharitable ! a better fellow far; | Were!) 
Th haſt left me half. Sure Death is now a-dry, 1 00 
And calls for more blood ſtill to quench his thirſt. . 
I pledge thee, Ferdinand, to Gerrard's health ! _ _ 
Dear Gerrard, poor aunt, and unfortunate friend! ST 
Ah me, that love ſhould breed true lovers' end! _ 

Ferd. Stay, madam, ſtay! help, hoa! tor Heav'n's e 

| ſake, help! N 
Improvident man! that good did intend Hi 
For ſatisfaction, ſaving of ker life, | N 00 
My equal cruel ſtars made me forget“. 8 1 5 
| | | | 1 

Enter Angelina with two Servants, _ | gt 

Ang. What ſpectacle of death aſſaults me? oh! | 0 
Viol. My deareſt mother, I am dead: I leave Wait! 

Father, and friends, and life, to follow Love. 4 me 
Good mother, love my child, that did no ill. N OY 110 


Fy, how men lie, that ſay, death 1s a pain! 

Or has he chang'd his nature? like ſoft ſleep 

He ſeizes me. 'Your bleſſing! Laſt, I crave, 

That I may reſt by Gerrard in his grave. 

Ferd. There lay me too. Oh, noble miſtreſs, I 

Have caus'd all this, and therefore juſtly die, 

That key will open all. 

_ Ang. Oh, viperous father !— 

For Heav'n's ſake, bear em in! Run for phyſicians, 

And medicines quickly! Heav'n, thou ſhalt not have 
her | 


33 My equal at PO Sc.] Mr. Sympſon would read, 


My unequal cruel ftars 


but as equal is good ſenſe, I don't change the text; I underſtand 
equal adverbially, viz. my ſtars equally cruel in this inſt: 1nce as in all 
there, | Sexvard. 


Yet; 
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Yet; tis too ſoon: Alas, T have no more; 
And taking her ay. thou robb'ſt the poor! [Exe. 


[ Flouriſh, 
Enter Rinaldo, States, Randulpho, Benvoglio, Gerrard, 
Executioner, and Guard. 


Kin. The law, as greedy as your red deſire, 
 Benvoglio, hath caſt this man: Tis pity 
So many excellent parts are ſwallow'd up 
In one foul wave. Is Violante fent for? 
Our juſtice muſt not lop a branch, and let 
The body grow ſtill. 
Benv. Sir, ſhe will be here, 
Alive or dead, am ſure. 
Ger. How chearfully my countenance comments 
death |! 
That which makes men ſeem horrid, I will wear 
Like to an ornament. Oh, Violante ! 
Might my life only ſatisfy the law, 
How jocundly my foul would enter Heav'n ! 
Why ſhouldſt thou die? thou wither'ſt in thy bud, 
As I have ſeen aroſe, ere it was blown. 
| I do beleech your Grace, the ſtatute may 
| (In this cale made) be read: Not that I hope 
| I' extenuate my offence or penalty, 
i But to fee whether it lay hold on her. 
| And ſince my death is more exemplary . 
Than juſt, this publick reading will adviſe 
Caution to others. 
Tt Rin. Read it. 
*5 Rand. Brother, does not 
Your ſoul groan under this ſeverity ? 
Sec. [reads.] © A ſtatute provided in caſe of unequal 
matches, marriages againſt parents' conſent, ſtealing 
of heirs, rapes, proſtitutions, and ſuch-like: That if 
any perſon mecanly deſcended, or ignorant of his own 
parentage, which implies as much, fhall, with a 
foul intent, unlawfully ſolicit the daughter of 
any pete of the dukedom, he ſhall for the ſame 
* offence 
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offence forfeit his right-hand : But if he further 
proſtitute her to his uſt, he fhall firſt have his 
right-hand cut off, and then ſuffer death by the 
common executioner. After whom, the lady ſo 


R W & 


* 


© manner, die for the fact. 

Ger. 1 his ſtatute has more cruelty that ſenſe! 
I ſee no ray of mercy. Muſt the lady 
Suffer death too? Suppoſe ſhe were enforc'd, 


By ſome confederates borne yy and raviſh'd 
Is ſhe not guiltleſs? | 


Rin. Yes, if it be prov'd. 
Ger. This caſe is ſo: I raviſh'd Violante. 
State. Who ever knew a rape produce a child? 


Benv. Piſh! theſe are idle. Will your Gracecommand 


The executioner proceed ? 
Rin. Your office! 

Ger. Farewell to thy enticing vanity, 
Thou round gilt box, that doſt deceive man's eye! 
The wiſe man knows, when open thou art broke, 

The treaſure thou includ'ſt is duſt and ſmoke; 

Even thus, I caſt thee by. My lords, the law 

Is but the great man's mule ; he rides on It, 

And tramples poorer men under his feet : 

Yet when they come to knock at yon bright gate, 

: One's rags ſhall enter *fore the other's ate. 

Peace to ye all !—Here, ſirrah, ſtrike !—This hand 

Hath Violante kiſs'd a thouſand times; 

It ſmells ſweet ever ſince: This was the hand 

Plighted my faith to her; do not think thou canſt 

Cut that in ſunder with my hand. My lord, 

As free from ſpeck as this arm is, my heart 
Is of foul luft, and every vein olides here 
As full of truth. — Why does thy hand ſhake ſo? 

»Tis mine mult be cut off, and that 1 1s firm; 

For it was ever conſtant, 


Enter Cornelia. 
Cor. Hold! your ſentence 


sully 


offending ſhall likewiſe the next day, in the lame 
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Unjuſtly is pronounc'd, my lord! This blow 
Cuts your hand off; for his is none of yours, 

But Violante's, given in holy marriage 

Before ſhe was deliver'd, conſummated 

With th? free will of her mother, by her confeſſor, 

In lord Benvoglio's houſe. 

Ger. Alas, good aunt, 

That helps us nothing; elle had reveal'd it. 
Rin. What woman's this ? 

Benv. A baſe confederate 
In this proceeding, kept of alms long time 
By him; who now, expos'd to miſery, 

Talks thus diſtractedly. Attach her, guard! 
Rand. Your cruclty, brother, will have end. 
Cor. You'd beſt 

Let them attach my tongue, 

Rin. Good woman, peace! | 
For, were this truth, it doth not help thy 8 
The law's infring'd by their diſparity; 

That forfeits both their lives. 

Cor. Sir, with your pardon, 

Had your Grace ever children ? 

Rin. Thou haſt put . 

A queſtion, whoſe ſharp point toucheth my TRY 

1 had two little ſons, twins, who were both 

(With my good ducheſs) lain, as 1 did hear, 

At that time when my dukedom was ſur priz'd. 
Cor. I have heard many ſay, my gracious lord, 

That I was wondrous like | wr, 

Omnes. Ha! | 

Rin. By all man's joy, it is Cornelia, 

My deareſt wife 

Cor. To ratify me her, 

Come down, Alphonſo, one of thoſe two twins, 

And take thy father's bleſſing! Thou haſt broke 

No law, thy birth being above thy wite's : 

Aſcanio is the other, nam'd Fernando, 

Who, by remote means, to my lord Benvoglio 

1 got preterr'd; and in poor habits clad, 

(You 
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(You fled, and the innovation laid again) | 
U wrought myſelf into Randulpho's lervice, | 1 
With my eldeſt boy; yet never durſt reveal if 
V hat they and I were, no, not to themſelves, ith 
Until the tyrant's death. 17 

Nein. My joy has fill'd me a 
Like a full-winded fail | I cannot ſpeak! g 100 
Ger. Fetch Violante and my brother. ER. _—_ 
Benv. Run, | | "Vi 

Run like a ſpout, you rogue | A pox o poiſon! 9 

| 5 hat little whore 1 truſted will betray me. | wy 
Stay, hangman ! I have work for you: There's gold; 10 
Eu off my head, or hang 5 me, preſently ! 9D 0 0 


Soft muſick. Enter Angelina, with the bodies of Fer- wi 
dinaud and Violante on ier; Dorothea carrying the * 
cup and letter, which ſhe gives to Rinaldo ; he reads, 0 
ſeems ſorrotuful; fſhews it to Cornelia and Gerrard, "ſ 
they lament over the bier. Randulpho and Benvoglio nl 
ſeem 0 ul, and ſeem to report to Angelina and Doro- "4 
thea wheat bath paſſed before. 


Rand. This is your raſhneſs, brother! 
Rin. Oh, joy, thou wert too great to laſt ; 
This was a cruel turning to our hopes! 
Unnatural father! poor Aſcanio ! 
Ger. Oh, mother! let me be Gerrard again, 
And follow Violante! 
Cor. Oh, my ſon | 
Rin. Your lives yet, Thy men, ſhall anſwer this. 
Dor. I muſt not fee em longer grieve.— My lord, 
Be comforted; let ſadneſs generall 
Forſake each eye and boſom ; they both live: 
For poiſon, I infus'd mere opium; 
Holding compuliive perjury leſs fin 
Than ſuch a loathed murder would have been, 
Omnes. Oh, bleſſed maiden ! 
Dor. Muſick, gently creep 
Iato their cars, and fright hence lazy ſleep ! 
Morpheus, command thy ſervant Sleep 
In leaden chains no longer keep 


This 
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This prince and lady! Riſe, wake, riſe, 
And round about convey your eyes! 
Riſe, prince: go, greet thy father and thy mother; 
Riſe thou, t' embrace thy huſband and thy brother. 
Rin. Cor. Son, daughter! 
Ferd. Father, mother, brother **! 
Ger. Wife! 
Viol. Are we not all in Heav'n | 
Ger. Faith, very near it. | 
Ferd. How can this be? 
Kin. Hear itt 
Dor. If I had ſerv'd you right, 1 ſhould have ſeen 
Your old pate off, ere I had reveal'd. 
Bend. Oh, wench! 
Oh, honeſt wench ! if my wife die, TI marry thee : 
There s my reward *, 
Nia. true,. 
Ferd. Tis very ſtrange “e. 
Ger. Why kneel you, honeſt maſter 3 ? 
Ferd. My good lord! 
Ger. Dear mother : 
Rin. Riſe, riſe ! all are friends. I owe ye 
For all their boards: And, wench, take thou the man 
Whole life thou ſav'dſt; leſs cannot pay thy merit. 
| How ſhall I part my kiſs ? I cannot _ 


— — —_— Le. Ate a at 


34 F erd. Father, 1 br other. 

Ger. Wise.) According to this reading bendinand whoſe ſenſes 
were but juſt recovered, knows perfectly all that has paſt whilſt he 
Was aſleep; although he afterwards afks how can this be. I fit 

thought a note of interrogation might ſolve it, by ſuppoſing Cor- 


nelia to have informed him in a whiſper and then he might alk the 
queſtion. 


Father ? ber ? brother ? 


But putting the whole into Gerrard's mouth takes away the Lifficulty 
much more eaſily. Searard. 


We think the old ee An beſt, and don't anderfiland the objection. | 


35 There thy reward. ] Text from firſt Ale, le means, MY 
rewarding You, 5 


36 Ferd. "Tis true. 


Rin. *Tzs very fbrange.] Here again the ſpeakers were evidently 
wrong, and had changed places. Seavard. 


One 
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One generally theretore join our cheeks. 
A pen of iron, and a leaf of braſs, 
To keep this ſtory to eternity, 
And a Promethean wit !—Oh, ſacred Love, 
Nor chance, nor death, can thy firm truth remove. PM 
 [Exeunt, — Bt! 
Eman. Now, Habella? - ia 
Hab. This can true love do. 
I joy they all fo happily are pleas' d! Res 5 
1 bh ladies and the brothers muſt triumph. nd 6M 
 Eman. They do; Os h 
For Copid ſeorns but tꝰ have his Triumph too. 0 
[F N 107 


7; "TREE nb. in 
Enter divers muſicians, then certain ſi ingers bearing ban- th 
nerets inſcribed, Truth, Loyalty, Patience, Concord; 160 
next, Gerrard and Ferdinand with garlands of roſes ; 


then Violante ; laſt, a chariot drawn hy 1200 Cupids, 
and 4 Cupid 5 itting in it. | 


Flouriſb. Enter Prologue. 


Prol. Love, and the ſtrength of fair affection, 
Moſt royal Sir, what long ſeem'd loſt, have won 
Their perfect ends, and crown'd thoſe conſtant hearts 
With laſting triumph, whoſe moſt virtuous parts, 
Worthy deſires, and love, ſhall never end. 
Now turn we round the ſcene; and, great Sir, lend 
A ſad and ſerious eye to this of Death. 
| This black and diſmal triumph; where man's breath, 
Deſert, and guilty blood, aſcend the ſtage; 
_ Andviewthetyrant, ruin'din his rage. Exit. Floarifh 


"Eater Lavall, Gabriella, and Maria. 


Gab. No, good my lord, I am not now to find 
Your long neglect of me: All thoſe affections 
You came firſt clad in to my love, like ſummer, 
Luſty and full of life; all thoſe deſires 
That like the painted ſpring bloom'd round about ye, 


Giving 
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Giving the happy promiſe of an harveſt, 

How have I ſcen drop off, and fall forgotten ! 

With the leaſt luſtre of another's beauty, 
How oft, forgetful lord, have I been blaſted ! 
Was I fo eaſily won ? or did this body 

| Yield to your falſe embraces, with leis labour 


Than if you'd carried ſome ſtrong town ? 
Lav. Good Gabriella ! 


Gab. Could all your ſubtilties and ſighs betray me, 
The vows ye ſhook me with, the tears ye drown'd me, 


Till J came fairly off with honour'd marriage: ? 
Oh, fy, my lord! 
Lav. Prithee, good Gabriella ! 


Cab. Would I had never known you, nor your 


honours! 
They” re ſtuck too full of oriefs. Oh, happy women, 
That plant your love in equal honeſt boſoms, 
Whoſe ſweet deſires, like roſes ſet together, 
Make one another happy i in their bluſhes, 
Growing and dying without ſenſe of greatneſs, 
To which I am a ſlave! and that bleſt ſacrament 
That daily makes millions of happy mothers, 
Link'd me to this man's Juſt alone, there left me: 
dare not ſay I am his w#fe, tis dangerous; 
His Ive, I cannot ſay. Alas, how many- 


Lav. You grow too warm; pray you be content! 


You beſt know 
The time's neceſſity, and how our marriage, 
Being fo much unequal to mine honour, 


While the Duke lives, I ſtanding high in favour, 


(And, whilſt I keep that ſafe, next to the dukedom * 


Muſt not be known, without my utter ruin. 


Have patience for a while, and do but dream, wench, 


The glory of a ducheſs —How ſhe tires me 
How dull and leaden is my appetite 

Jo that ſtale beauty now! Oh, I could curſe 
And crucify myſelf for childifh doting 

Upon a face that feeds not with freſh figures 
= very freſh hour; ſhe's now a ſurfeit to me! 


Enter 
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Enter Gentille, 


Who's that? Gentille ?—1 charge ye, no acquaintance, 
Lou nor your maid, with him, nor no diſcourſe, 
Till times are riper ? | 

Cent. Fy, my noble lord ! 
Can you be now a ſtranger to the court, 


Whenyour moſt vickous bride the beddtebüs Hellena, 


Stands ready like a {tar to gild your happineſs ? 
When Hymen's luſty fires are now a-lighting, 
And all the flower of Anjou— 
Lav. Some few trifles, 
For matter of adornment. have a little | 
Made me ſo ſlow, Gentille; which now in readineſs, 
1] am for court immediately. 
Gent. Take heed, Sir! 3 
This is no time for en nor ſhe no lady 


To be now entertain'd with toys; *twill coſt you 


Lav. You're an old cock, Centille. 
Gent. By your lordſhip's favour- 
Lav. Prithee, away! *twill lole time, 
Gent. Oh, my lord; 
Pardon me chat, by all means ! 
Laer. Wie have buſineſs _ 
A-foot, man, of more moment! 

Gent, Than my manners ? 
I know none, nor I ſeek none; 

Lav. Take tomorrow ! 


Gent, Even now, by your lordſhip 8 leave — Ex- : 


cellent beauty, 
My ſervice here I ever dedicate, 
In honour of my beſt friend, your dead father, 
To you, his living virtue; and wiſh heartily, 
That firm affection that made us two happy, 
May take as deep undying root, and flouriſh 
Betwixt my daughter Caſta, and your goodnels, 
V'ho ſhall be ſtill your ſervant. | 
Gab, I much thank you. 
Lav. Pox o' this dreaming puppy win you go, 
Se 
Yor. . n Gent, 
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Giving the happy promiſe of an harveſt, 
How have I ſcen drop off, and fall forgotten! ! 
With the leaſt luſtre of another's beauty, 
How oft, forgetful lord, have I been blaſted „ 
Was Ito eaſily won ? or did this body 

Yield to your falſe embraces, with leis labour 
Than if you'd carried ſome ſtrong town? 
Lav. Good Gabriella! 
Gab. Could all your ſubtilties and ſighs betray me, 


The vows ye ſhook me with, the tears ye drown'd me, 


»Till I came fairly off with honour'd marriage! ? 
: Oh, fy, my lord! 

Lav. Prithee, good Gabriella ! 

Gab. Would | had never known you, nor your 

| honours! 
They re ſtuck too full of griefs. Oh, happy women, 
That plant your love in equal honeſt boſoms, 
Whoſe ſweet defires, like roſes ſet together, 
Make one another happy i in their bluſhes, 
Growing and dying without ſenſe of greatneſs, 

To which I am a ſlave! and that bleſt ſacrament 
That daily makes millions of happy mothers, 
Link'd me to this man's luſt alone, there left me: 
I dare not ſay I am his e, 'tis dangerous; 


His Ive, I cannot ſay. Alas, how many 


Lav. You grow too warm ; pray you be content! 


You beſt know 

The time's neceſſity, and how our marriage, 

Being to much unequal to mine honour, = 

While the Duke lives, I ſtanding high in favour, 
(And, whilſt I keep that ſafe, next to the dukedom) 
Muſt not be known, without my utter ruin. 
Have patience for a while, and do but dream, wench, 
The glory of a ducheſs Hos the tires me! 

How dull and leaden is my appetite 

To that ſtale beauty now! Oh, I could curſe 

And crucify myſelf for childifh doting 

Upon a face that feeds not with freſh figures 

Every freſh hour ; ; ſhe's now a ſurfeit to me! 


2 nler 
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Enter Gentille, - 

| Who's that? Gentille ?—l charge ye; no acquain* ance, 
Lou nor your-maid, with him, nor no diſcourſe, 
Till times are riper ! 14 

Gent, Fy, my noble lord! 

an you be now a ſtranger to the court, 
2 
Stands ready like a ſtar to gild your happineſs? 
When Hymen's luſty fires are now a-lighting, 
And all the flower of Anjou- 

Lav. Some few trifles, 
For matter of adornment, have a little 
Made me ſo ſlow, Gentile ; which now in readineſs, 
I am for court immediately. 

Gent. Take heed, Sir 
This ! is no time for wifling, nor ſhe no la 
To be now entertain'd with toys; *twill coſt ou 

Lav. You're an old cock, Gentille. 

Gent. By your lordſhip's favour- 

Lav. Prithee, away ! *twill loſe time. 

Gent. Oh, my lord; 
Pardon me that, by all means! 

Lav. We have buſineſs 
A-foot, man, of more moment! 

Gent. Than my manners? 
J know rone, nor I ſeek none; 

Lav. Take tomorrow! _ 

Gent, Even now, by your lordſhip! 8 leave. — Ex- 

cellent beaut ty, 

My ſervice here I ever dedicate, 
In honour of my belt friend, your dead father, 
To you, his living virtue; and wiſh heartily, © 
That firm affetion that made us two happy, 
May take as deep undying root, and flouriſh 
Betwixt my daughter Caſta, and your goodneſs, 
Who ſhall be ſtill your ſervant. 

Gab, I much thank you. 


Lav. Pox o' this dreaming puppy !—Will you go, 
SL? 


© rl A, Op N n Gent, 


wy hen your molt virtuous bride the Saeed Hellena, 
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Gent. A little more, good lord! 

_ Lav. Not now, by Heaven! 
Come, I muſt uſe you. 

Gent, Goodneſs dwell {till with you! _ 

[ Exeunt Gent. and Lav, 

Gab. The fight of this old gentleman, Maria, 
| Pulls to mine eyes again the living picture 
Of Perolot his virtuous ſon, my firſt love, 
That died at Orleans. 

Maria. You have felt both fortunes, 
And in extremes, poor lady! for young Perolot, 


heing every way unable to maintain you, 


Durſt not make known his love to friend or father; 
My lord Lavall, being powerful, and you poor, 
Will not acknowledge you. 


Gab. No more! Let” s in, wenek ; 
There let my lute ſpeak oo laments ! they've tir'd 


me. 8 LEExeunt. 


Enter Two Courtiers, 


1 Court, I grant, the duke is wondrous provident 


In his now planting tor ſucceſſion; 
I know his care as honourable in the choice too, 
ooh fair virtuous daughter: But what's all this ? 
To what end excellent arrives this travel, 
W hen he that bears the main roof is ſo rotten? 
2 Court. You have hit it now indeed; for, it Fame 
lie not, 
He is untemperate, 
1 Court. You expreſs him poorly, 
Joo gentle, Sir: The moſt deboſh'd and barbarous, 
Believe it; the moſt void of all humanity, 
Howe'er his cunning cloke it to his uncle, 
And thoſe his pride depends upon. 
2 Court. I have heard too, 
Given exceſſively to drink. 
'1 Court, Moſt certain, 
And in that drink moſt dangerous: I ſpeak theſe 
things 
Toone I k: now loves Truth, and dares not wrong her. 
2 Court, 


Pa - 
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2 Court. You may ſpeak on. 

I Court. Uncettain as the lea, Sir, 
Proud and deceitful as his ſin's great maſter 
His appetite to women, (for there he carries 


His main-ſail ſpread) ſo boundleſs and abominable, 


That but to have her name by that tongue ſpoken, 
Poiſons the virtue of the pureſt virgin. 
2 Court. I am ſorry for young Gabriella chen, 
A maid reputed, ever of fair carriage; 
For he has been noted viſiting. 
1 Court. She is gone then; 
Or any elſe, that promiſes, or power, 
Gifts, or his guileful vows, can work upon: 5 
But theſe are but poor 3 = 
2 Court, Tis great pity ! 


1 Court, Nor want theſe ſins a chief ſaint to bee ” 


friend em: 
The devil follows him ; and, for a truth, Sir, 
Appears in viſible figure often to him; LE 
At which time he's poſſeſs d with ſudden trances, 
Cold deadly ſweats, and griping of the conſcience, 
Tormented ſtrangely, as ey ſay. 
2 Court, Heav'n turn him! 
This marriage-day may'ſt thou well curſe, fair Hel- 
1 
But Jet s go view the ceremony. 


1 Court, I'll walk with you. Exeunt. 


Muſick. Enter Gabriella and Maria above; and Lavall, 


Bride, States in ſolemnity as to marriage, and 45 


over, viz. Duke, Marine and e 


Maria, I hear em come! 
Gab. Would I might never hear more! 
Maria. I told you ſtill ; but you were lo incredu- 
lou 

See, there they kiſs! 
Gab, Adders be your embraces ! 

The poiſon of a rotten heart, oh, Hellen, 

Blaſt thee as I have been! Juſt ſuch a flattery, 

88 Nn 2 W ith 
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With that ſame cunning face, that ſmile upon't, 
(Oh, mark it, Mary, mark it ſeriouſly + 
That maſter ſite caught me. 
Maria. There's th old duke, and 
Marine her father. 
a, ON! | 
Maria. There Loigaville; 
The lacics now. : 
Gab. Oh, I am murder; Mary !— 
Beait, moſt inconſtant beaſt ! 
Maria. There 
Gab. There JI am not; 


No more il am not there. Hear me, oh, Heav'n! : 
And, all you pow'rs of juſtice, bow down to me! ; 
But you of pity, die. Iam abus'd; os = 


She that depended on your providence, | = 

She is abus'd ! your honour is abus'd! 1 

That noble piece ye made, and call'd it n, 

is turn'd to devil; all the world's abus'd ! 

Give me a woman's will, provok'd to miſchief, 

Atwo-edg'd heart; my fu ſfering thoughts to wildfires, 

And my embraces to a timeleſs grave turn! 

_ Maria. Here I'll ſtep in; for tis an act of merit. 
Gab. I am too big to utter more. e 
Maria. T ake time ny : . Exeunt. 


Enter Genlille and Caſta. 


Gent. This ſolitary life at home undoes thee, 
Obleures thy beauty firſt, which ſhould prefer thee ; 
Next, fills thee tull of ſad thoughts, which thy years 
Muit not arrive at yet; they choke thy iweerneſs: 
Follow the time, my girl; 2nd it will bring thee, 
Even to the fellowſhi ip of the nobleſt women, 0 
Icllen hierſelf, to whom I would prefer thee, 

And under whom this pcor and private carriage, . 
(Which 1 am only able jet to reach at) | | 
Being caſt off, and all ty {Weets at luſtre,” 
Vil Take thee as a fair ir:end, and preter thee. 

Coſta. Good Sir, be not fo cruel as to feck 


rr 


To 
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To kill that ſweet content you've bred me to. 
Have I not here enough to thank Heav'n for? 
The free air, uncorrupted with new flattery ? 

The water that I touch, unbrib'd with odours 

To make me ſweet to others ? the pure fire 

Not ſinother'd up, and choak'd with luſtful incenſe 


To make my blood ſweat? but burning clear and high, 


Tells me my mind muſt flame up ſo to Heav'n. 
What ſhould I do at court? wear rich apparel ? 
Mzthinks theſe are as warm, and, for your ſtate, Sir, 
Wealthy enough: Is it, you'd have me proud, 

And, like a pageant, ſtuck up for amazements ? ;2 


Teach not your child to tread that path; for fear, Sir, 


Your dry bones, after death, groan in your grave 
The miſeries that follow. 

Gent, Excellent Caſta ! 

Caſta. When ſhall I pray again, 2 courtier? 
Gr, when I do, to what god? what new body 
And new face muſt I make me, with new manners 

(For I muſt be no more myſelf)? whole miſtreſs 

Muſt I be firſt? with whoſe ſin- offering ſcaſon d? 
And when I'm grown ſo great and glorious 
With proſtitution of my burning beauties, EO. 
That great lords kneel, and princes beg for favours, 


Do you think PII be your GRUghtcr, a poor gentle- 


man's, _ 
Or know you tor my father? þ 


Enter Laval, 


Gent. My beft Caſta! 
Oh, my moſt virtuous child! Heay'r n reigns within 
thee ! 
Tike thine own choice, ſweet child, and live a faint 
aL: 
The lord Lavall! ſtand by, wench. 
Lav, Gabriella 
She cannot, nor ſhe dares not make it known; 
My greatneſs cruſhes her, whene'er ſhe offers: : 
Why ſhould I {car her then? 
N n * Feu. 


e638 FOUR PLAYS, OR MORAL 
Gent. Come; let's paſs on, wench. TY 
| Lay. Gentille, come hither !—Who's that gentle- 
woman? 
Gent. A child of mine, Sir, who, obſerving g cuſtom, 
Is going to the monaſtery to her prayers. 
Lav. A fair one, a moſt ſweet one! fitter far 
To beautify a court, than make a votariſt.— 
| Go on, fair beauty, and in your orizons 
Remember me: Will you, fair ſweet ? 
Caſta. Moſt humbly. [ Exit with Gent, 
Lav, An admirable beauty ! how 1 it fires me! 


Enter a Spirit. 


But ſhe's 00 full of grace, and I too wicked. — 
I feel my wonted fit: Defend me, Goodneſs ! 

Oh! it grows colder ſtill, and ſtiffer on me; 

My hair ſtands up, my finews ſhake and ſhrink ; 


: Help me, good Heav'n, and good thoughts well 
within me! 


Oh, get thee gone, thou evil, evil ſpirits | 
Haunt me no more, I charge thee! 

Spirit. Ves, Lavall; 
Thou art my vaſſal, and the ſlave to miſchief: 


| Ü blaſt thee with new lin. Purſue thy pleaſure! 
| Caſta is rare and ſweet, a blowing beauty; ; 


Set thy deſires afire, and never quench * em 
Till thou enjoy'ſt her! make her all thy Heav'n, 
And all thy joy, for ſhe is all true happineſs. 
g Thou'rt powerful; uſe command ; if that prevail not, 
| Force her: I'll be thy friend. 
J. av. Oh, help me, help me! 
©pirit. Her virtue, like a Peu, ſinks me to dark- 
neſs, LExtt. 
; Futer Gentille and Caſta. 1 
ent, He's here till, —How is't, noble lord? Me- 
4 0 e v8: 
You look a little wildly ?—Is it that way? 
Is't her you {tare on fo? I've ſpied your fire, Sir, 
But 
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But dare not ſtay the flaming : Come! 
La. Sweet creature, 

Excellent beauty, do me but the happineſs 
To be your humbleſt ſervant. —Oh, fair eyes! 
Oh, bleſſed, bleſſed ſweetneſs, divine virgin! 

Caſta. Oh, good my lord, retire into your honour ! 
You're ſpoken good and virtuous, plac'd at helm 
To govern others from miſchances ; from example 
Of ſuch fair chronicles as great ones are, 

We do, or ſure we ſhould, direct our lives. 
1 know you're full of worth ; a ſchool of virtue, 
Daily inſtructing us that live below you, 
T make no doubt, dwells there. 
Lay. I cannot anſwer; 
Sh' has ſtruck me dumb with wonder. 


Caſta. Goodneſs guide you!  [Exeunt. 
Lav. She's gone, and with her all light, and OY 
leit me 


Dark as my black deſires. Oh, devil Luſt, 
How doſt thou hug my blood, and whiſper to me, 

There 1s no day again, ng time, no living, 
Without this luſty beauty break upon me ! 

Let me collect myſelf; I ſtrive like billows, 

Beaten againſt a rock, and fall a fool ſtill. 

J muſt enjoy her, and Iwill; from this hour 
My thoughts, and all my buſineſs ſhall be nothing, 


Euter Maria. 


My eating, and my ſleeping, but her bene, 
And how 1 fo work it. 
Maria, Health to my lard Lavall! —.— 
Nay, good Sir, do not turn with ſuch dif] leaſure! 
I come not to afflict your new- born e wie 
My honour'd miſtreſs Neither let that vex you, 
For nothing is intended, but ſafe to you. 
* Lav. What of your miltreſs ? I am full of buſineſs, 
| Maria. Iwill be ſhort, my lord. She, loying lady, 
Conſidering the unequal tie between ye, 
And how ur ruin with the duke lay on it, 
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As alſo the moſt noble match now made, 

By me ſends back all links of marriage, 
All holy vows, and rights of ceremony, 
All promiſes, oaths, tears, and all ſuch pawns 
You left in hoſtage; only her love ſhe cannot, 
For that iti}! follows you, but not to hurt you; 


- And ſtil! beholds you, Sir, but not to ſhame you; 
In recompenſe of which, this is her ſuit, Sir, 


Her poor * ond laſt perieions but to grant her, 
When werr! nights have cloy'd you up with kiſſes, 
( As Iu h oft come) tne honour of a miſtreſs, 

1: honour but to let her fee thoſe e eyes, 


37 


>. 


( ole „ dotes on, more than gods on goodneſs) 
G uch but to kiſs you only ; with this prayer, 
(7 Prayer only to awake your pity) | 
Aon her knees the made it, that this night 
You 11 bleſs her with your company at ſupper. 
iT av. I like this well; and, now I think on't better, 
I'll make a preſent uſe from this occaſion —— 


Me ria. Nay, good my lord, be not lo cruel to her, 
Pecaule {He has been yours ! | 


DE La. Ahe a. ro mine OW oy! end 5 1 
A rare way I will work R 


Mario. Can love for ever, : 

Ihe love of her, my lord, ſc periſh 1 in you?—- 
Ab you deſire in your defires to proſper! | 

What gallant under Heav'n, but Anjou's heir, then 


Can bra“ ſo fair a wife, and ſweet a miſtreſs 25 
Con, noble lord! 


Lav. You m apply me „Mary; 
Nor do ] want true pity BS. your lady : = 
Pity aud Love tell me, too much I've wrong'd her 


To dare to fee her more: Yet if her ſweetneſs | 
Can entertain a mediation, ' 


(And it muſt be a great one that can cure me) 
My love again, as far as honour bids me, 
My fervice, and myſelf 


Morin That's nobly ſpoken | 
v. Shall hoprly fee her; Way ant ſhall never know her; 
— 8 Nor 


7 
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Nor where ſhe has beſtow'd her love, repent her. 
Maria. Now whither drives he? 
Lav, I have heard, Maria, 


That no two women in the world more lov'd, 


Thar thy g good miſtreſs and Gentille's fair do aughter. 
Maria. What may this mean 2—You' ve heard 2 


truth, my lord; 
But fince the ſecret love betwixt you two, 
My miſtreſs durſt not entertain ſuch friendſhip : 
Caſta is quick, and of a piercing judgment, 
And quickly will find out a flaw. 

Lav. Hold, Mary: 


Shrink not; 't1s good g gold, wench: Prepare a banquet, 


And get that Caſta thither : for ſhe's a creature 
So full of forcible divine perſuaſion, 
And ſo unwearied ever with good office, 
That ſhe ſhall cure e my Till caule to my miſtreſs, 
: And make all errors up. 
Maria. I'll do my beſt, Sir: 
But ſhe's too fearful, coy, and ſcrupulous, 
| To leave her father's houſe ſo late; and baſhſul 
At any man's appearance, that, I fear, Sir, 
*Twill prove impoſſible. 
Lav. There's more gold, Mary ; 
And fain thy miſtreſs wondrous 2 8 to death, w wht 
Maria. have you in the wind now, and 11] pay you, 
Lav. She cannot chuſe but come; 'ris charity, 
The chief of her profeſſion : Undertake this, 
And Jam there at night; if not, I leave you. 
Maria. I will not loſe this offer, tho' it tall out 
Clean croſs to that we caſt.— I'll undertake it; 
I will, my lord; ſhe ſhall be there. 
Lav. By Heaven? ' ' 
Maria. By Heaven, ſhe mall. 
Lav. Let it be ſomething late then, 
For being ſcen !—Now force or favour wins her. 
My ſpirirs are grown dull; ſtrong wine, and ſtore, 
Shall ſet 'em up again, and make me fit 
Fo draw home 3 at the enterprize aim at. [ Exit. 
2 ee Gogh Maria, 


= - - — —— — Dr — 


” My buſineſs for the duke ad Auahe to th' purpoſe, 


57 FOUR PLAYS, OR MORAL 


Maria. Go thy way, falſe lord! if thou hold'ſt, 
thou pay'ſt 
The price of all thy luſts. Thou malt be there, 


Thou modeſt maid, if I have any working, 


And yet thy honour ſafe; for which this thief 


I know has let this meeting but I watch him. 


Enter Perolot. 


Per. Maria! 
Maria. Are mine eyes mine own! ? or—bleſs wel 


Am I deluded with a flying ſhadow ? 


Per. Why do you ſtart ſo from me? 
Maria. It ſpeaks ſenſibly, 


And ſhews a living body; yer I'm fearful. 
Per. Give me your hand, good Maria. 


Maria. He feels warm too. 
Per. And next your lips. 
Maria. He kiſſes perfectly: 


Nay, an the devil be no worſe—You are Perolot ? 


Per. I was, and ſure I ſhould be: Can a {mall 
diſtance, 


And ten ſhort months, take from your memory 
The figure of your friend, that you ſtand wond' ping? ? 
Be not amaz'd! Jam the ſelf-ſame Perolot, 
Living and well, fon to Gentille, and brother 
To virtuous Caſta; to your beauteous miſtreſs, 
The long- ſince poor betroth'd, and ſtill- vow'd ſervant. 


Maria. Nay, ſure he lives !—My lord Lavall, your 
matter; 


Brought news long ſince to your much-mourning 


mmiſtreſs, 
Tou died at Orleans; bound her with an oath too, 
To keep it ſecret from your aged father, 


Left it ſhould rack his heart. 
Her. & pretty ſecret, 


To try my miſtreſs' love, and make my welcome 
From travel of more worth; from whence, Heay' n 
thank'd, 


And 
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And all my money ſpent, J am come home, wench. 
How does my miſtreſs ? for I have not yet ſeen 
Any, nor will I, till I do her ſervice. 
Maria. But did the lord Lavall know of your * 
Sir, | 


Before he went? | 

Per. Yes; by much force he got it, 
But none elſe knew; upon his promiſe too, 
And honour, to conceal it faithfully 
Till my return: To further which, he told me, 
My buſineſs being ended, from the duke 
He would procure a penſion for my ſervice, 
Able to make my miſtreſs a fit huſband. 

Maria. But are you ſure of this? 

Per. Sure as my ſight, wench. 

Maria. Then is your lord a baſe diſſembling g villain 
A devil lord, the damn'd lord of all lewdneſs, 
And has betray'd you, and undone my miſtreſs, 
My poor ſweet miſtreſs (oh, that lecher lord!) 
Who, poor ſoul, ſince was married! 
Der. 10 whom, Maria? 


@ 


Maria. To that unlucky lord, a plague upon bim! 5 


Whole hot horſe-appetite being allay'd once 

With her chaſte joys, married again (ſcarce cool'd, 

The torches yet not out the yellow Hymen 

Lighted about the bed, the ſongs yet ſounding) 

_ Marine's young noble daughter Hellena, 

Whoſe miſchief ſtands atdoor next. Oh, that recreant! 
Per. Oh, villain! oh, moſt unmanly falſhood !. 

Nay, then, I ſee my letters were betray'd too. 

Oh, I am full of this, great with his miſchiefs, 

Loaden and burſt ! Come, lead me to my lady. 
Maria. I cannot, Sir; Lavall keeps her conceal'd : 

Beſides, her griefs are ſuch, ſhe will ſee no man. 
Per. I muſt, and will go to her; I will fee her: 

There be my friend, or this ſhall be thy furtheſt! 
Maria. Hold, and Pl help thee ! Bur firſt you 

ſhall Fewer £9 we, 
As you are true and gentle, as you hate 


Tris 
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This beaſtly and baſe lord, where I ſhall place you, 
(Which hall be within Geht) till I diſcharge you, 
Whate'er you ſee or hear, to make no motion. 
Per. I do, by Heaven! 

Maria. Stay here about the houſe aw, 
Till it be later; yet, the time's not perfect: 


There at the back-door I'll attend you truly. 


Per. Oh, monſtrous, monſtrous, beaſtly villain! [Ex. 
Maria. How croſs this falls, and from all expectation! 


And what the end ſhall be, Heav'n only yet Knows: 
Only I wiſh, and hope. But I forget ſtill; 
: Cafta muſt be the bait, or all miſcarries. Rui. 


© Pater Gentille with a torch, Shalloone above. 


Gent. Holla, Shalloone! 
Shal. Who's there? 
Gent. A word from th' duke, Sir. 
Shal. Your pleaſure? | 
Gent. Tell your lord he muſt to court ſtraight. 
Shel, He's ill at eaſe; and prays he may be pardon d 
The occaſions of this night. 
_ Gent. Belike he's drunk then. 


He muſt away; the duke and his fair lady, 


The beauteous Hellena, are now at Cent. 
Of whom ſhe has ſuch fortune in her carding, 


The duke has loſt a thouſand crowns, and ſwears, 


He will not go to bed, till by Lavall 
The tide of loſs be turn'd again. Awake him! 


For 'tts the pleaſure of the duke he mult riſe. 


Shat. Having ſo ſtrict command, Sir, to the 
cContrary, 
dare not do it: I beſeech your pardon, 
Gent. Are you ſure he is there! 5 
bal. Les. 
Gent, And aſleep ? 
Shal. I think lo. 
Gent. And are you ſure you will not tell him, 
_ Shalloone ? | 
Spal. Yes, very ure. 


Cent, 
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Gent. Then I am ſure, I will: pn 
Open, or I muſt force. 
$hal. Pray you ſtay ! he is not, 
Nor will not be this night: You may excuſe it. 
Gent, I knew he was gone about ſome woman's 
labour. 
As good a neighbour, tho'! ſay it, and as die 
Many ſuch more we need, Shalloone. Alas, poor lady, 
Thou'rt like to lie croſs- leg d to- night. Good 
monſieur, 755 
I will excuſe your maſter for this once, Sir, 
Becauſe ſometimes I've lov'd a wench myſelf too. 
Sbal. Tis a good hearing, Sir. 
Cent. But for your lie, Shalloone, 
If I had you here, it ſhould be no good hearing 
For your pate 1 would pummel. 
© Shal. A fair good night, Sir! Exit. 
Gent. Good night, thou noble knight, Sir Pandarus**! 
My heart is cold o' th! ſudden, and a ſtrange dullneſs 
| Teen; all "my body : 1 will be done, Heav'n! 


[ Exit. 


Enter G abriella, Caſta, and Maria with a taper. 


Caſta. Faith, friend, I was even going to my bed, 

When your maid told me of your ſudden ſickneſs: 
But from my grave (fo truly i love you) 

1 think your name would raiſe me. You look ill 

Since laſt I ſaw you, much decay'd in colour; 

Yet, I thank Heav'n, I find no fuch great danger 

As your maid frighted me withal : Take courage, 
And give your ſickneſs courſe! Some grief you have 

got 

T hat feeds within upon your tender ſpirits, 

And, wanting open way to vent 1itelt, 

Murders your mind, and chokes up all your ſweetnefs, 

Gab. It was my maid's fault, worthy friend, to 
trouble you, 


So late, upon fo light a cauſe; yet, fince I have You, 
Oh, my dear Caſta 


36 Ser Pandarnus. Sce Lioilus and Creſſida. 


S3 


R. 
Caſia. 
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Caſta. Out with it, i' God's name! 
Gab. The cloſet of my heart I will lock here 7, 
wench, [ Lavall knocks within, 
And things. ſhall make you tremble.—Who's that 
Eknocks there? 
Maria. 'Tis Lavall. 
Gab. Sit you ſtill !—Let him in.— 
J am reſolv'd; and, all you wronged women, 
You noble ſpirits, that, as I, have ſuffer'd 
Under this glorious beaſt, inſulting man *, 
Lend me your cauſes, then your cruelties; 5 
For I muſt put on madneſs above women! 
Caſta. Why do you look fo ghaſtly? 
Cab. Peace! no harm, dear. 


Fats Lavall. 


Lav. There, take my cloak and fword, Where 
is this Danquet?: ! 
Maria. In the next room. 
Caſta. How came he here? Heav'n bleſs mel. 
1 Lav. Give me ſome wine, wench ; fill it full, and 
$B ſprightly 
Cab. Sit ſtill, and be not fearful. 
Lav. Till my veins ſwell, 
And my ſtrong ſinews ſtretch like that brave Centaur, 
That at the table ſnatch'd the bride away 


— 
37 The cloſet of my heart, I will lock here, wench. 1 It is more 
natural to read, 


- 1 qill unlock, on, | 

as Mr. Sympſon would read, and at firſt ſight the 1 change oc- 
curred to me, but the old reading is certainly ſenſe, and a * 
ſenſe, viz. That ſhe would lock up all ber ſecrets in Caſta's breaf, 
which ſhe muſt lay her hand on or point to while ſhe ſpeaks. Sexrard. 


; a 35 Under this glorious beaſt-inſulting an.] This compound word 
| muſt be ſtrained very much, to force it into any meaning that will 
ſuit the context. Mr. Sympſon therefore agrees with me in ſuppoſing 

it corrupt. I had read, 
1 Under this glorions beaſt ; inſulting man, | | 
but his conjecture, though not quite ſo near the trace of the letters, 
makes better ſenſe, and I therefore prefer it, | 
1 Under this glorious baſe inſulting man, Searard. 
ö 5 He is called beaft more than once before: Baſe comes in but 
| | Paatix here. | _ 
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In ſpite of Hercules. 
Cate. I am betray'd! 


Lav. Nay, ſtart not, lady! tis fot you that I come, | 


And for your beauty : 'Tis for you; Lavall 
Honours this night; to you, the ſacred ſhrine 
I humbly bow, offering wy vows and Prayers 1 
To you I live. 
Cab. In with the powder quickly! 
So; that and the wine will rock you. 
Lav. Here; to the health 
Of the moſt beauteous and divine fair ce, 
The ſtar of ſweetneſs! _ 
Gab, Fear him not; Il die firſt, — 
And who ſhall pledge you ? 
Lav. Thou ſhalt, thou tann'd eipſey! 
And worſhip to that brightneſs give; cold Tartar — 


By ae you ſhall not ſtir! Vou are my miſtreſs, : 


The glory of my love, the great adventure, 
The miſtreſs of my heart, and ſhe my whore ! 


Gab. Thou lieſt, baſe, beaſtly lord! drunker than 


anger, 

Thou ſous'd ] lord, got by a ſurfeit, thou lieſt baſely! 

Nay, ſtir not! I dare tell thee ſo.— Sit you ſtill.— 

If 1 be whore, it is in marrying thee,” 

That art ſo abſolute and full a villain, 

No ſacrament can fave that piece tied to thee. 

How often haſt thou wooed, in thoſe flatteries, 

Almoſt thoſe very words, my conſtancy ? * 

What goddeſs have I not been, or what goodneſs? 

What ſtar, that is of any name in Heaven, 

Or brightneſs? which of all the virtues 

(But drunkenneſs, and drabbing, thy two morals) 
Have not I reach'd to? what ſpring was ever ſweeter ? 

What Scythian ſnow ſo white? what cryſtal chaſter ? 

Is not thy new wife now the ſame too? Hang thee, 

Baſe bigamiſt, thou honour of ill women  ! 


39 Baſe bigemift, thou honour of ill avomen. ] Seward reads, 
T hou horror of all «vomen : 


But HONOUR of ILL women may mean a man in requeſt with proſti- 


tutes: So, he is afterwards called sa LT - Ic, & and immediately 
b-fore, Baſe 885 
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And fit by me, ſweet. 


' Caſta. How's this? Oh, Heav” n defend me ! 
Gab. Thou ſalt-itch, 


For whom no cure but ever-burning brimſtone | 


an be imagin'd! 
Lav. Ha, ha, ha! 
Gab Doſt thou laugh, thou breaker 


Oft all law, all religion? of all faith 
Thou foul contemner? 


Lav. Peace, thou paltry woman |— 


Gab. By the devil? 
 Tav Come, 


And lull me with delights. 


Gab. It works amain now. 


L.av. Give me ſuch kiſſes as the queen of ſhadows 
Gave to the ſleeping boy ſhe ſtole on Latmos; e 
Lock round about“, in ſnaky wreaths cloſe- folded, 


Thoſe roſy arms about my neck, oh, Venus! 
Gab. Fear not, I ſay. 
| Lav. Thou admirable ſweetneſs; _ 
Diſtil thy bleſſings like thoſe ſilver drops, 


That, ee on 1 grounds, riſe all in roſes; 


Shoot me a thouſand darts from thoſe fair eyes, 


And thro' my heart transfix em all, I'll ſtand em 'Y 
Send me a thouſand ſmiles, and preſently 
I'll catch 'em in mine eyes, and by Love's power 


Turn 'em to Cupids all, and fling 'em on thee. 
How high ſhe looks, and heav' 'oly More wine 


for me! 

Gab. Give him more wine; and, good friend, be 
not fearful! 

Lav. Here on my knee, thou goddeſs of delights, 


This luſty grape I offer to thy beauties: 


See, how it leaps to view that perfect redneſs 


That dwells upon thy lips! now, how it bluſhes 


To be out-bluſh'd! Oh, let me feed my fancy! 
And as I hold the purple god in one hand, 
Dancing about the brim and proudly ſwelling, 


4% Look round about, &. J 80 all copies but alt folio, 


Deck d 
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'Deck'd in the pride of Nature, young and blowing, 
So let me take fair Semele 1n the other, 


And ſing the loves of gods, then drink their neCtar, | 


Not yet deſir'd! 
Cuſta. Oh! 
Lav. Then, like luſty Targuin, | 
Turn'd into flames with Lucrece' coy denials, 
His blood and ſpirit equally ambitious, 
I force thee for mine own. 
Caſta. Oh, help me, juſtice ! help me, my chaſtity! 


Lav. Now I am bravely quarried. LOT abo de. 


Per. Tis my ſiſter! 
Gab. No, bawdy ſlave, no, treacher, ſhe's not 


carried. VVV 
Per. She's looſe again, ad & gone. I'll Keep my 
place ſtill. 


Maria. Now it works bravely: Stand ! he cannot 


hurt you. 
Lav. Oh, my ſweet love, my life! 
Maria. He ſinks. 
Lav. My bleſſing! [Ile falls down and ſheeps. 
Maria. So; now he is ſafe awhile. 
Gab. Lock all the doors, wench ; 
Then for my wrongs! 
Per. Now I'll appear to know all. 
Gab. Be quick, quick, good Maria, ſure and Gade 
Per. Stay! I muſt in firſt. 
Gab. Ob, my conſcience ! 
It is young Perolot: Oh, my ſtung conſcience ! 
It is my firſt and nobleſt love. 
Maria. Leave wondring, 
And recolle& yourſelf: The man is living; 
Equally wrong'd as you, and by that devil. 
Per. Tis moſt true, lady; your unhappy fortune 
I grieve for as mine own; your fault forgive too, 
If it be one. This is no time for kiſſes : 
[ have heard all, and known all, which mine ears 
Are crack'd a-pieces with, and my heart periſh'd. 
I ſaw him in your chamber, ſaw his fury, 
And am a-fire 'till I have found his heart out. 
Vor. X. Oo | What 
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What do you mean to do? for I'll make one. 
Gab. To make his death more horrid (for he ſhall 
die 
Per. He muſt, he muſt. 
Gab. We'll watch him 'till he wakes, 
Then bind him, and then torture him. 
Per. 'T1s nothing! 
No; take him dead- drunk now, without! repentance, 


His lechery inſeam'd upon him“. 
Gab. Excellent! 


Per. I'll do't myſelf; and, hin! tis done, provide 
yet 
For we'll away for Italy this night. 
Gab. We'll follow thro! all hazards. 
Per. Oh, falſe lord, 
Unmanly, miſchievous! | how I ate ur thee! 
But that but blaſts thy fame: Have at thy heart, fool 
Loop-holes I'll make enough to let thy life out. 
Lav, Oh! does the devil ride me? 
Per. Nay, then! 
Lav. Murder! 
Nay, then, take my ſhare too. 
Per. Help! oh! h'has ſlain me. 
Bloody intentions muſt have blood. 
Lav. Ha! 
Per. Heaven [ Dies. 
Gad. He links, he ſinks, for ever Goks! Oh, For- 


tune! 
Oh, Sorrow! how like ſeas thou flow'ft upon me! 
Here will I dwell for ever. Weep, Maria, 


Weep this young man's misfortune. Oh, thou trueſt 
— ESE CINE EPIC nmomm— 
4 Take Fs dead. drunk, Cc. ] This horrid ſentiment ſeems to haye 
been adopted from a ſemilar one in Hamlet; where that piiuce, de- 
bating on the purpoſed death of the King, lays, 
When he is druzk, aſleep, or in his rage; 
Or in the inceſtuous pleaſures of his bed, 
At gaming, ſwearing ; or about ſome act 
That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't: 
Then trip him, that his heels may kick at Heaven; 
And that his ſoul may be as damn'd and black 
As Hell, whereto it goes.” 


«a © a „ „ 


e n © 


Enter 
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Enter Spirit. 
Lay, What have I done ? 
Spirit. That that has mark'd thy foul, man. 


Lav. And art thou come again, thou diſinal Spirit? 


Spirit. Yes, to devour thy laſt, 
Lav. Mercy upon me! 


Spirit. Thy hour is come: Succeſſion, honour, 


pleaſure, 
And all the luftre thou fo long haſt look'd for, 
Muſt here have end: Summon thy fins before thee, 
Lav. Oh, my affrighted ſoul ! 
Spirit, There lies a black one ; 1 + 
Thy own beſt ſervant by thy own hand ſlain: 
Thy drunkenneſs procur'd it; there's another: 
Think of fair Gabriella there the N 
And ſuch tears are not loſt. 
Lav. Oh, miſerable ! 
Spirit. Thy foul intention to the virtuous Caſta. 
Lav. No more, no more, thou wildfire! 
Spirit. Laſt, thy laſt wife, 
Think on the wrongs ſhe ſuffers, 
Lav. Oh, my miſery! 885 
Oh, whither ſhall 1 fly? 
Spirit. Thou haſt no faith, fool. 
Hark to thy knell! [ Sings, and vaniſhes. 
Lav. Millions of ſins muſter about mine eyes now; 
Murders, ambitions, luſt, falſe faiths : Oh, Horror, 
In what a ſtormy form of death thou rid'ſt now 
Methinks I ſee all tortures, fires, and froſts, 


-finking caves, where nothing butDeſpairdwells, 


The baleful birds of night hovering about em; 
A grave, methinks, now opens, and a hearſe, 
Hung with my arms, tumbles into it. Oh! 
Oh, my afflicted ſoul ! I cannot pray; 

And the leaſt child that has but goodneſs in kim. 


May ftrike my head off, fo flupid are my powers: 
I'll lift mine eyes up tho”. 


Maria. Ceaſe theſe laments! 
They are too poor for vengeance : Lavall lives yet. 


O04 ES | Cob. 
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Gab. Then thus 1 dry all ſorrows from theſe eyes; 
Fury and rage poſſeſs em now! Damn'd devil! 5 
Lev. Hal: 
Gab. This for young Felt! 
Lav. Oh, mercy, mercy l. 
Gab. This for my wrongs! 15 
Lav. But one ſhort hour to cure me! | [ Knock within, 
Oh, be not cruel: Oh! oh! 
Maria. Hark, they knock! 
Make haſte, for Hear n's ſake, miſtreſs! 
Gab. This for Caſta! 


Lav. Oh, oh, oh, oh! 85 [Ile dies. 
Maria. He's dead; come, quickly! let's away with 
Bim; | 


"Twill be too late elde. 
| Cab. e Wy up to th' PRIN | 
| [Exeunt with Lavall 's body. 


Enter Duke, Helena, Gontille, Caſta, and Attendants 
with ligbis. 


Duke. What frights are theſe ? 
© Gent. I'm ſure here's one paſt frighting. 
Bring the lights nearer: I've enough already. 
Our, "our, mine eyes! Look, Caſta. 

Lord. Tis young Perolot! 


Dube. When came he over? Hold the gentlewoman! 
She ſinks; and bear her off. 


Caſta. Oh, my dear brother! Fa LE. | 


Gent. There is a time for all; for me, I hope too, 
And very ſhortly. Murder'd ? 
| [Gabriella, Maria, with Lavall's Lach, eie 
Duke. Who's above there? 
Gab. Look up, and ſee. 
Duke. What may this mean ? 
| Gab. Behold it; 
Behold the dennken murderer 
Of that young gentleman ; behold the rankeſt, 
The vileſt, baſeſt ſlave that ever flouriſh' d! 5 
Duke. Who kill'd him? 
Gab, I; and there's the cauſe I did it: 
Read, 
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Read, if your eyes will give you leave. 
Hel. Oh, monſtrous ! 
Gab, Nay, out it ſhall : There, take this falle heart 
| to ye, 
The baſe diſhonour of a thouſand women ! 
Keep it in gold, duke; tis a precious jewel. 
Now to myſelf! for! have liv'd a fair age, 
Longer by ſome months than I had a mind to. 
Dake. Hold 
Gab. Here, young Perolot, my firſt-contracted ! 
True love ſhall never go alone. 
Duke. Hold, Gabriella! 
I do forgive all. 
Cab. I ſhall die the better. 
Thus let me ſeek my erave, and my ſhames with me ! 1 
Maria. Nor ſhalt thou go alone, my noble miſtreſs: 
Why ſhould J hve, and thou dead ? 
Tord. Save the wench there! 
Maria. She is, I hope; and all my fins here written. 
Duke. This was a fatal night. 
Gent, Heav'n has his working, 
Which we cannot contend againſt. 
Duke. Alas! 
Gent. Your Grace has your alas too. 
Duke. Would 'twere equal! 
For thou haſt loſt an honeſt noble child. 
Gent, Tis heir enough h'has left, a good remem- 
brance *. 
Duke. See all their bodies bled decently ; 3 
Tho' ſome deſerv'd it not How do you, lady? 


Hel. Even, with your Grace's leave, ripe for a 


monaſtery; 
1 here will I wed my life to tears and prayers, 
And never know what man is more. 
Duke, Your pleaſure. 
ow does the maid within? 
Lord. She 1s gone before, Sir, 
The ſame courſe that her lady takes. 


4 *Tis heir enough has loſt a good er ance.) Conecled by 
phon. 


Oo 3 Gent. 
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Gent. And my courſe 
Shall be my beads at home, ſo pleaſe your Grace 
To give me leave to leave the court. 
Duke. In peace, Sir; 
And take my love along! 
Sent. I ſhall pray for you. 
Duke. Now to ourſelves : Retire we, and begin 
By this example to correct each fin! [ Exe. Flouriſb. 
Eman. By this we plainly view the two impoſthumes 
That choak a kingdom's welfare; eaſe and wantonneſs; 
In both of which Lavall was capital: 
For, firſt, eaſe ſtole away his mind from honour, 
That active noble thoughts had kept ſtill working; 
And then deliver'd him to drink and women, 
Luſt and outrageous riot; and what their ends are, 
How infamous and foul, we ſee example. 
Therefore, that great man that will keep his name, 
And gain his merit out of Virtue's ſchools, 
Muſt make che Pleaſures of the world his fools. 


LFlcuriſb. 


2 be T . 


Enter Muſici cians ; next them, Perolot, with the wound 
he died with; then Gabriella and Maria, with their 
wounds after them, four furies with bannerets, in- 
Jeribed, Revenge, Murder, Luft, and Drunkenneſs, 
inging; next them, Lavall wounded ; then a chariot 
with Death, drawn by the Deſtinies. e 


Enter Prologue. 


Prot. From this ſad fight aſcend your noble eye, 
And ſee old Time, Foloing triumphantly, 
Helping his maſter Man: View here his vanities ; 
And ſee his falſe friends, like thoſe glutted flies, 
That, when they've ſuck'd their fill, fall off, and fade 

From all remembrance of him, like a ſhade! 
And laſt, view who relieves him! and that gone, 
We hope your favour, and our play is done. 


[ Flourifh. 


Euter 
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Enter Anthropos, Defire, Vain-Delight, and Bunty. 


 Anth, What haſt thou done, Deſire? and how 


employ'd 
T he charge I gave thee, about levying wealth | 
For our ſupphes ? 
Deſire. J have done all, yet nothing 

Tried all, and all my ways, yet all miſcarried: 
There dwells a ſordid dulneſs in their minds, 
Thou ſon of Earth, colder than that thou'rt made of. 
I came to Craft ; found all his hooks about him, 
And all his nets baited and ſet ; his fly ſelf 
And greedy Lucre at a ſerious conference 
Which way to tie the world within their ſtatutes : 
Buſineſs of all ſides“ and of all forts warming, 
Like bees broke looſe in ſummer: I declar'd 
Your will and want together, both enforcing 


With all the power and n I had, to reach him; ; 
Yet all fell ſhort. 


Anth. His anſwer ? 

Defire. This he gave me: 
Your wants are never ending ; and thoſe ſupplies 
That came to ſtop tlioſe breaches, are ever laviſh'd, 
Before they reach the main, in toys and trifles, 
Gewgaws, and gilded puppets. Vain-Delight, 
He ſays, has ruin'd you, with clapping all 
That comes in for ſupport, on cloaths and PORTER, 


43 — — al} his hooks about him, © | 
tad all his nets baited and ſet.] Mr. Sympſon fays, that to 


bait and ſet nets is inaccurate, and therefore would have hooks and 


nets change places: But nets are ſometimes baited and ſet as well as 
hooks, as for cray kth, grigs. Se. ſo that the change is not ne- 
ceſſary. Seward, 
4+ Buſineſs of all des and of all forts.) Mr, Sympſon thinks the 
common expreſſion was the original here, | 5 
Bufineſs of all ſiue and of all farts, | 
or elſe of all fixes. But 1 can by no means admit either into the 
text, for the old reading is pe: fet good ſenſe. And the firſt change 
propoſed is ſcarce Engliſh ; the other hurts the meaſure ; and its being 
a vulgar ns as is the very reaſon why a 228 would not uſe it. 
Sexvard. 
We think Sy mpſon's firſt conject: Ire not inelegant, and very plau- 
ſible. Or all 2 is very yu'gar, 


O04 Perfumes 
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Perfumes and powder'd pates; and that your miſtreſs, 
The lady Pleaſure, like a ſea devours 

At length both you and him too. If you have houſes, 

Or land, or Jewels, for good pawn, he'll hear you, 

And will be ready to ſupply occaſions ; 

If not, he locks his ears up, and grows ſtupid. 
From him, I went to Vanity, whom I found 

Attended by an endleſs troop of tailors, 

Mercers, embroiderers, feather-makers, fumers, 

All occupations opening like a mart, 

That ſerve to rig the body out with bravery ; 
And thro' the room new faſhions flew, like flies, 

In thouſand gaudy ſhapes ; Pride waiting on her, 
And bulily ſurveying all the breaches _ 

Time and decaying Nature had wrought i in her, 
Which ſtill with art ſhe piec'd again and ſtrengthen'd: 
I told your wants; ſhe ſhew'd megowns and head- tires, 
Embroider'd waiſtcoats, {mocks ſeam'd thro' with 

cut-works, 1 
Scarfs, mantles, petticoats, muffs, „powders, paintings, 
Dogs, monkies, parrots, which all ſeem'd to ſhew me 


The way her money went. From her to Pleaſure 
I took my journey. 


Antb. And what ſays our beſt miſtreſs ? 
Deſire. She danc'd me out this anſwer preſently : 
Revels and maſques had drawn her dry already, 
I met old Time too, mowing mankind down, 
Who ſays you are too hot, and he muſt purge you. 
Anib. A cold guietus! Miſcrable creatures, 
Born to ſupport and beautify your maſter, 
The godlike Man, ſet here to do me ſervice, 
The children of my will, why, or how dare ye, 
Created to my uſe alone, dilgrace me? 
Beaſts have more courteſy; they live about me, 
Offering their warm wool to the ſhearer's hand 
To cloath me with, their bodies to my labours ; 
Nay, even their lives they daily ſacrifice, 
And proudly preſs with garlands to the altars, 
Jo fill the gods' oblations. Birds bow to me, 
Str King their downy tails to do me lervice, 


Their 
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Their ſweet airs ever echoing to mine honour, 
And to my reſt their plumy ſofts they ſend me. 
Fiſhes, and plants, and all where life inhabits, 
But mine own curſed kind, obey their ruler, 
Mine have forgot me, miſerable mine, 
Into whoſe ſtony hearts, neglect of duty, 
Squint-ey'd Deceit and Self-love are crept cloſely! 
None feel my wants? not one befriend me # ? 
Deſire. None, Sir, 
Anth. Thou halt forgot, Defire TO: belt friend 
Flattery; , 
| He cannot fail me 
Delight. Fall ? hell ſe11 hi lt; 
And all within his power, cloſe to his ſkin firſt, © 
Deſire. I thought ot too, and made him my firſt Ven- 
1" 
But found him in a young lord's e ear ſo buſy, 
So like a ſmiling mmower pouring his ſoul 
In at his portals ; his face in thouſand figures, 
Catching the vain mind of the man: I pull'd him, 
But ſtill be hung like bird-lime ; ſpoke unto him; 
His anſwer ſtill was, © By the lord, ſweet lord,” 
Ana By my ſoul, thou malter-piece of honour !* | 
Nothing could ſtave him off: He has -heard your 
. flood's gone, 
And on decaying things he Cldom FO Veg Sir, - 
Auth. J. hen here I break up ſtate, and free my fol- 
_ lowers, | | 


45 — gare crept 1 
Nane feel my <vants, not one mend with ne. 
Deſue. None, dir?] The next line ſhews evidently that all 
the points heie were wrong. The laſt line of Anthropos's ſpeech 
| ſhould be disjoined from the foregoing, and be a queſtion Which 
Pelire ſhould anſwer, but theie were not the worll of the miſtake 1 in 
this pafſage, for what is 
not one mend with me? | 
One might force a ſort of ſenſe out of it, but 'tis much more meckahls 5 
that it is a miſtake of the preſs, and that we ſnould read either, 
not one friend avith me? 
Or,  w— zot one befriend ne? 
The former is neareſt the trace of the letters, but the latter gives a 
more eaſy ſenſe. Seward. 
The fit! I, we thick: the beſt of the two. 


P utting 


— — — — — er ene ES en 
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Putting my fortune now to Time and Juſtice : 
Go ſeck new maſters now; for Anthropos, 
Neglected by his friends, muſt ſeck new fortunes, 
Deſire, to Avarice I here commend thee, 
Where thou may'ſt live at full bent of thy wiſhes, 
And, Vain-Delight, thou feeder of my follies, 
With light Fantaſtickneſs be thou in favour | 

To leave thee, Bounty, my moit worthy ſervant, 
Troubles me more than my own miſery, 

But we muſt part: Go plant thyſelf, my beſt friend, 
In honourable hearts that truly know KC; =: 
And there live ever like thyſelf, a virtue! 

But leave this place, and ſcek the country; 

For Law and Luft, like fire, lick all up here. 
Now none but Poverty mult follow me, 

Deipis'd patch'd Poverty; and we two married, 
W W leek ps aL Content, and Peace out, 


Enter Poverty. 


And live with them in exile. How uncal? d on 
My true friend comes! 
Pov. Here hold thee, Anthropos !. 
Thou art almoſt 250 at reſt 5: put this on, 
A penitential robe, to purge thy pleaſures z 
Off with that vanity ! 

Anib. Here, Vain-Delight, 
And, with this. all my part to thee again 
Or thee I freely render. 

Pov. Take this ſtaff now, 
And be more conſtant to your ſteps hereafrer ! 
The ſtaff is Staidneſs of Affections. 
Away, you painted flies, that with man's ſummer 
Take lite and heat, buzzing about his bloſſoms! 
When growing full, ye turn to caterpillars, 
Gnawing the root that gave you life. Fly, ſhadows ! 

[ Exeunt Deſire aud Deight. 

Now to Content PI give thee, Anthropos, 
To Reſt and Peace: No V anity dwells there, 


45 Tho art almof arm'd at 25 2 Ameuded by Sympſon. | 
Defire; 
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| Deſire, nor Pleaſure, to delude thy mind more; 
No Flattery s ſmiooth-fil'd tongue ſhall poiſon thee. 
Anth. Oh, Jupiter, if I have ever offer'd 
Upon thy burning altars but one ſacrifice 
Thou and thy fair-ey'd Juno ſmil'd upon; 
If ever, to thine honour, bounteous feaſts, 
Where all thy ſtatues ſweat with wine and incenſe, 
Have by the ſon of Earth been celebrated ; 
Hear me (the child of Shame now) hear, thou helper, 
And take my wrongs into thy hands, thou Juſtice, 
Done by unmindful man, unmerciful, 
Againſt his maſter done, againſt thy order; 
And raiſe again, thou father of all honour, 
The poor, deſpis'd, but yet thy nobleſt creature! 
Raiſe from his ruins once more this ſunk cedar, 
That all may fear thy power, and 1 proclaim it! | Exe, 


Jupiter and Mercury deſcend ſeverath.. Soft Muſick. 


up. Ho! Mercury, my winged ſon ! 3 
Merc. Your ſervant. 
Jup. W hoſe powerful Prayers; were thok that reach'd 
= QUE oat; 
Arm'd in ſuch ſpells of pity no WET 
Merc. The fad petitions _ 
Of the ſcorn'd fon of Earth, the god- like Anthropos; 
He that has ſwell'd your ſacred fires with incenſe, 
And pil'd upon your altars thouſand heifers ; 
He that (beguil'd by Vanity and Pleaſure, 
Deſire, Craft, Flattery, and ſmooth Hypocriſy) 
Stands naw defpis'd and ruin'd, left to Poverty. 
It muſt not be; he was not rais'd for ruin 
Nor ſhall thoſe hands heav'd at my altars periſh : 
He is our nobleſt creature. Flee to Time; 
And charge him preſently releaſe the bands 
Ot Poverty and Want this ſuitor ſinks in: 
Tell him, among the ſun-burnt Indians, 


47 Arm'd in ſuch ſpells of pity.) The ſpells were undoubtedly thoſe 
of piety, which might awake pity in Jupiter, but could not for that 
reaſon be called rhe ſpells of pity, _ Sexrard. 

We ſce ho ;eaton tor vailation, A 

| That 
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That know no other wealth but peace and pleaſure, 


He ſhall find golden Plutus, god of riches, 
Who idly is ador d, the innocent people 
Not knowing yet what power and weight he carries: 


Bid him compel him to his right uſe, honour, 


And preſently to live with Anthropos. 


It is our will. _ 


Mere. I do obey it 
[Jupiter and Mercury W again. Muſics. 


Enter Plutus, with 0 a troop of Indians ſinging and danc- 


ins wildly about him, and o wing to him; which 
ended, Enter Time. 


Time. Riſe, and away ! ris Jove's command. 
Plutus, | will not! 


Fe have ſome fool to furniſh now ; ſome Midas, 
That to no purpoſe I muſt choak with riches, | 


Who mult I go to? 
Time, To the fon of Farth; 


He wants the god of wealth, 


Plutus. Let him want ſtill ! 


I was too lat ely with him, almoſt torn 
Into ten thouſand pieces by his followers : 


I could not ſleep, but Craft or Vanity 


Were filing off my fingers; no: eat, for fear 
Pleaſure would caſt herſelf! into my belly, 


And there ſurprize mv heart. 

_ Time. Theſe have forſaken him: 

Make haſte then! thou muſt with me. Be not angry, 

For fear a greater anger light upon thee. 
Plutus. 1 do obey then: But will change my figure; 


For when I will ingly befriend a creature, 
Goodly and full of glory I ſhew to him; 


But when I am compell'd, oid and decrepid, 


I halt and hang upon my ſtaff. Farewell, friends! 


I will not be long from ye: All my ſervants 
J leave among Fe till, and my c ie riches. 
[ Exeun aw with a dance. 
Oh, Time, what innocence dwells here, what 80 


They know me not, nor hurt me not, yet hug me. 


An ay: 
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Away! I'll follow thee : But not too faſt, Pime! 
: [Exeunt Plutus and Time, 


Enter Anthropos, Honeſty, Simplicity, Humility, and 
Poverty. 


Huw! Man, be not ſad; neither let this divorce 

From Mundus, and his many ways of pleaſure, 

Afflict thy ſpirits ! which conſider'd rightly, 

With Tan fi. eyes, makes thee arrive at happy. 5 
Pov. For now what danger or deceit can reach thee? 

What matter left for Craft or Covetize 

To plot againſt thee ? what Deſire to burn thee? 
Hon. Oh, ſon of Earth, let Honeſty poſſeſs thee! 

Be as thou waſt intended, like thy Maker ; 

See thro' thoſe gaudy ſhadow s, that like dreams 

Have dwelt upon thee long; call up thy goodneſs, 

Thy mind and man within thee, that lie ſhipwreck'd ; 

And then how thin and vain theſe fond affections, 

How lame this worldly love, how lump- -like, raw, 


And ill-digeſted, all theſe vanities 


Will ſhew, let Reaſon tell thee ! - 
Simpl. Crown thy mind“? a 
With that above the world's wealth, joyfol ſuff ring, 
And truly be the maſter of thyſelf, 
Which is the nobleſt empire! and there ſtand 
The thing thou wert ordain'd, and ſet to govern! 
Pov. Come, let us ſing the world' 8 ſhame : Hear 
us, Anthropos ! 


Song: And then enter T; "Op and Plutus. 


Hon. Away! we are betray'd. | Exeunt all but Pov. 
' Time, Get thou too after, 
: Thou needy bare companion! 70 for ever, 


wh. A FEI. 


45 Crown thy mind 
With that above the world's wealth, Jo Ad 922 ring, ] I read 
With that's above 
7. e. with that which is above the world's wealth, veya ſuffering. 
It might be til] better Engliſh to ſay, 
Mauithb aubat's above the world's wealth, 
but the other expreſſion is very frequent with our Authors. Seward. 
The old text is beſt, and moſt poctical. 
For 
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For ever, I conjure thee. Make no anſwer ! [ Exit Pov. 
Anib. What mak'{t thou here, Time! ? thou that 
to this minute 
Never ſtood ſtill by me? 
Time. I've brought thee ſuccour; 
And now, catch hold, I'm thine : The god of riches 
(Compell'd by him that {aw thy miſeries, | 
The ever-juſt and wakeful Jove) at length 
Ts come unto thee ; uſe him as thine own ; 
For 'tis the doom of Heav'n, he muſt obey thee. 
Antb. Havel found pity then? 
Time. Thou haſt, and juſtice _ 
| Againſt thoſe falſe ſeducers of thine honour. 
Come, give him preſent helps ! Exit Time. 


2 and the Aris dr jJovered. 


Plutus. Come, Induſtry, 
Thou friend of life! and next to thee, riſe, Labour! 
N [ Plutus ſtamps, Labour riſes. 
Riſe preſently; ; and now to your employments! _ 
But firſt conduct this mortal to the rock. 
[ They carry ap , ip to a rock and fall a-digging. 
What lee ſt thou noẽwWwꝰꝰ | 
[ Plutus frrikes the rock, and flames fly out. 
Alnib. A glorious mine of metal. 
Oh, Jupiter, my thanks! 
Plutus. To me a little. 
Anth. And to the god of wealth, my facrifice ! 
Plutus. Nay, then I am rewarded, Take heed 
now, ſon, : 
| You are afloat again, leſt Mundus catch you | ! 
Auth, Never betray me more! 
Plutus. I muſt to India, 
From whence I came, where my main wealth lies | 
buried, 
And theſe muſt with me. Take that book and 
mattock ., 5 | 
49 "Take that book and mattock.] Mr. Sy mpſon would read 7 
andmattock as the two cual of induſtry, but knowledge and virtue 


being 
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And, by thoſe, know to live again! 


[ Exennt Plutus, Tudiſtiy, Labour, Sc. 
Auth. I ſhall do. 5 


Enter Fame, ſounding, 


Fame, Thro' all the world the fortune of great 
Anthropos | 


he known and wonder'd at; his riches envied, 


As far as fun or time is; his Power fear d too! Exe. 
D Muſicæ. 


Enter Delight, Pleaſure, Craft, Lucre, Vanity, Sc. 
dancing (and maſqued) towards the rock, offering 
ſervice to Anthropos. Mercury from above. Muſick 
Heard. One half of a cloud drawn, ſingers are dif- 
covered ; then the other balf drawn. e een 
in glory. 

Merc. Take heed, weak man! thoſe are the ſins that 

5 8 
Truſt em no more: Kneel, and; give thanks to Jupiter. 
Aunlb. Oh, mighty power! 

Jup. Unmaſk, ye gilded poiſons !|— 

| Now look upon 'em, fon of Earth, and anne em; 

Nov ſee the faces of thy evil angels ; ; 

Lead em to Time, and let em fill his triumph! 

Their memories be here forgot for ever. 

Auth, Oh, uit, great god ! how many lives of 
ſervice, 

What ages only given to thine honour, 

What infinites of vows and holy prayers 

Can pay my thanks? 

Jup. Riſe up! and, to aſſure thee 

That never more thou ſhalt feel want; ſtrike Mercury, 

Strike him; and by that ſtroke he ſhall for ever 

Live in that rock of gold, and {till enjoy it. 

Be't done, I fay ! Now fing i in honour of him. Song. 


5 being as neceſſary to Anthropos as induſi y, J underſtand book as an 
emblem of them. Seward. 


Enter 
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Enter the Triumph. Firſt, the Muſicians: Then Vain- 
Delight, Pleaſure, Craft, Lucre, Vanity, aud other of 
the vices : Then a chariot with the perſon of Time 
ſitting in il, drawn by four Perſons, repreſenting Hours, 
ſinging. H [Evxeunt, Flourifh. 
Eman. By this we note, ſweetheart, i in kings and 

princes, 

A weakneſs, even in ſpite of all their wiſdoms, 


And often to be maſter'd by abuſes. 


Our nature's here deſcrib'd too, and what humours 


Prevail above our reaſons to undo us: 


But this the laſt and heſt: When no friend ſtands, 


The gods are merciful, and lend their hands. 


T Flouriſh, Exeunt.. 


EFILOGVE 


OW as the huſbandman, whats coſts and pain, 5 


Whoſe hopes and helps, lie buried in his Srain, 
Waiting a happy ſpring to ripen full 
His long'd-for harveſt to the reaper's pull, 


Stand we expecting (having ſown our ground 


With ſo much charge, the fruitfulneſs not found) 
The harveſt of our labours : For we know 

You are our ſpring; and when you ſmile we grow. 
Norchargenorpain ſhall bind us from your pleaſures, 
So you but lend your hands to fill our meaſures ! 
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